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v More thermal insulation, 
says the scientist 

By NOEL CARRUTHERS 

Why is it thai women do not- feel the cold as much as 
men? While men plunge themselves nose deep in their 
mufflers and clutch their overcoats closer to them, the girls 
float by in light dresses and da not appear to give the cold 
weather another thought. 



How on wrth do Ihey do il?. . osks the thivering male 



THEY wear lighter under- 
clothes than men, thelr 
dresses are far less warm than 
men's sulL-s. yet apparently 
;hey are nut bothered by the 
cold, 

acinic* provkJeA the iniver Tim 
thickness of the thermal Insulation 



Ct 



Uasur Ui women Ik double tain I 
mm. 

All very well, you say. but what in 
thermal Ihfiulatfari tissue? Thai. is 
Lhe nunr science nas Miven to the 
Ihirlc lor thin I layer of fat Just 
under the akin. 

rii.ii doesn't nmn thai ■ fat man 
WIlh-ktiLmU llir heat ur ' 'tilt liellrr 
Ulan a Jim woman. She may lie 




ERASM1C FACE POWDER 
/if/em tAit fomarweL 



tlt'K will be one litfiv htmrymwm for ihi* Vt<r\y girl — - 
f lilfirrd wife uf i duiiinuv"*li'-»l Jiti wealthy mun llrt 
lUmrt'Ukt ^tmjilri.»i)M i» 'be -<■> IP Ki^ hrnri . , . nf.il fthr 
IMnmim a beaut* which nhr knimi will LfMTji her 

ikm *iitir»Wy, youthful!* fa«r.mnt(nK forever She alw-jvi 
UM-ft Kr*wiiii — the eacftWfl, f;[atinjur-i;ivirir; fate ptmdttr 
ihi» mikr-aa'tv »-in wntnlh find prral-rKjfr 




brd«fify.Ag powrfcr ingrcdJfrif hi own 



Cliifll. 

• .•• 

W fiHaiidilion if Hill . 
I'tef iu<i urliK of itte *in1J\ iL<rrani ciamnlac lam half* •tVtkirXl 1 * 1 1 "Or. 
IMHr4Wi.f1 II iifl Ijimbi'. kaddirlf, ,ru i*r.iy m if. until lo-daf litis fl.MkJJO* f.raoawir I tUit (.taint 

HrJ frH fn-ili^t Mpt.111 « bar 

raw, I ■ aVU*fc« 



AT At,L CUKJflWJI ANH VfriaiiS 



i..tt.r 



have more r-nld- 
miillnc ur KcAt-reshilnf 
UsMir 

An American health authority. 
Mr. C K Wfrudow ha* been tn- 
veatiKaUiig the myabsry of why 
women cjwj wear thin clothcj. Mid 
bilk flocking* and saunter abroad ill 
rjuld weather wltbout ibi- ahivflTA 
while their tn»lr abort* wrapped in 
woollle* from head to foot, think 
wistfully of njjrlnji 

He ha* mAdr We Ob-fivery mat 
nature hu given women more pro- 
LncUcui BktcAlrut Ui« cold. 

Ur Winnlnw dificovered Uutt every 
h»miiTi beiriK Us ■Jr-coiidHwjitfd — 
tit at Is. nALure *ltemfH4 to kwrp n» 
uvr'n i^ni'^atiUin- nf Llii- ivMty uiii 
womej) ale tvlfle u wdl Inaulmlrd 
riK^ii-.'' li(?al W cold. 

s.ii-.nsliv the thtrker «he InkuiLi- 
tioil Che frailer the rr-.t-J.sinr' 

aJiiHt eilremes. 

All vrry nice and ic.tntlnc. but 
bUIl U <loCr.n l aLod nwn Iroin abivur- 
\m kt din ilxht of girth In biiic nrcic* 
and silk aUKklxigt in Llie winlri 

II duraiVl ■ x : ii.Ltr, avay wilt 
Phyllis can go W n daiieo in a 
tHifklcsA gown and not wem to mind 
the cold— although ehe wears luT 
ermlnm If «*ie hw anj, bul thirdz 
them on arrival. 

Well, here ts aJKithw niiork Inr 
jffMl: 

Youi boy friend shiver* iMJl br:- 
oaune la> Uitnka you are cold, but 
because he wttuLu lu get warm him- 

mff. 

And. believe Mi or not, the BclentUt 
riuy*, Lhat ahiverlnit In naLure'A way 
of >!'""! i ;i' y»u warmed up again 

A penon nhiver* becauke tutvr 
.-- wmrnliic tlu.1 person thai bvdv 
temperature laltru to a b>w level. 

Hounds fantastic, but thla la how 
they work U ouL. 

Dr SwifL. -of PrnrLiylvjunH Uoi~ 
wralty. USA.. diMwered thai the 
body 1& hupttlesL when the skin 
temperaiurr ls Bh ilfgrfer* 

Hot shivers! 

ANYTHING lowur, proyided the 
* body la not tabulated Willi heavy 
rtnttifA, miiMT. shivering. «nd eVtilwrr* 
ini; Rrneratea heal Ui »er>d your 
IrmiK'tTature uji Uy TKjrniHl Uie 
automatic alr-condl lirming Idea 

KtfUUl 

hi.'t.u: of rsajtne "WeJI, adn't 
nature grand," and leaving Jl at 
thai, Dr Swift vtotl some eipcrl- 
meuU. 

He popped Minic of hbs pntlenbi 
on Lhe lee Juot LO make them alilvtr 
In the cauae of j^-Jesre Ttxnt j« 
whew they marie the dl(vcovrry Ula! 



/ HEHMAL 
nuue kttpt the 
it* botlet tram 

:!:■;.■ .r,,i St If J}' 

liBfi h$ wnmtn 
(an resitt thr arid 
hriicr than mrn. 

Thermal *i***.pe. 
K <" * ps you warm ! | 

■ F'S riot tint luvHy now |J 
I <ur coat or the silver j j 
fows rfiat keep you warm 
trv^c winicr doyi ll's ytwr 
therrnat haut* &ays Dr 
Swil"l ( Anvjricon scientist 
who has rnacle a sturfy of 
barfy heat 

W(jmen, he soys, qre 
, . betrer irriuloied ihan men. 
j! Ai humon qu -cotvirtkred 
\ jabi they are the superior 

SOX 



-!j 



wompn aid not shiver hall ax mueh 
an man. and wlirn [Kirmal ctitwll Itcins 
returned il*- womnn wore the first 
to recover lost temneralnrr 

Dr. ewllt* Idea <u to make the 
menrolk aluvex thehutrlvn warm 
aitaln. Out thtn waa impossible be- 
cause in xub-Eera wratther tliey 
eoulil not Dhlver hnrd enough, and 
becuuae the biiat-uroducLlon power 
of the body la limited. So afler 
boura nt exuerjrucnt they wrT*- null 
cold on the idea while the irlrla were 
warming uu to Ihetr wirrk 

Wo*', would you li refer Ui dajjoe 
or to alilver to keep warm? 

On with the dance 

|T sounds a silly question, but 
Or Swift asserts that both 
achieve something of the same 
result. DanrJng makes the 
body burn up food and give off 
heat; so does shivering. In 
about the same proportion 

That ia good ami [or wallDuwfTs 
at a nance. They aren't aUterlns, 
really . . . wr.ll, perbapa . . thr 
froaen not Idea ia perrly meriul 

The reaautl we Irrcl oluuafBa In 
temperat itrv an quli-kiy Is bxcauje 
the nrrvra aJ?rrU.fl by colli are vrry 
nea/ ilie uirfiur of the tody. 

If you shiver when the »^nii nlowr 
keenly, ur the (real la an the (-round, 
mnember uiu happy note from Dr 
Swift » diary: 

"When you nhiref ytiu ire acrtrr- 
altnr mnn- heat than ynu wnnld 
prriplrlna Ireely in a heal <ra«e.*' 

You inlKlit not fiotb* it yourtrlf 
but mrienuau awear It t* true. 



To enmmand cruiser 

piHST tiriilujie ol thr Ruy 

Auttr.lian N«il Ctjllrtf 
given contnind of t cruiarr cd 
ihr Auin.lUn a^uadron. CapUin 
t. B- r-amcombc will comnun-! 
H.M.A.S. Prrtli when the i\ cum 
in i -iii-.i it July. He hjs ju-.t 
irimpleud t coarar ol apecijt 
n-tlmiul iMnini: in Knuljn.i 

OpMin Firacoabr was in Bat 
bnil prr\'unu : Y ior aorne itmr on 

■ h.iri','1 duty 

I 

/<1 




Wnn prize lot navel 

|fR& MAIiJORIi- KINNAN 
RAWL1NGS hi> wn„ the 
Pulitier Print for the bra! 
Amrriun novel wtitim about 
America by an Amrricji; in 1 91H. 

Shr hat written iwo n ivrh jml 
two short aturiet. and rjcl' received 
some pri7x or litrrary i i, 

"Jody." the crnltal ■ ! r of 

her pnuwinnlng novel. L» hern 
tlrbcriticd as the flleal c",inninv 
figure in current American liurituir 




Hnyat rnrma mutitriut 

\> H INl.L HIRAhONCJUSI 
conun ol the KmR of Slant, 
a champion racaVtg moinnu. \>,'f 
hia conun. Prime Chula. he 1. 
plannril a load race lo be lield , 
the Paloct Kroottdt al Kan«kok i 
lVcemhrr <*omrirtin^ dnvrri wtf 
recrivr JL WO frj , - ( 

entnuinrd at thr 

I'rmce birabot ,.• Ii r > 
uulplDt and han rxlnh. .1 .1 
Hoyui Academy, lit rec. | 
nej Mi« fJcnl Hivtt-vL 
land 
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• TWO of the four nnuirt frorkn Chat ran be tnadr 
fnini the free patterns given tiwati inside the lint 
issue of F.lSHfOX. 



0tf§ stt if this tvffli 



1 \SIIIO\ 

New style magazine for 
women 

l DON'T MISS GIFT PATTERNS 

! pASH ION, the wonderful new monthly fashion 
x and pattern magazine published by The 
Australian Women's Weekly, is on sale from 
Wednesdoy of this week. 

Priced at sixpence, ir carries with it the splendid 
gift of four free patterns. Frocks made from two of 
these patterns, which are given oway inside the 
mcgosine, are shown on living models in the photo- 
graph above. 

MARGARET VYNEB, the young; Australian who has ■ 
mode her name In the world's fashion centres for 
chic and charm, chose the four smart styles for the free 
patterns. As well as the two snown, another smart day H 
frock and a glamorous evening frocS may be made from R 
these patterns. 

These trim up-to-the-minute dress designs have been B 
made and photographed on bright Australian girls to 8 
show you what you may add to your wardrobe now with- 
out spending more for patterns than the price of 1 
FASHION -Just sixpence. 

Australian women arc delighted at the prospect of 
having h pattern magazine, produced In Australia S 
for Australian conditions And yet containing the very ■'■ 
late.it Ideas from she world's fashion centres. 

FASHION, however, ijlve.i you much more than Its 
lavub range of pattern*. 

It gives you a complete and authoritative guide to the 
current mode in colors, hats, accessories, casinetlca and ;j 
hair styles as well as dress designs. 

"ti'i tmt what ice have been waiting for," wrote one 8 
enthiuiajfic reader of The AiutralSan Women's Wee-Kin jj 
hi a letter enclosed with her order form. 

It gives you articles by the very dictators of fashion 
— fichlaparelll, for Instance, writes her advice on good '! 
dressing In the first number, and articles will fallow In I! 
later numbers by Worth. Molyneux. Hartnell and others » 
carrying the same unquestionable authority 

No woman can afford to be without tlifi magnific ent 
new Journal — buy jour cup.v of FASHION now and place 
U urdrr for succeeding number* immediatel}. They 
w II alv» i arrr the elfl of four patterns. 



Under thv *liaclow 

of war 
in Tientsin 




Woman's story of tense 
days as London and 
Toki'o parleyed 

"We are keeping our ehins up." An 
Australian woman living in the British 
Concession at Tientsin courageously 
said this in a special dispatch to The 
Australian Women's Weekly la-t week. 

Here U her graphic slnry «f Tienisin — 
behind electrified barricades Kith fund running 
-Inn f. a rilv beleaguered, with death knoekint; 
at the door. 

fill A Special Correspondent 

mo-NIGHT we dressed for dinner as usual. 
X You couldn't tell from our conversation and 
laughter over the dinner table that we were In 
the beleaguered city of Tientsin: that we were 
living right, on top of International situation 
No I. 

Now and then the mask fell : a man. drammed 
his fingers on the table but quietly apologised — 
a woman laughed too loudly to hide her shriek - 
ing nerves. 

Alter nil Owe are so pathetically few of w If 

Bui we don'i puraue THAT iralr. of though:. 

It's a terrible feeling- -brUut hemmed la— woadenn^ 
what may happen, but bring ilrfmUJtrrl to Ujtwne It and 
not spoil thE dinner. 

Ouialde a jearchlheht is playlnx on the sky. 

L4inkfn{ llimairh thr wlnrtnw 1 tri Miililrn «ithouellrh 
l.f WAT — nail>tbl|C* — ,-jhllrt- - 

lAROa — rllpprd wood* nt marrhlnx 
furl. Bui the rulurni.ilinn al the 
table hTiH Hie llrhlre uufh — the 
awlul prire or taiMl, 

ft van a very alniple meal, ntcatty 
out of Ho* We mado quit* a little 
ceremony of the aerrhis at the -'a lud 
It was the tact salad wti will have 
for aonie ttrne The kttnee and 
tomatoc* cart me 7/fl. 

We played trniiU in Hie late after- 
noon after the worst heat af Ltie day 
trail oyer. 

It tiad to bo a women"* four. Our 
menfolk have been too busy to play 
telinlo. 



THIS JAPANESE irnlry al Tientsin |N'MN an 
almatpbere of uJar to the acme — -Iftr home 10 the 
Conrroion foajti liar a homt in peaceful England. 



Miirj j«ri<' Law rc lire 
is it ii (Ik* air ! 



I AST week The Australian Women's 
L Weekly drew attention to the Australian 
Broadcasting Commission's cavalier treatment 
of Australian songbird Morgan? Lawrence — 
first, in missing the opportunity af signing 
her up far a celebrity concert season; 
second, in arranging Artur Schnobet's Mel- 
bourne concerts to clash with Marjories 
Our story marie the Cornrriiisiari act. 



hnaln-J ar.-aniKjner.ts to broodcasl Miss 
Lawrence over "A" cfess statiwis. 

These broadcasts represent on eleventh- 
hour concession to public opinion. They do 
not mean, however, that Australia's Marjorie 
ho; been as well treated by the Commission 
as Austria's Lofle Lehmann 

Nor do they explain oway the clashing of 
her concert dotes with those of Austrian 
Artur Schnabel. 

Spectaf pirturex of ifarjnne Law- 
rence . . . i'rtge Xi. 



"NOW D0NT 
TELL ME 
YOU'RE 
WORRYING 



Food shortage 

/ sL-ii oftielai army. Ineturiinu. tlie 
Durham lit«ht Infantry, ta only 
a thuuaand .vtronic. ao alt our DODJ 
nml huitbanda may have to do some 
noldlerlny. 

Uiunlly there In a lot of wvruanly 
riralry about the clothes we are 
going to wear at die autumn racing 
•t the club. 

Nowaday* all tile talk la uf how 
hint nur flnor and mrat will laat 
We are maeh more eimremed about 
verrlahlM than Parj» liat> at the 
nuimrnt 

We had our coffee aut an the 
terra re in the twllutht. Across our 
garden we can too the rather grudy 
ilihmieib- af the electrified barrt- 
cade. 

To-morrow we are fhinililrut our 
plana for Hmt^atd atatkma. Bepldea 
the iu.ua! tralntna we wlii need 
•pecuLi histructldna iiow to deal with 
buraa or tnjurlea from cleeiridty. 

You could not tnuujtne unleu you 
were here the ilnlater horror Of that 
barricade round ua. 

We jutvn been aalwd not to go oat 
in the atrrwta more than la neeoHBty. 
A fear women have bod to go put 
the barrtratl-a on urtent builrkeia 
mallen ouMltir Uir Couceodon 

Continued on Page 4 




ABOUT HIS 

WEIGHT" 

»T> Mix HOrriEHWEM. 



"Ol course I know it's worrying il baby's weigh! increase* al 
an unsatisfactory rate — especially at the weaning rtage. But 
there's a simple remedy lor ffi>ii. lust put him oft a dial ol 
Robinson's "Patent" Groats and milk and see the difference* 
It'st a cereal lood con' lining the elements which help to build 
bone and muscle, and is suited to baby's delicate digestion. 

Incidentally, its economical price tat another argument 
in its favour." 

ili.iWMi.HH 

"PATENT" GROATS 

GEHUIOUS FlIIE SAMPLE it inMavi'i haul Oraaw will ka 
•m< In ym a m wn h Cdaaaliw 'A/>ria.l ba.. QIJO. «■■ 
1S01MM lydo.r HJ.W etw» adM U. lUat kt nlm 
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ACCORDINO to & recent 
cable message, the Duke 
ind Duchess have ordered 
thetf niljt lit Cap d'AxiUbr* fFmirfa 
Hhflrriip to be prtpgaicd for octu- 
ll-wv y by June 2H. 

At Ajitlbea Lhr> enjoy what th.*>' 
regm-iJ bu, their greatest luxury — 
privacy. 

TIipt will - i-ii • their %wn hourt 
to t*asiB rvuiAin in the £foirvh 
rtf hsuice tur til? anrnffig. 




l)lH'll«TSS of WillflfcOr I"S t j|| ver y deeply 

must always be 
w itliiii I>iiL«*"s 

AMERICAN WRITER GIVES 
INTIMATE PICTURE OF THEIR 
HOME LIFE 

"People who see a great deol of the 
Windsors remark upon the Duke's 
complete devotion to the Duchess. He 
glows with pleasure whenever she 
speaks to him, and, when he looks at 
her, it seems on effort for him to tear 
his eyes awoy." 

Thui an American writer discuuei the 
Windson in a leading American mega 
zinc Published juvt before the King and 
Queen paid thou memorable visit to Wash- 
ington and New York, the article is typical 
of the intimate studies of British Royalty 
being presented to Amertcan readori. 



AN ittltrmel tiuiii) 
of \tn Uakt and Duchess 
in th* Ivungr of thr Villa l<a Crc. 



Alter that they nuy go to America. 
Thr} liotri raid null wt*k Unit they 
wanted ta ho there WD. 

The Duke a «th birthday was an 

June 33. 

Inuinuv- irtensu My that trie 
wuxtoon. who Klebrateti the waond 
sniuveraary of shear leedihnr rwi 
June are "til) wts deeply In love 
and "oooipletely happy. ' 

"After vjbci of nurnur. * the 

American writer soys, "Uie tension 
ibau have eimoet dUeppwed tram 



Windsors plnh-iuirt-wnttc rounlcn 
ance. Tlie Duebeu. an her p*n a*' 
srjaed s Jew bccomlnM pounds. To 
friends, HI* Rcryat Hlglincs.* juiealu 
proirflj of 'my wife ' Srie calls her 
fuuijarid Uuvid. he cans tier Wallv 

"He rcrtitjuifJv seeks her approval 
with a 'What do ynu think. Wailis 1 /' 

"Ami i hi thr ware oeeaslefna wbra 
thr? dn dlnr tint II bi aasd M br i 
minor Irac/edv Jf c r. • Ilar-hea* ta 
glared where thr Dukr cssusot seep 
l.n in kit aigbl. 



V HI-. DLt'KE is Mttll a Acer? aalitr. tint ht u ihoujn u-ith <h< 
Oachtu on Iht tinki it! Unndeliru. Cmmn. 




'FTIersUa hour mn him In rrntaur- 
ante retrieve bin topcerel from tu* 
clirekroorti m ipr*»d It behind her 
shoulders aa a protection tor a new 
drrjba, and at home be 1* forever 
tetctung pillows, parasol* mil hand- 
karchurrii 

It would Rcriolutr neein Lhal His 
Roy*! BIMineai. Kdnrd Albert 
Clirui.lari Qeonjrrj Amlrt-f Paurlcil 
Oavld, rim Duke or Wltideer, la 
deeply In Willi hi; mtlte. 

"And however mueh *he lovwi him 
tn reiuxn H mtut be a irtivn, even 
fii(litenlu(. feapeewtnllly far Bee- 
tle Waltb WarfleM. ol CoekevirlUe. 
llKrvbuid. 

"Their attractive netne. the Villa 
de la Croe whieh Ihry ieaoe from 
frleintn In xlaffrxl by twenty. two aer- 
vanta, and 1* rjnmocnlately mana«rr1 
Uy IU mlijtri-« from Mjirvland 

Old and new 

"INtaTIJi! thr Vina Lte lm|tr< bvuur- 
ruom la HL«i with the Chlp- 
perHlale and Queen Anne which waa 
broneht troni Port Belvedere. 

"Upetain Uie Cluchoa bu gDoe 
dUcreeUy modem. tn hrr oori 
wtiite bedrooin the furniture tu 
deeuratevl with lifelike peintinga. 

I "The wirulaorr. are berth early 

• rlaen. House ffiieata report that the 
Dukr it down at bis desk, dlnpotlni) 

I of the man. km? before they ttiem- 

, selves appear for the day. while 
Watitt tuu had bee regular momlim 
sMaflon with the chef, arranged Uie 

| houarmoltl rouune, anrj srLUed her 
•octal matim with her aerretarr 

I Dnr pleannl task llir Vt'lndaors 
oridertlkr «...!».., In thr torrnucrn 
l« the fluinK of scores of vases wllfc 
flnwm pin. I up In the panfey, rresb 
frum Ihc garden In w>|b 1, u, r H U1 , 
murh or Ihc liliyinr 
"Af.er lils man moraines ate tilled 

I in for Wtiwlwr wliii wnrli on hte 
autohlritrfapny. which it Mid to be 
progressing rapidly. 



"lie baa already had an ruuly ana 
hurt! workout with UV medicine ball 
buc alter his oorrwirjoiswence and 
literary chores he gel* in a Utile yar- 
dentng or does tome mowbaf an thi 
while unding lime for half a 
down aeU of faat lenots before tea. 

"People who work and pray with 
htm say that be Is uard as nails 

"One? heart that- the etiquette 
question Is by no means a llrkHiti 
[irubicra The acaepbed prenrlerJcr 
ore. from the ladies, a cyruv tc Mis 
Hoj-al Hlffhrjeas, a liandirhakr with 
the rumhi^Wf 

"The faemiT Wsills Warileld plays 
brr difriruit rule auilr nutnrwify. 
Usey say, and neither espeets not 
■frmonda a curtsy, bm accept* U 
graciuusly if gluerj. 

"Never forgets rank" 

' lyj ABCinjriE and femuune CUalts 
' alike rlE«. as a nutt'rr of form 
wliru HJt.H. enter* a room. Uuinel- 
he lmmedlateJT snsos them buck to 
their chairs with a rapid, nmbtr- 
\! .-; flutter o( ttse isantL 

"In spit* of his trrmtnr infrvmisl 
lly. Iiuarvrr, U la said Hist Vk'lndsnr 
never forgeta bis rank. 

"When the Windsor* are In Paris 
where they now Have « town house 
on the fazbionable iViiitevurri 
Sachet, they go in tor Use mmt»S 
lialrtlia of the French capital, hul 
wtlhout placing Uv^nrelw uniJuly 
In 1J10 public eye. 

"Watlia. Ih Pans, is WukaH upon as 
a leader of faabsm. rjoe la 
■dresard.' they say. entirely by 
the ferraroa mormier, MalnlicchflT-- 
MsUiboctirr who t> tn rcaUly Mr 
Main Bochor, fnjm tlie American 
Middle West 

■ She met practically no nuke -up 
•rat her hair, err* cm a coin promise 
between 'up' and 'down,' Is irilii 
parted m the middle, and oven more 

tilth before a triumph <rl itcaaie^s." 



NO RISKY "D05ING". You sim- 
ri> rub Vlcks VapuHub ran thrml and 
chat and back at brJiimc. No ntk of 
urnraimg a delicate little sximwh as 
Bitcrnal "dosing" so often does And 
Vi ■>• VapoWub rrrtiurj qukkav nrlirl 
because (l fights tile uild Jirrtt in the 
air jxuimfii. 



Proved feetf by mathwn 
in 71 eouofrie)* 



WORKS IN TWO WAYS. 

VupoKob's rraxliitruil vapours, ir- 
leased by Che body wurmrh, are 
brcuthed In direct to the jiir-oa*- 
usys of now, ihruar, and cheat, 
light wiKTt lhe culd is. At At sumr 
rime it net: direct itinetxh the skin 
like a wanranc priultlcc. 




REtlEF BEGINS AT ONCE. 

V.t|iuHiili'i dirublc action <mkkly 
soolhcs irritation, loosens phlegm, 
cases cociiliii<g.l>r cut tii(i(jviftrii><«T. 
iiuVi- miMtliiiiH i* .' ■ J«sJ it wjci 
rm smrkbim for hours while the child 
sleeps in riwrrfbrt. Nest moimnv. 
the worst of the cold M over. 



Over 26 million jars 
c/ied yearly 



I' licit 1 r .he mIiakIow of 



i^riSiE or them tmv* itod very un- 
pleasant cxperlencoa. The soldlerr 
who have se arched them tiavc not 
been conslderale. You become an 
rspert m uniifrrttatement In Tient- 
sin 

Csuutly at this tune ot the year we 
spend a lot of tune at our seaalde 
homes at Pertarbo, 

Pv sonic time It has been quite 
an expedition to get there The 
Journey normally takes only a Jew 
hours, but diner the Japanese came 
here train schedules have been ao 
disannulled that our Inst Ulp umk 
is hours. Mow, of courw. we cannnl 
go there at all. 

We hove suddenly become very 
sentimental atiuut our ham as It is 
always pleasujit to comu home to the 
btrge. coal reasrrui and the shady 
garden after we have been on fur- 
lough 

How Uiey seem specially nice 

homes to ua 

There Is plenty tn do cvtn thmnch 
«r csuiiwt go out much. D>Hlrtcj; 



Continued Irom Poge 3 

our tlrat-afd leaaorta we have to 
spend a good deal more uma: keep- 
ing OUT households nir-.nlp g 

imootaily. 

Many of our servauts ruive bean 
utmblu u> get Unough the Darri- 
"J^ w ' in have to carry on wllh 

ljut njghl totoe of tat went lb? 
mand af our lew tught eiuba an') 
Owfidnti 

On our way hiuiie w< canie ria uv 
river bonk 

AgalliM Ihc darkness we rould »• 
the bulk of K.MS Lawentoft. 

It looked like a solid aynibol or 
F.nclan<i and Bt Oeo>ve cliailengir:. 
(tie Qrry dnuion oj Uie elnetnoec 
barrlcndirs sprnwlod aciuac the Latin 

Since Uila alary waa written ok 
British women and children he" 
lirrn evacuated from TLculaln tn Ihr 
aafcly of the trrai, pun «r l-Mr 

aallglsri. 
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The 



c^RIDE Comes S^/ME 



Romance of an 
old - fash ion ed girl 
wh/) chose to marry 
a young man of a 
very mrulern type 



A fm'-**l into uw 

/ ■ / # alBt* la & burry 

I W m "Oso<- .-a«atf<r 
•r r *«. <tM Mid. 

And nobody 
tnmrnl It was Uu a nightmare. 
•» mm in Uu ttn. to feel so 
trlend>y. l« ipnk, a fid get no anaevrr. 
"n'l not pergonal." ah* (old her- 
T. ■ jnrt Mant tleryT* 

rrue*.- 

Tlx Cu-Uliaot Mas* fltrrn, »hn 
» ->v Uu t.«ii'l<9 ifi :r.?/rr.i»M'.:.al 
affairs, aa* Ulted cask In h*r ewrrei- 
riunr aeaoking e cigarette, and ttl- 
tlrsg on arr dak ni Anderson, the 
trjaiugmg educe. 

"He's the mt twrsderf ul ptnon 
fx m met- thought UlmL 

And the dm: tndtfrererit She 
wag not wrjt/jBi-J to Irsiifferericr 
In mm. but sr.e did not rtwit ll In 
Anderaon. The others tn the office 
caBd ntm s genius And she bettered 
be was 

Be ass /r.'int. onl» twrntv-alv tali 
mil lean end alcoecruog. wtth dart 
hair end » hawk race He had that 
nmvnhe manner with -mrvrrntv* 

He got op from ills* Stern's delk 
end euv serosa the office 

~Ie fie coming nrre to talk to 
m*»" ebe thought It ra three 
week* dnre she had come hen. end 
he had not ssud one word to her ret 

' atlas Meeereau ' 

"Ye* Mr AjidoTwcor" 

Incite here Would voo mind not 
aastug ir/od-fTiOfru^e when you come 

"Not tarrmc Ton mean It's not 

1 mean uuu w* dent like It 
Halt hart a ardahuv echool, r*i 



nor jet: her cheek* : the 
iwas hastily Hhe had nevrr 
at tone before, but It waa 



He— tuiea ene." aha aald to her- 
aalf. in awnder, a a aort of rear 
"Why should anyone hate me?" 

When she Looked at htm again he 
eu f rowr.mg. He .tab tad a cigarette 
throwing the march on the Boor. 

Toe eoKSdn * jr.nerstand. natn- 
rafly." .v sale "T3'/ou (in read the 
magaJdnef 

Tee *!»«« Beery week." 

-Watt, what do you thtnk of Itv 

1 Idee it eery much" the said 
rt wast aUaaraMe to ear that Irurtead 
vt all am thine* the aranted to aay 

Toa do' LM! I aupooea In 
tunny n veined u> me Dial rou 
'were •lauaily oiiupokgn. and yet you 
aay you Ilka' tL" 

t do." irer aaid uneieadlly. She 
eeaa wrrthly afraid '.ttat he would 
me bow hart ebe wag 

It' i tno-erftble.- be went on. -And 
•Jier»-i Bratcnar* aanl— a nice atd 
lady— putting up the morer Co run 
■Mi rnaganne tbat'i out la deetro> 
eeeryOimg (he ttanda for And 
*e» Rn»Vr» retle me to gree yon g 
<0b here re r».» Hi» hooka A girl 
ifln you. I Hipcnae thai h a thnD 
for you " 

Bne r*u»eJ hey ercoroen In a dea- 
agealg effort at anrwhilahrgi. 

-1 U go tbeo." the aald. ~T dxtr. i 
tarn ten tell Uu Ihaf 

Be got op and aalker) aanqr; abe 
aalted vita he had aat doern at hie 
dear, and ttam the got hey hat and 
coat and left the off Ire. She could 
no longer keep Deck ice lean Them 
aaa an empty office on Hie floor, and 
the went a there 

It »ae g terrible ining to be haled 
She had been en happy here: the 
had Weed the work; ibr hart ao ad. 
aired the cXhera tor thetf fnieJU- 
teaoe taetr abaUty. And all Ihe 
tlcve the; Had hagaj hating bar. 

•Obv here you arel" aald Andererm 
*i waa [#j«gjnf foe you. licteo. there * 
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nomtng to try about. Hobedy nae 
anything; aaatnat you peTeonaCr 
tail yvur type tneaae nop I"* Be 
put hie arm about her and dried her 
eym with hit trtg Handkerchief, the 
tried in draw away, but lie haM her. 
"One I be ea •rrektlee.' be aald. If 
you itgy with oe. yrei »'e gat to learn 
to be lie ui ' 

Tm not going to «uty " 

Tea, run are Your wort "■ set 
bad. You're not jolng to Vrare Juat 
be aaa w e yoejr fwarkarj arr hart.- 

Wcenwlhlrwi in her reeponded to 
that: the ttraighreneo her dim 
theuldan 

"If« not that," the aald. "But if 
too haee no reepect " 

"Thafa medleral He aald. "We're 
ulttTpIr two fellcre worten. that't all 
IH reepert you II t tew that yoo hare 
loyalty end intelligence— and nludt 
Not becauae you're a -voman ffcre. 
get back to work. Yeu'e* got to get 
that copy In by lunch time " 

arte looked Into hie face In doubt 
In dtatraaa: me Mt that here wae 
lome ttwndard different from her 
own. wtnethlng Che wanted v> 
undereund. Br wag doaoineering 
and rude and yet the waas't angry 
Come on be aald Ha tkee ta 
wagte." 

"I cant go back-law Una" 
"Whrtre'i yter bat'" he aeied 
U.igntng Me opened her hamlhar 
end took out her enamel eanlty raae. 



avmt 



eeoant TViey aU I 
at. Bat teery aU lored it 

7»-night it waemed a bearer, Ber 
faOnrr a baary, zrey-mounached 
man with tlrod ryea, anlled at bar: 
hey mother Mm. alert, watched her 
aa ueual ere If aae were eating 
enoogrh They (erred her uncriU- 
tally, the iclt htraelf wife lirre and 



flba daant aay food x-7n;lrg the 
next day . the went etraujht » her 
daak and art to work. Hhe bad 
hoped abe waa going to write But In 
Sag office bar bona (rww faint. The 
otlaen could atl write and write 
beoer than the. with rjarit; and 
Sum and eaae 

They printed her book renewa Juat 
aa the wrote them and ihe knew 
why. It waa horauer her work 
didn't matter. They werent tn- 
^reated In Action. 'Jvrj bad eatah- 
Babed the (department only oerauee 
Brfartow had wanted a job for aflmL 

She had tm: halt eure of that 
before trat now low ru poelUre, All 
that day no une apoke to ber empt 
noon iiariaaary rggonaaa; aba went 
out to lunen alone Antlonon 
acaroely looked at bar. 

"I cant lay. aba thought. 1 
don I ore what M Ujlcju. ill 
ncslah ray week, and then tuner come 
hack. I won't even aay I'm going." 

But (be nrn day a ludden tm- 
pulae overwhelmed tier She aaw 



"fto," aba aaid 'Juat not hungry * 
You re apotlt.- ha aaM. "Taa 
tree In to aQ roar rnoode: don't ereej 
look attar your health No fif- 
eonteoL" 

Brut war glad he aald that hatauje 
now the could limply depart htm. 

"Why d'you want to leaear*' ha 
Baked, "^eeaeiae we're not kind anil 

*T Uke people I ho are kind and 
polite.'' aba said. I can't do good 
work with people who are— fcorulr - 

"Youre hatty* ha aakl "that you 
out leair when you feel like It Look 
hare, what i jour narngt" 



He mood in the middle of 
the timm Irnirmna . . . Ske 
uriri, "you're unkind nnd 
unjust." 



out baa dead now. I ran A way 
when I aaa fourteen, but therr "aught 
ine and brought me back 

"When I wae abrtewn X ran away 
agam. and they dktnt catob me 1 
mocked about Home of the tune M 
waa awful— but ttfe'a awful for a 
good many people all the time Im 
glad I learned that jemng. I'm glad 
I know anal 11 la to be hungry 
and cold Then t thought I could 
further my end* Oetow If I wait 
back to the fold I got a job— 
through family ggflaanee— aa a aort 
of companion and bodyguard to a 
uiiuionalrt a aon who waa drlnxtng 
.Mrnarif to death Bo I raw tha 
other aide. The Dnnieged with 
money. 



I 



Appealing Love Drama 



He put hie hand under her cbtn end 
powdered her noae. 

• You're lorerr." he m!A -Three or 
four genrratlona of good food and 
rood weeding aa a work of ark 
rtavnt worth Out money you're coat" 

She emlMd haraoaa h* did But 
ebe waa unhappy and troubled, she 
felt that everything the aald and 
did. ber eery exletence waa under 
rrltlctira here; ehe felt that die wae 
on trial with Anderwan. 

He aw buy and ho paid no more 
attention to bar tor the real of the 
day. She finathett lier work and 
went heme to the houar In Kenaing- 
ton where the had lired an her Uf e 
They bad to go on Uehut In It 
becauae they cduldot aeD or let It 
but It waa too Mg for them now thai 
Iter two boy* had married and gone 
away, end they :ould eft<«r4 on!/ rf 



Anderw.h Lasting to itbm Bteni 
leirghlng. and aha went freer to blm 

Tin lew* tag at the end of the 
eegfc. air Anderson. " the raid. 

They both atared at ber She 
turned away, but he caught her 
hand. 

"Wait a moment!" be said "Let* 
talk tMx away, Come out to rsncb 
wt'Ji me* 

They went down In the lift 
together ; he didn't aak her where the 
would like to go: be led the way to a 
cheap little reatavrgnt near by ; when 
they ware Mated at the table, he 
tooke-l at the menu gad tare hla 
•wler tn the waltreaa without bother, 
tag ahee.it Mimt flhe waa glad he 
waa aa Boortth. it made it eaaler. 

Toffee and loaet pleaae." abe aakJ 
to the waltreaa 

"DletingT- he eared, and hh tone 



-Mo I mean your first name - be 

mi, 
-WmL- 

-Lordl* be aald "WeU, aS tight 
Look here. BfimL I thmk there i 
er,mi".rrtraj rn rot; t tnotarht to In 
the heginrutig re* taken lour part 
more than once You can write, and 
I better* you can tears to think. 
I ahaU be diaappotnted If you leave 
Juat becanrje jcei dont get enough 
attention T want you an the macs - 
rlne. Will you atay7" 

Tea.' she anrwered, at onrg. 

He trolled at bar and site waa 
happy She gnaw the danger of 
that harjfruseae she knew her own 
tolly, mt she didn't tin*. Be 
talked to her about the rraaTatlre 
When he had tknlahed ha paid fur 
hla own Iswsrh and asked bar tn 
hurr7 r>rt ihe dtdn l ewen mind 
that 

Fie did not ignore her after that 
Borne dara. when ha wae very buey. 
he -snr; tald. "HeBo, Mlrr.i But 
when he had more time he talked to 
bar; he often aaked her V. tunr.h 
with htm 

■Brtatnwa coming tn tn-Bsorrr>w ' 
br told her. one momlng "Back 
from a yachting trip. Otuatn of 

■!»o He's 00 relaUMl. only an 
old frlentL" 

'Het a fool* aaid Andervgi. "but 
t Uka bbas. I met htm In Warts 

"In Paaal?- 

"I waaa-t barn a tramp." be said 
with a senile. "Believe It or not 
I'm a rector's son I bad what* 
called a good home— only It waa like 
a prison to ma. I rated to note mt 
father wnen [ waa a kssL 1 don t 
now. lie waa namew and btgoteo 



.VI area lot 
much. ' oe aald, and waited oft. jear- 
l&t her very troubled, a a a aas a d 
Co ber that entry word he spoke wag 

o^urhf.-e a reproach to her. 

When Brtstow eaae into the offka 
he want to Ulmi at once. 

"Aunt Lorame told me you svera 
lierr Like 11. Mtml?" 

"I krst ft. Jack.' 

"I think that were reaUy beetn. 
Ding tn count tor aornethlcai " he 



He i 

aitrta I 



It .ly.ot 



i tan. wun a wrtoua se 
e. He sas detnied us I 
; he talked to atiml i 
the cause ot the woekera 
She waa fond of Bruin-*, but the 
ooultrh't help com pane*, him srrtb 
Ancurraort 

He took ber out to lunch; they 
went in a taxi to an hotel; n* wag 
.-ooj-iroue and rtrfrrentlal to tier 
8ut arsraehow ll waa terse, enrnparevj 
with bar lunches with Andefaou. 
which she paid (or herself, 

Brtaurw took Mlml to a rrjrsurt 
;hat night B> waa .'-.ml of mmi. 
ir.vtreated In making mtuie avail- 
able to everyone. b*.t aitemed tr 
htm and all the tune she thought 
of Andrroin and hw tsmeero with 
the bluer realities of the poor. 

"Bo yen had lunch with tn* org 
man.'' Anderson tald the next fssy 
"That i very approprute.- 

"I Ilk* htm." alw aald "t>» known 
him since w» veere ehlidrvm. " :*er.e 
how. It eeerraed nn aasa i y to defend 
Jack, and she began explaining his 
^eas for tree opera. "At the coo 

"You were out with rum again to 

"Yea Why notr 

"Want to com* to my ptar* b*. 

»!*«** lura lo rage 33 
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fresh surprises 
come to baffle readers 
in this instalment of our 
thrilling mystery serial 



M 



SHAH ANA !..» 



Mr 



be? actually taking place in a room 
hi which four of his guests have 
hern playine brttlee all ihe even- 
inp while no one flw has been In 
or out of II. 

Or Robert/ Mrfc Lornmrr. Maxell 
Bespord and Anne Meredith, the 
TOUT player*, are ell under fc'.is jitr: 
anil Superintendent Battle, in charge 
erf the ease, baa been m«s-mg search- 
ing investigation*. 

At the same time Hemile Poirot 
Is carrying un Jib own levee titra- 
tion*: as alio is Mrs. Oliver openly 
delighted at encountering a murder 
for the first time cjLOclr ihe pages 
•1 tier own fiction. 

Now Pnrol. has found out that 
Major Deapard once mot a man 
dew), though apparently by a curi- 
cus accident: voile the inspector 
has round strong evidence thai Or. 
Rcberu polwntd two of hi* patients, 
and Is nor fnlloainrj up a stor> that 
»n employer of Anne Meredith died 
through la ktnv , poison — apparen lly 
by mKtaie. 

Characters In this atory; 

MR SUA IT AN A. o.* indefinite 
foreiin origin. MRS. OUTER, 
middle-aged detective flction- 
writer SUPERINTENDENT 
BATTLE, o! Scotland Yard. MON- 
SIEUR POIROT. a Belgian dl'lectlve. 
COU0NEL RACE, lriu?r«ied in 
aeerrt service work. DR ROBERTS, 
priy.'.lclon. arid ma n a? the world. 
MRS. LOHRTMER. rain elderly 
woman. MAJOR DESPARD. ■ 
travelled man. ANNE MXHEDrrH. 
young and lovely: and RHODA 
DAWES, her attractive ymmfl cote-, 
psnlon 

NOW READ OK: 



JlTERl NTEN- 
DENT BATTLE waa In the police 
elation of Combeecre, 

Inspector Harper, rather red In the 
face, talked In • slow, pleasing 
Devonshire voice. 

"Tnafa bow n was. lir rVeined 
all oa right a£ rain. The facto: was 
aatlsned Everyone war, satisff-d. 
Why mil?'- 

"Just give me trie facta about the 
two bottles again. I want to get It 
quite clear. ' 

"Syrup of Hgs— that's what the 
bottle war. Slip wot it regular, it 
aecma. Then there Was tills hat 
paint she'd been using— or rather 
the young lady, her companion, had 
been minx 'or h»r Brtghlrailng up 
• car den liai- There was a good 
deal Irlt crm, and the bottle brake, 
and Un Benson henell tald, Tut 
It In that old bottle— the Syrup ut 
Figs bottle ' Thst* all right The 
servant! heard her. The young lsdv. 
MUs Meredith, and the housemaid 
and the partrrruiald— they all agree 
on Lhnt. Tue paint was put Into 
the old Syrup of figs bottle and It 
am put up on the lop thelf In the 
bathroom with other odds and ends " 

'No', re-labelled?" 

"No Carelest. of course; tbr coro- 
ner commented on that-" 

*'G0 Opt" 

"On tills particular night the oe- 
reoaod went Into the baUiroam, too* 
down a Syrup ol Flos bottle, poured 
herself out a stxxl do* and drank 
Ik Resulted what she'd done and 




Poimt dim hit Anne inwards a tnblt in 
an alcore . . , where there were some 
atockinyt in an untidy heap, and tome 
boxen. 



they sent off al once for the doctor. 
He vsii out on a case and It was 
jsome lime befurc Ihev could gel 
at him. Tney did all they ootdd. 
but she died" 

"She herself believed it to be 
acridenl5 H 

' Oh. yes — everyone thought 00. It 
seems clear the bottle* mm', hare 
tot mixed up nomefcow. It waa 
suggested She housemaid did It when 
|hc dusted, but she swears she 
OitlnV 

Superintendent Battle waa silent 
— thinking. Such an easy butanes. 
A bottle token down from an upper 
shell, pat In place of the other. So 
difficult to trace a mMiitr like that 
to lis .wurcf . Handled U with stltrvts. 
possibly, and, anyway, the last prints 
would be thoae of Mrs. Benson her- 
self. Yes, so easy— so simple Bu!. 
all the same, murder' The perfect 
crtnte. 

But why? That still ptisakd him 
— why? 

This younff lody-eompanlcm. thU 



nlecea. I belinc. But It wouldn't be 
verr muoh — not when It was divided 
up, and I heard oa bow mw of her 
incume was oi.r of iliese anriuluest" 

rJolhrne there then, Bnt Mrs 
Benson had died. And Anni' Mere- 
dith had not told hlra that she had 
been at Comheaere. 

It was all profoundly unmlis- 
fiirtnry 

He made diligent nnrl psdnstaklng 
Inoillrleji The doctor was quite clear 
and cmphstic. No reason to believe 
it was aitylhhii but on accident. 
Miss — couldn't remember her name 
— nice arri but rather helpless— had 
been very upset and diatrrssed There 
was the vicar, He remembered Mrs. 
Beuson's last companion — a nice 
modest-looeune girl. Always came 



By Agatha Christie 



Mlsa Meredith, she didn't come rnlo 
money at Mrs Brsun'l death?'" he 
oakod- 

Inspector Harper snook his head. 

"No. She'd only been there about 
■U week*. DlfllciiK pJoee, r should 
Irnsgine- Younx uullei didn't stay 
song as a rule." 

Battle waa still puzzled. Young 
ladles didn't stay king A difficult 
woman, evidently. But if Anne 
Meredith had been unhappy, she 
could hare left as her rredecesaors 
had done. No need to kill — -unless 
It were sheer unreaaunlug vindictlve- 
nesa. Be shoot his head. That nug- 
gestian did not ring true. 

"Who did get Mrs. Benson's 
money?" 

"I couldn't aay, air, neuhewa ana 



to church with Mrs, Benr-on. Mrs. 
Benson had been — not difficult — hut 
B trifle severe towards young people. 

Battle tried one or taio other 
people but learned nothing of value. 
Anne Meredith was hardly remem- 
bered. She had lived muong them 
a few months— Unit was aO— and 
her personality wot not MifUcsemty 
vivid to moke a lasting Itrinrerjiion. 

Mr' Benson loomed out a little 
more clearly. A sell -righteous grena- 
dier of a woman, working ner com- 
panions hard and changing her ser- 
vants often. A disagreeable woman 
— btii that was all 

Never! heless Buperiuteiuicnt Baltle 
left TJevonshirc under Ihe firm tm- 
preaason that, fur some reason un- 
known. Anno Meredllli had deliber- 



ately murdered 
her employer. 

As Superin- 
tendent BntLles 
rushed 
eastwards 
through Eng- 
land. Anne 
Meredith and Rhoda Dower, were In 
Bercule Poirot s sitting-room. 

Anno had been unwilling u> accept 
the Invitation that had reached her 
by the morning's past, but RbodA's 
counsel had prevailed. 

"Aline— you're a coward— yet, a 
coward. It's no good going on being 
an oltrrcri. burying your head In the 
sand. There's been a murder and 
you're one o! the snspeete— the leant 

likely one perhaps ~ 

-It to nothing to do with me." 
Anne perslated "I mean I'm mille 
willing to answer any questions the 
police want to ask me. but this man, 
Hercule Poirot he's an auUdder," 

"And what wit! he think it von 
hedge and try to get out of It? Hell 
think you're bursting with gunY" 

Tn certainly not bursting with 
guilt." said Anne coldly. 

Darling I know that. You couldn't 
murder anybody if you tried. But 
horrible suspicious foreigners don't 
know that f think we ought to go 
nicely to his house. Otherwise hell 
come down here and try to worm 
things out of the serv an ta." 
*'We haven t got any servants." 
"We're got Mother AstwelL She 
can wag Ft tongue with anybody 1 
Conic on. Annr. let t go. It will be 
rather fun. reallj." 

So It nunc about that at three 
o'clock o! that same sJLcmoon 
Rhoda Da ww anil Anne Meredith 
sat primly on their chairs In Pulrut's 
neat room and sipped blackberry 
.•drop i which they itlnlhtcd very much 
but were too polite to refuse! from 

"It was Blew amiable of you to 
Recede to my request maderoolfolKr," 
Poirot was aoyluf. 

"I'm line I shull be glad to help 



yoti In any way I can," murmured 
Anne vaguely. 
"It Is a little matter of memory." 
"Memory?" 

"Yen. I hare already put these 
auctions to Mrs. Lorrlmrr, to Dr. 
Roberts and to Major Daspard. 
None of them, alas, ha! given me 
the response UuU I hoped for." 

Anne rxmUnued to look at him 
inculriogly. 

"1 want you. madeuiabelle, to cost 
your mind back to that evening In 
the drawing-room of Mr. ShalLana." 

A weary griodow passed over 
Anne's face. Wus the never to be 
free of that nlgiitmar*? 
Poirot noticed the expression. 
"I know, mademolaelie. I know' 
he said kindly. "Oat penlble, n'eit 
ce pas? That Is very natural You, 
so young as you art, to bo brought 
In contact wiui horror for the flrsl 
time. Probably you liave nern 
known or seen a violent death." 

Rhode's iEet shifted a little un 
nunfortobiy on the ftoor. 
"Well?- said Anne. 
"Cast your mind back. 1 worn 
you to tell me what you remember 
of that, room." 
"I don't understand?" 
"But, yes. The chairs, the tables. 
Use cenameriut. the wallpaper, the 
rurtama. the fire-rrans You saw 
uiem au. Can you out then describe 
them?" 

"Oil, I see" Anne hesitated, 
frowning Its difficult. I don't 
really think I lemember. I couldn't 
say what the wailpajwr was like. 1 
think the walls were painted —autoe 
inconaplcuous color. There were 
rugs on the floor. There was a 
piano.' She shook her head. "I 
really couldn't tell you «hy mot» 1 

"But you ore not trying, mode, 
moiselie. You must remember some 
"fabric ^b" 'J?""" 0111 " * crm * Pi>*e 

"There was a rase of BgyptUn 
Jewellery. I remember," sold Anne 
slowly. "Over by the wtiulow." 

Picnic lurn to Page 54 
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Even a bush fire 
can be a blessing in disguise . . . 
if it helps a man and a maid 
to know their own minds. 




HE Ore*. gM Cnsrlie Sum- 
mers assured m* wife 
■rrc under control UK) 
uniras » wind cam op 
Lho7 should ail haw a 
good nutf.t'i rest. But Ik and hla 
hoys did nut change then sees-ched 
•inLhe* and the? kept ItfUnc their 
(Mads nervMialy. like hnrat* scenting 
a trap. 

Mr* Suotnwn shivered, and lira* 
was terser aa she vncfl their evening 
meal The room was Oiled with the 
musty stale smell of singed clothes, 
revealing the danger lurking behind 
ine aromatic breath of burning euro 
irsves which fumed the smoky air 
outside. 

rtcrJUns Joes teacup lor the win 
'line lima (nmbied ant spilled In* 
liquid on Co 14* green Ublerlol/] 
"Bother T 

Joe crann). winked at bar. 
"There/* do nnd to Ret hot and 
bothered about Terry Of* turning up. 
Us 11/0 last swot* lain a bueh- 
lire to seep htm away. ' 

DonT t* stupid.' the returned 
<rcs*uy 

Her mother *** sui ui we rt Uai 
■ -TTf had not enmr In with Ihrm 
Hit ycwiKctt m laughed 'And let 
t una M nun m bar ra**»" He was 
icreduloiri "Re w«nt home lo make 
r.irnsrlf prett*. ' 

Hr thinks far u» much if hk 
•tpmnuW There was as much 
mi la nma's voice that the others 
a ,<lied at her. making hrr raw from 
l** table her cheek* hot. "Yoo-T* 
rimi" Their laughter followed 
her Into the kitchen 

ess* was deeply annoyed with tr.e 
bassa. knowing that the funui nad 
bWIIUMIIil at that ah* eared fee 
Terry Patter Snr loathed ban. He 
was aa atxraretlQTV tlk» hrr 
roomers Inatrtracp at keeping Una* 
emote Mur ctrtoa does on top nf 
the pans -jhrrr everybody could ire 
H 

Terry rutted regularly r*rrj Tues- 
day and Thursday night, and in* 
«*» that hr did not com* (a** 
because hr mi fond o* a Bun* el 



card*. If hr would gt»e the slothtcst 
indication that hr waa interested in 
hay. aba waa certain ha* presence 
would not be so annorm« but to an 
bun utung Si the room, r-rinw Unit 
he was watching her made her self- 
cnucuua and Irritable 

If hi wrr* not ao parUnumr about 
bin appearance ibr persuaded her- 
nrff. »br would think much mere nl 
him It was bd taw a dairy farmer 
mdeavrjrtn* to be a mail-ordrr 
vmueman. Re rmjk? not br natural 
and carelesi Gkr hrr brothera but 
rather, by tabs array, enipbastaed. tn 
her mind, hia srtame tn hi* cajitraj 
Be upset hrr hornetimea hr had 
raueht her romptrj* with her 
omtr.rr-.. and immrdlatnty Ubr tpbrTt 
of camaraderie had departed and 
•Jie tiad felt utterry nrruulr. 

She war In a bad mood. The 
sJtebrn aremad to be nilrd wrtb 
dirty dl*he» Plietl with arraps the 
torn ihoukl barr tAld her that they 
would imly br thtrtty and «t«- would 
not have exhausted hmrlf prrpar- 
m» a hot meal 

'liM r was men all 
or or. If Terry eamr oyer to-euaht 
ibr wuuld walk on: or the bouse, 
muh him. She could snetufc htm 
lusainc iibou: ha own place pretty- 
mt bonself. as Joe said Be would 
not exen fire her the benefit of bein« 
able to say that he was careless 
about hk abode leannf the dirty 
plates on the table when be had 
finished a meal The boys satd that 
his three roeens would Aa credit to 
any woman fihr hated hhn 

She attacked the waahlraf up as 
if she was « 1appfn s- Terry Pakker'i 
annoytns; far* Ber mother came 
out with the last of the cop* 

-There » no dancer " Xnt Bum- 
men remarked rarurlj 'but they 
art tntcw back for a little while 
They burned a Mx swathe of grass 
where the Umber runs out on to the 
saddueks at tot eajtsro end. but 
there i no trttUat bow sparks fly. 
Thrre wer* otarea tall* In the sky 
abort the smoke this afLrrnonet " 



looked st the open doorway, 
as if rxpecuoa the arrtral of the 
wind forecast by those clouds. It's 
funny now sparks wul » the top 
limbs of dead trees alWbL One 
a/tar lax other. Like they did when 
you were m the eity." She was openr; 
relieved when the mrt said that 
she oould manaa* the dlahes alone, 
sod told bar tn go bark and yam 
the others until tbey returned to 
the Ore tine. 



h 



[T had rem those 
buahfires four years prtTlesaUy which 
had brought fbrta home froeo the 
city and chanted the course of hrr 
Itfr Amnety nad tiumed and 
blinded her. drtvlra! her away rrom 
the little suburban dnsamakink 
business wtaxh bad just cooimencrd 
to prcaper and landing her bock on 
the larm that had only chanced to 
the extent of tnartng a scorched and 
blackened mantle. A home un- 
changed, but herself alien and dtt- 
msyrd The rise years m the city 
seemed to bay* branded her. lifted 
her to a caste apart: toe bad found 
her tntifliatM of the late teens in 
sJfftrtst ererj ease married, and Lb* 
few who were not seemed stift and 
a little afraid of her 

They had made qtitte a fane 
entertsminRT her for the first few 
weeks, but when ber mother bad to 
ro Into hospital for a major opera- 
tion and was months recovering, 
luna found that they were too In* 
tereated tn their own asTatra. placid 
creature*. Yet when her mother 
waa nt swain the sir! was reluctant 
tn return to the city She bad no 
retyets. If she had ftttn*- away free 
years of ber life it had been her own 
desire, end. she consoled henrif 
those flee years had done this murb 
lor bar— they had saved her from 
marrylrw a farmer Uk* Terry Pak- 
krr 

She could not gel thought* of the 
fellow out of net mind. 

When she bad Aniahed in the 
citchen she went tralde. but she 
could not su lo the hot. stuffy room 
where her mother was '1st run* socks 
snd alt the wow* and insects In the 
aorld arre Lumhuna about the 
shaded lamp on the table 

She tat on the lop itep irad.rjr 
to the ode rerandan and the 
orrarare itow above the bidden (Ires 
seemed to make the (tight hotter. 
Where the flames nad burned arrows 
the near (see of the rldgw dead 



a pretty sight On* tree, hollow 
irsude and mapped off si the top, 
was snouting streams of sparks like 
an Easter fljeaork It was all very 
beautiful, and tragic . . PTre and 
floods, heat and mud. (lies and mo*. 
uultoes. The farmer's hat was a 
mswsrabit one Reen the cabs of 
this moment was spoiled by the 
wretched droning and vtefous sting- 
ing or the mcesiultrjea. snd though 
the hogged her dress about her bare 
ankles Use inserts ruing through 
the inns materia!, or ssanehow fotsnd 
thetr way to heir exposed skm. 

She felt u* pi cased and weary, but 
ibr fought aside the thought that 
ant waa wining to accept u> out 
ttiinly -veiled local Lnstnaauons that 
tn* dty bad spoiled ber placed net 
comfortably on the road to sour 
>plnaterdom Shr was onry twenty, 
■oven, and she was not ugly. She 
would have had a marveUnias tune 
at the show dance if the men bad 
not been afraid of that bronat even- 
ing gown They were timid, afraid 
She clung desperately tn that 
belief Thai snu much better than 
weas-entng tn the mass hypaatsawt 
and agreeing that Terry pakker bad 
the 'keep ofT sign tagged to her 

Mrs Summers had Three green 
spirals smouldering In the dining- 
room, bat the unpleasant tang from 
Use vapor was much more pleasant 
than tile inrment of (tuties. 1 
wondered how long you could suffer 
the brute* out there.'' the ok! lady 
remarked She was restless, wauled 
to talk It's funny how torments 
come all together wtm the fires 
then the otague of these brutes ■ 

Tims got a magazine from the 
bookcase, sat down at the table, but 
she could not concentrate upon any 
one story The astral -vapor heJd 
'.he mosquitoes in check ten white 
ant* were (hi tiering and crawling 
shout trirddlng their wags *i bay 
nau and crawling about her throat. 
She .unused herself by pressing ber 
finger down on the Up* of the song, 
muddy wings and watching the 
frantic wTswgstag* of the ants' red 
bodies until they thed and srurrsed 
sway Mrs Summers praliled on 
snd no 

When ah* heard a sound minor 



'Ltri mt do 
il," lima re- 
questrd, pant- 
ing (f 1 1 h thr 
d is A in her 
hand*. Terry 
glared at her. "IV* 
abtiul lime " 



the ghi laughed. "Her* iisitos the 
greascsg pest - 

Her mother shook ber head, 
and scolded her: Ttm shouldn't " 

Terry Pakker came In 'n 
the union of bis mllar and He. snd 
lima derided that bar skin was s* 
brown as the ant bodies wrltgllng 
about her hand She noticed in- 
stantly that he waa ■tsiluv an old 
ran and she was quick to make 
nun urxomfonabie Too hot lo 
wear ran beat sun in-ntght or 
Perhaps the sraoke mktht have 
nnned itr 



LRU BUMUERB 
protested "lima." but ne looked a* 
if hr wanted to run away. *T took 
a tumble " he admitted, "and had to 
go back lo change." 

■Too would. Ton *oukMt give 
me a chance to laugh at you ' 

Take off your onat.- her mother 
invited. "It s too hot - 

He declared that he was Quite 
comfortable, but hr giltii se d foolishly 
when lima returned thai perhaps 
he was ■ sham ed of revealing a soiled 
shirt. She wanted desperate!/ to 
disturb him. but her mother was off 
about the area, as If a million 
repetition* could not cohdue the 
fascination of the ilangwi Terry 
was laKenrng. bring the complete 
mall-order gentleman If nt could 
only be human, yesnoy tugreatirsf 
to htm that it would be nice to go 
for a itmll up the long hID to watch 
the dttlanl fisaM-i- Hrd it/oa with 
fits hand* tn his pockets, or Jiargllng 
» stack, krepans; nnctly to the djs- 
lanoe renuired by a Vlonrtan chap- 
eron rtma plucked wings from the 
oopid anu 

II was not until she was 
UK cigarette nut lor htm tn i 
the selvedge that ihe realists) thai 
she had taken the Inosuuo un away 
(com bun so mat she mold roll 
tb* *rnr*r leg rum He had bra 
awkward, tumbling using only hay 
left hand, and because she Mead to 
make Cigarettes for ber brothers she 
load automaucally latum the lob 
out o! lua hands His thanks mad- 
dened her 

Please 'urn to Fooe 10 
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We Can Afford <^t 




/ his story, by the 
brilliant author of "The Constant 
Nymph," holds up the mirror of 
life to those who think wealth 
always means increased happiness. 
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She wax an amazinuly firrllu fjirl, uiut (.t rry Inn! 
nllrn itiotit/tit it miuld lit- nirt< Id kixK }wr. 



c 



KLIA MAU.AM WOkt< up 
- ■ • a ansae at *ome- 
fhirai wron* Thwi »lw 
rrmrmftnrd O * r r y . 
hrt hi«tU»Hll, Vttt »oi 
with her -She Waa away ai UV *«- 
aide »<Ui/MJt him At nitfht ehr **■ 
generally uw *JVwpj to mlM bin: Mil 
H vu horrid Vo wait* up to tbr 
amrnjas atone 

W*» ijrtm i to inmk what aljr 
aft/wld «*y in rw/ ittur w mm mat 
day, juyt frntruiV-fnl happfly liui 
It waa Ua» hut urrw al*e would b» 
wflUii* On rtaturday he «u fmiMir 
down to iprnd th> laat lomtltfhi of 
Bp huUria>» witli h*r and U»e thIW- 
rtn 

Aral it»rvi Che uwu&hi I .nail 
i rally b*«tn t^ *h>*> aiywtr. fJ»rUn* 
Ovttt Nit fMiurdar I *h»H n-nll. 



'1'rvue jpuaur off attain ami leaving 
r/it- to OQp*. Htm (J 1 ten htm about 
that? Will I if think f m unfair' tlr 
Lhlnka Tea*!* la tttiwi, fir/u*r fimr. 
;!.*»} and he » ifrfM to tie dlalllualojted 
Mnw i jiik or otlaw I don't want vj 
Iwfjrln bkiwltar oft tWwJli aboul hrr 
1 1 if moment It* mttWrx But I'll tell 
bun ■# j ,*-i f writr, , • j ■ ■ 

vff*rU% now mi«alJiiajLiuf> Uie it 

My dear I've ooou* Co 1b* 
nmcluaion Uuat the lewje arr*nkc* 
ment j/ a mietaa*. AnoUwu yr»r il 
** out poaaiWy afford it. I do (huut 

It »»juW be better O* lnriJifcf & [irofa ' 

nurawry covrfiKM, tomHnOy who w 
psMt J ftinut "I fkrj, >f/ii know wlwr 
y»uj A/r. f intuit it % no rajlM)u> tor 

«jri r>r on Otr fhlMr^n 

"If IVwtte- mvuM i ml y puU bor 
witrht H w**fjW i> Hiff-rrnt. CM 
r/Hircr I nott t M|#rrt 1i#t t« K>W Hp 



vit/i lift vii tn* #vpntM 



nufmrr MJid th" mrvrr offfrv Ft»U 
tbt tirur I fcircijiiy "Vjuji know wherr 
ih« kft Hbc » perpetually ufT »)Ui 
turulry tor*yib th* imm to ra** 1 * p«*«J 
Up, '711*111 glvr (Jrtry n >*lt 

f rxprci l>r OOuJu hv'%. litr utiiy ituui 
tt* mjkfcn ry#% at kWkoiou» own 
mxr cvhi ("Jtrrry, bleM bU b«i n 1 1 
Of orwnw «*>" • m «*unibU t jn«j> 
prcUr that 111 wry H»Uir»l 
<iuj»i ui «now liun Tin oat i 
Hut It un't tiruujt tnucJt wt * 1 

"t raiiar now that I'vr rtrvcr 
Ifrjowri Iwr v**r> wrll (Cnowltix hrr 
JumlJj ma/lr mi- Ufc* il for *tr»j.twl 
thai 1 in*** TrMjjM bui ihi? ir. m 
mw.U y-fXjn^i'i Iban tin- aUmi arirl 
chf mifly It **ry <JUJ**n*«i frotn !*»•/ 
fthiten Th*#«* no barm Hi her, 
rauxpt Utat fJw «f«i t alidt to h#f 
^JttfiPiLu Yoifll d«v when v«m curnr 

down 



but Ihfl tcof liitig wae vj tliw uh] 
'.bUitrriJ mj cljarmlJbJX that nli<* r*/ul'J 
not l*r aJitif? frir tonn U> ti*e Umr 

IIUlL UiT) all »ffl|. limvil (/> *Jf»rwJxf«*t 

htir Jtavi twapiurrd Jin gay l*olUlay 
iivmxI tibr «ikl ivjt fK>*-Kv«f aatMl 

IfWk- £ j MUkTT of bacrtf) OUl tr, b«- 

arpt Iwi That would faavr tnti 
k'jifjk raUurr fa/ 

Hal/ * ay Otrougta In* m*ai tto* 
truant Taaaav autm ta t&t dark 
*iuffi(j r/kop of rorla aivkbia up all 
ov#r ftp* htthd anrt tu* md MmoU* 
iUlh-n And O'lla UvfiY.h nbr 1/tM 
hard iH>t U> led It t-a|frrarriri<| a 
»nall |Mtox at, Uir s«fht of hat tth*- 
waa ao rlvid. m youna: ahc Imd 1 m 

kit nt of vitality wltir-h no mrAiver 'at 
Uuff clilldrrtt rmn u**y u > retain 
Oiia wat -juJ) tbi/i>-tair» but 
made liar ram mAdjdta-acml 
"II you'!* taalnv an early Oathf . 



kid 



Y 



t» Ml* ttk/r'lH Hut 



Ifc a bound 
It* tnujclt ikUM tliat I ahouUI 
tnia man aay U. i/i htm iirt 
< hk bead tiial abr'a not perfect 
: lit aos tvrr attain. Hwrrn>' 

»*-h and a iw»'t bfdw iu upon 
i nv9iffal>jfu rthr IbfTtpKl out 
\ ajtd ran iiiUj ti.r children? 

AllrJt u!t*rr)(i1i*it' to DOUJ Oalt 
+ *lri tm>i Kt\*r\ tbr watb- 



Urn- riiiwret) urn* arr*»uiu»r 
Tnaie, atio UvniM liavr ij^*-n 
14 th*t» to drtsaa had tr-jn* out 

• k f*» iftJfiiifftk ihr wa* lurfKU 



t|Ulf a piraaant vou». "| *itii you'd 
warn tnr Tt*- t'htldrvr^ nan 1 ijuji- 
draaa alori* AJlck broke Lue % M irr 
Jug thu mortuna 
"r>ti7- «aid ivaatie -Very wrtl'" 
Whtito ibrant that atw avuld Ml 
CUtk In future alien ahr wmt lor 
an nriy baUw iu/1 Dial the wouki 
rajrain fmui k*oifJc fur one 

I really think " bv«ati OUa 
But Mn foundry eame in «ltli 
thr poat There waa Oerry ■ iatuw 
andOliA r<jra«H vimi lira- wha jjohur 
to aay 

B#t ttitr In m) bacon ajri eok} on 
purpoar thoutht Teaalc ntunrhlJiit 



In Umoc ciwnnw» Ionic leUera'* Wb, 
Uir»y*v» benu nuurtKd trn yearn! Oh 
y>e> my dearf 111 thump on ywur 
dour and wukr y»ju up ewry jux/miiia 
wh*rlk f in ffUtOH to oatfie ff you 
tlmik I'm troi i ik |fl ctrji pi urtd drew 
a pv;k or kid* your* maJUbj Urr 
uibbak* of >oyr yuiinK life 

Tm couw nwuiue to-day. " ah* an 
Uiuiuird airily "'WiUi Uit? Beiuirt' 
boya"' 

Thlfl aaa Uin*ndrrl U> pr<mjk> *t. 
rxploafin fjbe oimld ml bear Ui* 
Kbttil of that i"i-> lett«r arid waa in 
the mood for a row HuL Collai dK 
not *0xm uj have heard 

"I aay Ceim 

' Tn^ Ifteniwtl uoya want me to a/, 
run in* with thom ' 

Cciu aooterj up from bar letter 
Iter rxpreaalnu m dagafd. alrooai 
altot-ked 'Whut> 

"I aaid. ran I k« rUltinu witli Um 
Bennett boy» bj-day»" Teaake |kfed 
not mvant u> malu' it lound tike i 



ao que*r thin Taafaa aalcat) If anj 
Ulina waa Uie nraiu-r 

T>t» no. . , ywa I mean, 
ratthina: had, 
fSwUamJy. ailiiout a aunj Ceii 



in 



akabi' WMl'i lia lind l>> «a«y to NH alndoa ooukl arc thai afar *«a •* 
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0nplete Short Story by . . . 

Margaret 

Kennedy 



and bcwlldrr.-d nimiMt as U she was 
unlns Ui faint And shf Itujlt ri'wllug 
aw! rr-rcaiim her tetter. • 

Mavcal to some land n [ concern the 
alrl at but iran out to bur. 

"I »>, Cella. art you nil right? I 
mean . . what Is It? Out I do 
Anything?" 

"Oh nil, - laid Celt* I'm quilt all 
rtehL. It's only . . . the moat amaz- 
ing thing has happened. I cant 
■ ..k- It inr 

"Stjinctlitne happontfd to Oerryf 

"To nil af ui. It's ... oh. Tcalp! 
WcT» been Wt a whole lot af money, 
Noarty . . . nearly half a tnillJonr 

-What?'' cried Trim., looking 
almost ai startled as Oil* did. 
"How? Who liaa?" 

"Gerrj-'n old unde . . . Bruno 
Malbun Ht i died, and left us ail 
bis money." 

"I M«r anew oerry hao an 
unclc" 

"tVell, wc never knew him He 
flnamtueti with Oerrya father ages 
ago. oelore Clcrry was born. I ttalnk. 
Of ooursc »e an™ lie was »ery rlclL. 
but we never thought . . , dreamt 

"Half a minion! Hall a million'" 

Thus- thins: It's about thai. Thi 
solid lurs. 1 mean. They bad the 
Will. So they wrote and told Gerry 
to gu to wr them, and he went yes- 
terday. II was made thirty year* 
OfO, and hes never altered IL Of 
eoufw he didn't have nearly, aa 
much then But he left evervllliroj 
to Gerry s father and his Issue, whlrli 
means thai Oeny gets It all," 

"Hall a mlllmti! But you II pe 
frightfully rich- 

"I know." 

Tllr two rmisg women stared at 
each Other. Hall a million was 
fUCh a lot uf money that they could 
not Immediately make mmuo. of it 
Br adjust their ideas to Ita scale. 

"You . . . youll bo able to have 
everything you want," oald Teazle at 

hut 

Cella agreed, hesitatingly for the 
moment the could not think of any. 
thing she wanted, she was so much 
eonfiwtl But there had. undoubt- 
edly, been a lot of things that she 
had always wunled and could not 
afford Sir would remember, by a bd 
by, what they were. 

"And you don't even have to mind 
about Gerry's uiuile being dead 
Sinew you never knew him. I mean- 
No. said Cella. her lace cloud- 
ing. »« r do wun ... J mean If 
he wa-a going to do an this for us, I 
do think he might nave given us 
some nf It sooner. ft would have 
been such a help alt these ycura. 
I mean its been an awful 
struggle . . 

Tcasle Looked surprised, ss well 
stir might for the Mauarns had 
never seemed to be having an awful 
struggle. They were no worse oft 
than most of their friends. There 
ansa a short slJencr while the ten 
years of Oils = married life under- 
went a transfiirmatlon. Hitherto 
cloudless, they acquired a retro- 
spective glDom. 

TouH be able to have the moat 



lovely otothea." aaht Tesste with a 
sigh. 

■Wont t!" cried Cells, brighten- 
lug again. "Ill tell you whs'., 
TcAjitc. I'll throw iiwnv every rag, 
every stitch J ve got Every haluj- 
aerrhief, even, And fftart Again 
with everything new." 

A shout from the garden gate In- 
terrupted them. It was the Ben- 
nett boys rame Is see If Testle 
could go ashing with them. 

But Tesair suddenly felt Hull she 
did not want to go. Something 
jirnmpled her to lie very nire to 
Cells It was, in part, a really 
generous feeling, on una ec untamed 
warmth of sympathy over this good 
news. And partly, too, she felt 
that Criu now had a sort of right 
to make demands. She was a power- 
ful person So the Denneit boys 
were dismissed. 

"Ill uke the children down to 
the beach s his morning, shall 1?" 
offered TesHe. -TfouH want to 
write to <3erxy." 

Cella accepted the offer without 
surprise. It seemed natural to her. 
too. that Tessie should be in future 
s great deal mure obliging 



w. 



HEN ih» brum 
party had set off kibbled „ 
hut?. UWJhercni note in Gerry, and 
then loutnJ herself uunplt'tely at a 
lav. She could ant rush QUI anil 
«pcnd a loi of money, There wu 
noUi.nj; ttn /rpend It on at Pem-ush 
It wm difficult to feel immerme^y 
rich in M Lrautgtiard'-. cottufrr. Hut 
she hud a It; tie raretarte at It when 
Sara. Stmnrtrr come in to mtv.v aboui 
the « i meal*. 

"Toti won', mind Jiurtng H cold, 
Sa t-u rd ay nigh " {uhttd Mr* 
S:uni«trL Mt j b ukivt mr to 

Cella spe an the paint □( AFnrelng 
to hnvg U rold. far .itie wa» »:*ayi 
aitxluiu nirt to give uiinec««Jiry 
trouble, llir Mj!laim» mm- tvay 
ymtr to Mn. Saundry. who Has Rind 
lo lr. to tlwtn Iv.'caujic thivj wom 
auch ni», con>-d»rnw ladpcrt. Hut 
bow it occurred to Oli* that tiic 
next holidays would br Apimt tftj 
differr-nr,!?. T\ wm no longrr $o 
Important \a yrt «n well with Air*. 
Saundry- After ail, the woman 
chtirrffd for ittcndjLncv Site had 
no hmnnv-r<s to tjo «fllliv*nLinft oO to 
the plct-arni, Ji-nvtna her Iod«tfr» to 
hive U cold. 

"I think.' tilt* jald. srnllj- but 
Crmlr, "thAt *r mitst tiavr a hot 
stipEHrr '-a-cwrraw, Mr? Gai.rwlry 
Iffy Hutbsnd will have had m, \obm. 

The woman looked inurprlapd and. 
ruined. 

"OH. well. Mn. Ma:. hit. tt'4 rn.J 
YtTf oonTBiuent far me . . 

'Tin worry." Mid Cella, with a nod 
of dlMnljMl 

It was the Ursi ACep Lhut had 
taken inward* feehnK really rtch, 
and. thoitgh Lt ww enjojrablv. It 
left hur with m fwllns of havEnff dis- 
covered samething In herself, a tittle 
cold hard »jiot that alw had nrrer 
known to be therfr 

6hc :oote a ruflhion and a aim • 
aliode and went to lie on the clLH* 



LYRIC OF 1IFE 



WHEN 



When iv* art old and fift'i 
tusfft trmpo't i/uu,W. 
Whm youth'* totf lipt 
and tmxndtd c hrtk* 
att oortf, 
' hen m dor t post and 
ttrivmf '$ at art tnd. 
And r *it back to far 
hft pfjairjg 



Thot i* th* timr whtn tht§ 
nit call our /out 
Witt ;■>'■•■ in worth* wilt 
njrei wq arrat J fn/ 



That /en than loot matt rot 
in trrnnlinrta, 
I n nayg\ Of divontmt 
and ayrd untett. 

But you and f luill knout 
tht mellouHd joy 
Of ttfr utrtt hoed and 
ihartd m entry part,. 

On dtgniiy in wtthtttd hand 
and brow 
And loir dtttitlrd in tach 

uimvitrving heart, 
— Phyiht fhwean Brown. 




"Yott little brute," Cetta cried in a high, xkakiny 
voire, "How dare mou'"' White with anger, Gerry 
stared at his wife. 



4.0O". i' f ii* nr. 1 Ver." srsUTi i Iv 
tax brsiruiinc to take it nil In 

There were thingi first ! new 
thlntU, hot only new rtolhea but J 
hoiiMr. IvrjLUea, rumllufr?. eani. 
ewtrtbinj; a* 7V*»U hod said thai 
aha could wanL She wtrald ill at 
ease wlUlvt dCbBi labored. 

Quite a rhaiige. she shuai»hi. re- 
flecttnvf mount fully on Teosie'i un- 
ivsuai afTabltltf. Want/, to come 
and at*}* with us another iiiromM 
I dim-Aar. And *h« fetL Lhal Little 
hard, hold sixit grrnv a trifle Larger 
m ohe perceived that ■ food man.. 
t»f>pl* would nt>« or fcxtraneJ> 
alTabti> 

In the pa*z Ovrry and C«)la nao 
liked the people they knew, hut tlda 
did not aeem to be quite the some 
thing She *at up and looked down 
at the beach to we If Tesaie w*u 
-r ij;, . s-ii.ntf r.ajJtr <jj n,- ,1. It. 
to Jitny next summer. 

One of the women att tin if oh the 
rooks looked up. uw Cella. and 
waved to her. H w»» Peesy Hllni 
her next -door nnitshbor at home, who 
abvo camp every year with her chil- 
dren to Penruih. Jack Ellkjt war 
the ktallaraji' doctor; he wa* an old 
friend of Oerrr'a and the two 
lamllie^ a r ere very Iniiinate. Cella 
waved hack Ptesentiy Peggy came 
acraitiOEltiv up the chits and 
plumped herself down twfude Onlla. 
her large face pink with exertion 
and deliijh?, 

"Oh, CeUal Tvamir htu been -.ell- 
isuf ua. I'm perfectly delhihted. I 
do congratulate rent." 

"She** i to lrusla«« to tell any- 
one." said CeUa sharp. y 

"Whatt Im't it publlt pro^rty 
yet?" 

"indeed nol I never Lhouiihiihe'd 
ro taikinff about It" 

"Oh. rm sorry. I won't tell a tout 
But X do hope tfii ail quite aeenre. 
I meurt . , you have got Hie irwiK>, 
I houef" 

'Oil. yes. WeTr got It atl ruthi;." 

Then you moat let me pay how 
«lad I am To have tht* hnpften- 
tnii- to you and Gerry I Vm almost as 



pleuuHl ai If It had happened to 
aa." 

'Ye* Z C U nice. Un't It7" said 
Cella a Utile distantly 
"Aren't yoa ahHohilely IfarflMr 
' I shall be. when Z're taken It 

m," 

"WhateTrr will >tm do with it 
iH?" speculated Mr> Elliot Impplly 

It was nice ol her to be m ni rased 
Delia had always quire liked her, 
though of murse the rp«: frlendahip 
wai between Omy and Jaidic 

**! snppr»c you'll move .'ai uv 
la?" 

''Oh, >«, protjiihly.' aar-^rd Cell*. 
dlJ,r^crtnB suddenly that, wherever 
thry moved. It would be a long way 
from Syrfenham 



X X.^D it orcurred to 
both of mem that, in that cue. the 
Mallanu might change their dnctnr. 
No wonder she wanta to know our 
plnrks. ihnitgh: Cella. Of court* . . . if 
wo- move to the West End ... but 
Gerry U » anotirdly loyal. Hr 
tnitclH ihjufit , Hell Just hav- to 
on broutiht round to- it, that* all. 

She's fat very high and niinhi? 
all of a Auddrn. thought Peggy Elllui 
What a foul Idea! X oticht m be 
shot for thhiking such thlnas. 

And «he has MI j- invited thetrj *i, 
to tea that afternoon, Cella heal- 
tated. )u>]t the fraction of a second, 
before accepting But id too won, 
she thoiufht Lqrer . when WC 
move . - while we are dirwn here 
everything must ga on Id tli*» fraitie 
way. So ahe smiled and accepted 
But Mrn Elliot had noticed that tiny 
hesitation, and 'hey parted vtlli a 
certain cortfitrntnt Cella. left Alone 
again on the clllT. be tan to realise 
that ahe waa rapidly changing Into 
quite a new, quite a different rwrsnn 



XOTJ are pjeaaed 

; ,i: H?" he kept aakin^ .:•■...-.:>. 
as llury drove out to Penruah. 

She asoured him that she waa. 
It wm filnriuLii neirs, and she waa 
treowdoiuty edited, fie could not 
rnnJte osit wby lie ntiouid feel *o re- 
buffed and chilled. 

Be had Uorn Uvinj for thin mo- 
ment, AJ1 Uie way down In the 
train he had been logins tar her. 
feeling that hU good luck would not 
tx real until he- waa Ehannff It with 
her. But the nierthu; Mad (tone 
flat 

Tnstrte. who met thorn at the gar- 
den Bale, looked much mOrt de- 
linhled than Cella had dnne. She 
greeted him with a rsdiant nmilo, 
no* only nf pleasure but of a dm I ra- 
tion, a* though he had done some* 
thrn^ very cl-rer indeed 

He greeted Tcuie with extra 
warmth and nnggeated that there 
wac time for them all to bathe be- 
fore AimfMtr 

"I tm^ht to b- ptltXttMj i he chlldres. 
to bed/' said Tctmle. wlUi a mock 
alanr* at Cella 

Cella atrreed. ana Ihey went down 
to baLlie withtnit 1>s.\lc Gerry hoped 
that £he jxxir girl wm not twins 
OT-Tworked. He Wfi.i nulte worried 
when arter supper she took oat a 
wnrkbaaket and began to dam 
iork£ while he and Cella strolled 
out Into the summer dURk 

"The TeoAie arra;r«cment secmi 
to be wnrklnx very well." he sue 
jested 

Cella corrected tins impression. 
She mentiotied a few of her erier- 
anew 

'■Well, but she seems to be pulling 
her weight all right" he said. -Put- 
ttjii{ the children to bed and doing 
vmir darning-" 

"&he didn't before, you came. It's 
nil to Impress you." 

Gtrry did not think much the 
wome of Tnisir for this. Whjr 
•hmildn't the girl want to impreaa 
him? 



Oerry 
Mhe met 
na*. luu 



■4*3 It St OtSQC WtllMJ 

st the station He dirt 
cly realise that this 
wis a new Cella. but he taw that 
site waa in a funny tuood, and nut 
nearly aa happy a* tie had expected 



rE might cet % 
nurse down tor the mt nt the holt- 
duy.v' he aatd "We could u£ord It, 
Thru would let Tr.tA-.f- Qtt." 

"And why whould *he be le*. ofP" 
naked Cello. brUtllnfl. 'Why 
tnouldn't she *tick to her bargain?'* 
J ffr rnU»ht rrr*t her 10 a holiday."* 
"X don't see why She hna no 
claim on un " 

"t don't know wnat you mean by 
a claim You dnn'l aak pemple to 
stay bocauao yen. biOfe tliey have a 
rla'm an you Her noopie are hard 
up. You're vet-, friendly with hor 
slstera 

"Not ao very, nowaday^. I . . . 
ITe rather losr touch with them." 

-Why! I thought . . 

"Anyway, there d be no room for 
r nurse." 

Thfrr wnlked arm in arm along 
cUff edne. aa they had wslked 
Ln other summera. in the /ran which 
Celli had mtvr coma to regard aa an 
awful strue^Ie, Those evening 
walks had been their great 

delhtht But now thry Inoked tn- 
dilTerenUy at the tender Hue* of 
sunset and had no ears Tor the 
murmurinR sea Their hearta were 
vlcoed. unfriendly, susfilrinua Ce.lia 
knew that she muU fight if rhe was 
to get her own way. Gerry did 
not yet realise that, they had dif- 
ferent way* 

It was not until a couple of dava 
.arer that the firat shot wm fired. 
Cella had not meant to begin the 
biutle mi socu i. Shft had meant to 
wan until tile hnlidaya were over 
befarc lettine him know all that 
was In her mind. But there came 
a time when she had to moke a 
stand. 

It Wat all very well to let him uJk 
of hiring a yacht and inviting the 
Elliot* to come cruising with him. 
He might make any plana he t.kcd 
for next summer: ahe would have 
got him out ai the Elliot habit long 
before that But when he wanted 
to buy Flrnanks. a lar^e houae quite 
close Lo the Crystal Palace. »h* wu 
nhliged to intervene She could 
not let him take so immediate and 
irrevocable a step; It wax up for 
auction, and he came lo her in great 
excitement, having seen the adver- 
tisement in the paper. 

"You know tlte house? We went 
to that sale there, when the old lady 
died. r»n"t you think it would just 
do for ua? You rernembt'r we mii 
then what, q nice houne It waa. And 
a good ear den. too. I thought I 
might Wtra, 

"But, Os'try. we can hare a better 
ami?*- than that-" 

'Why' It » enormoua. Double 
drawtttli-room. dU«n«-rooni. library. 
litUlard-rootrj . 

Ftoose lara lo Paoe 10 
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Make ihu test: Look into a magnifying mirror— th»i most 
uncompromuing critic of your lovelineu— when your ikin 
it free of makeup. You will be tinned at the many mv 
perfection, in the tenure of your skint 

Then, tmooth Three Flower, Vanuhing Cream lightly 
over rhe skin on one tide of your face, following with * 
fluff of fragrant Three Flowers Fare Powder, 

\f Compare your natural completion 

Jb W with the tide enhanced by Three 

|T \ Flowen You will marvel at the cHffa 
• enrel Your normal jkin, to uneven and 

full of tiny blemiihr s, has taken on an exquisitely smooth, 
flattering texture — the kind thai inviten careiMi, that 
win* — and keepi — romance! In two »u*» — a/6 and 3 '9- 

Thrtt Flevtrt Lipstirk. For the (innh-ng touch ... try 
irnoocli. ettumy Thrtt Row«i Lirautk — and irr your 
lips magically become fteih, alive, glowtiag with colour 
1 — tumble ... In liven lerfuttrvr ihadea f/6. 
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1 MEAN we rxm'l 
ju'cn.*.unJv want to go on living m 
^Sydenham." 
"Why notr 

"Wr can live anywhere we nice. 
A nlcg houae Lo town, otr one of 
Lt'inrt* n*!W (lata . . ,** 

"But ell oar frienda an In Syden- 
ham. Wiry go mild* away?" 

' iT'i not w> fw. We ahaB harp 
an. riwirnVuiT , , .** 

"Ym. But it'll b* a bare lor " ■ ■> 
KimUn; 10 im oa." 

" T-'r oj.lr wun half a million u<«Tt 
Htr In tne auhiirUa ■ 

' Why not. if ,t who iheiuT If 
jwpplr wlUi hull a millicn rmn't do 
what liny like, who cant" 

"You may like Sydmluun. 1 

"CJrM f\v heard of l( ■ 
"I bad no chmmr before." 
"Are you telling ate that ynu're 
been duiiking it all these yean And 
inner UrMitlitxJ ft word to I hat 
(fleet?" 

' it vaji all very well tor ia* then. 
But iLadn't you totter wall til! you've 
dnidrtl what jut. want to du with 
your tile? You say ynuU leave 
WTurriclliTr's, ret you 4&y you must 

art lV that (Int. before jwl tlx where 

Gerry ixHVdeted far » whllr »nc 
then turned on Iter. 

-Look h«re. dear. Uta get this 
MraiEhl Anything In tuy life that 
I'n tunned and valued, my frirndis. 
my mterrate my habbfe*. wrli - . . 
I don c intend to five "..*m Bp now 
Unuerfttalid?' 

-PtrffcUy." 

"I'm not tfoJjig to alter myaetf. 
or my was <>f tecsuut I'm 
rlrh. I'm uoL n< ttjv I-". 1 make frlriidj 
with h »l new t#mri.r a act of 
inobc who wouldn't have coan - 
dewended to know im w month afti 
I'm coin ii to enjoy thin money. 1 
*om 'I heratnp a slave to it." 

And what about me? 1 cried Ceha 
lewlntf her lomner "Am I in have 
noLhln^ Uiat I want? Am I lo apend 
my life in a wretched lutnjrb. when 
%re could have a limply marvellooB 
time? And bMldei, It won't work 
out as you thJoJc. You wor.'l be 
fthV to help It maUn* a tfifferenre. 
You cbjiM, mbi on equnl terma with 
i>rop|o who art much poorer than 
you ar*. M 



4-r be anlr \o return 



-Caaut If 

"Tliey 4 !! i 
wo or hoapll 

-I dcm'i l 

*Tiir) won't lite 11 Jack And 
IVgty can't hint a ywcht and Latr 
ua on it III! be all (It* hnd no 
tufce and that apolta a fr.rnd.iTdj>. 
ITtejU elttier feel uiii^iinfortatjlc, or 
#et into »>»e Imhlt nf flpocKt"* " n 
ywu-** I 

There wa# enough truth m ^hi» 
to make 0«ry adktf and ohi*.ttnati-. 

"Jn th*t «ayw P M he annnurwied. 
-well atay exartly aa w? are Wt 
won't rven buy a new house- The 
fuunry cai. rot in the bunk I'm not 
Kalns *.n hftvt it Uiteriejinip wufa my 
life 

Oh, howwIfW) you are! l Uimk 
It'a WJcited, «cre have i bern wor*- 
In* and Uaylni for rou all mate 
wretcl»*'d vrur» . - •* 

"W^raiog and atftringl Vr'nen dh! 
/tjU alav. I'd to know.? Yon 
talk oa If we'd been alaning." 

"I*«W ahared all yotir hard tlrnea- 
and now. when jiu could nlv mr 
i»U I want, yog ijrudQr mel You only 
Uiuilc of younn^f . . . Oh, iVb <iut- 
ratWKd'* 

"Your anobbcrr la » srvat deal 
rnotL* uutraiceyut. You think I don'i 
know what'* In ynur mind. X can 
, .. y.U'tt]: **■■:]) Yfiu want to 
be photntmphrd in the lUuatza'ed 
WH-«;kl> 1 Yon want to gel In wftri 
an that fTtrwd you read about In 
your «IHy panera You want to cur 
At off from all I'm uaed to . . - 
(fveryonr: I care for . - 

"1 want you to take yotir [« i i."'* 
puior in tlit world.** 

Never had Uwy had jjtum a quarrel 
itfOOk tjbw fUrat ydar of rlieir Diarriage 
Alifi. quarrels din nr>t filanlfy. They 
par Led KL last ferhni i hooted and 
Jarred aa tlvqugh Lhwe hiuJ been an 
earl.lwjiiH-ke. Tt aocmed lncrcdlbie 
Uiat they should be ao utterly 
«gainat each other. Hut the truth i 
tm out rwiw. They wanted op- p 
poaltc Ihtnca. and each waa deter- 
mined not to irlve way. 

Geriy flung nfl lor a w*lk by htm- 
*ell axid preieiJUy Wicuun lert'd 
Teaalr, who had been sent out to 
pick blaikbcnriva. Slie looked no I 
wocurgane, and tiic can which Cclla | 
liAd friwn her waa do enaroioua,. that i 
he ttayed to help her. 

Pleosc turn to r^oge 12 
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ZEBO LIQUID STOVf POLIIH.' Of 

courae I use it; it gete my atovt 
and grate* done so much quicker 
jud easier." 

lust shake • link on to a ckKfa 
or brtuh. tn've tile btuve or Ban 
a bri^k polivfa and it sparklm. 
With Zebo loerc't no need for 
elaborate preparation". U*e it 
<trai|{ht Trom the tin— no vaate. 

uvea time. Zebo laiia 
f^^i a lor,K while. ti>o! 

ZEBO 

Alio ZEBRA ISR 

in Paito and Paclu'ti 

Tile Mwtirn Pulitli 

ittr Stm'*'* and twrotrt 



The Case of 
THOMAS S 




were fum- 

MIdr like an old woman." *TM Bt- 
oiued her aotlooa "Did a UOvlXwiU 
bite your nch! arm, ttlvt it blood- 
Wbwntng?" 

He winord. lit The clown"?.**. "A 
Wt of a burn," he apoluflawi. "Not*;- 
Jfiff much,** 

flrnn looketl at mm turkm? iy but 
her motiter waa uylng how thank - 
rul the waa that none of her men 
hnd been hart thiA tune. Hit- arm 
must be ftUrly bad, the girl war leli- 
Jug JH'raelf, otlujrwipi* he would not 
have let her roll thai cUtarette. Yet 
ahe Was <rwift to defend any brrach 
...( her onntnnpt, Bhe would be up* 
wt to nee any old tramp hurt 

"Junl wliat tiave you drmr in your 
nrm?** ahe demanded Imnatle/Jtly. 
"Let me *ce " 

He triad to keep her away. It 
Waa nothing he Insbted. Coming 
over he had rkldon too cloee beneath 
I a bumlruf tree, and a falling branth 
had knocked him out nf the nddle. 
His coat had been badly burned . . 

•The fire end struck you?" Blie 
won at his coat, and he bad to take 
It of* From elbow to shoulder Ida 
right arm wai pndded and bound 
with atrip* of violent, orange 
material 

Mrt. Summerrj fuaaed, and aha 
uoldod Ukftt he had hnd no light to 
U-*r up ft perfectly good bhlrl when 
lie muat have old on** about. lima 
waa rcmnrruK-riotf that the only tbur 
litat he had worn that ahirt had 
told hhn thai he lo"k«l like- a Uiok- 
maker. 'You wwnt a nuraeetrl in 
look after you ultrn you are out " 
ftbe pitld rrosaly 

Mm. Bummera found that the toft 
tin-' " J' 'iii;k In Hit' wni.rir; m,c 
Kite wi'nt to tho kitchen for m baain 
of 1 water. Terry looked at IUrui "1 
want more Uu>n a uiu±a'. lie win. 

Uniu looked at hhn. Ijiwurdl/ 
there waa a faint fluttering, *nd *l>c- 
wtu telling hrrsri: tlmt tuut wm a 
ariowiaown, Slie wttu gohrg Lo be 
aaked to forgel hrr dUflrd .^lf one 
try to adapt hetwir to hie Utile 
rott.iKC ft niaa funny "And wrm: 



| iircMuoni upon Idti own faoe gradu- 



ConHnucd from Foge 7 

ally ctianging He aew a still rip^s. 
tlie light ul b&ttlc In her eyen. and. 
bli voice w«ui tn-tneridriuhly wtmry aa i 
he atood up Lo fellow her mother. "X 
want a doctor lima " 

Slie took a niep or two beliliid Uim. 
then atopped. The fw>l. He wan I 
hateful. Rlic turned, went out on 
to the front TErandah, but her 
mother pmently foiled to urgritUy 
tlud ahe went Llirtntgh to the kitchen. 
Terry waa AlttlUg by the table, and 
he had his Upa prnwed hr a thin 
line IIUi anri. routing ncrnsB a lame 
dial, (ui Mra t^Uinincrs balhcd dla- 
lnferULnt water over the wound, 
Jookcn trigbtful 

"Tutlw tome rurbunuU' of aoda onto 
a paMe, quickly," tier mother j 
ordered "I want to keep the air 
away from Una.** 

The old lady waa In her clement 
but then waa a queer, speculative 
light m hot eyei aa ahe drcAacet the 
wound and applied the bttnli^T* 
For an instant lima brlleviM that, 
those gentle old flrigftr* were duj-j 
turbed by too bbuneu ol the burn. 
becftUM they were auddeniy hmr&h, 
un tender. Tarry swore, and an in- 
vnlontwry curBe Jell hU Una. Hip 
body aeemcd to aag a Utile, and hr 
gripped tHTorty at the edge of the 

"Let me <|o It** lima requested, 
pftunm* win, uif- dish still In her 
hambi. She took 0H tuitiuave out 

Terry glared at h«. M lt'a about 
time'" Hlfi mice fruinlrd htr, drew 
hot glance to meet hla. "IV% your 

"la itV She wAnted liie worda to 
aound elckly, ridlcuJoiia, but . . 

**0! course. It la, You're gulag to 
marry me, hate the thought or not." 

Mrs. ftununrra, standing bock a 
little auLUed, nodded her head 
tatntly aa the watched the two utar- 
tng dr-fiantly at each other, When 
nnm'v liii(f*-ra coinmenceo lo move 

that wtati almost an adoration 
A man, tlie old Lad> vu thinking. 
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t ao«e Willi a etrtkan • 

ret nan la (Kin 



aal •Art lea/yt 
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I* 1/y-r.ei 
i/err *aC^ 



I to O? sad 



tea alar* ira- 
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fr* >rw -eiur. 




u»IMnr alar 
i.l mvtuu 


Kad Md u 







wc an rwi • eeeeeeaa a-k/aaiy/j, ir-t 
'^i"!«i a/a! Mua and ranKl 
"Well. f< n.i US Wbr 

wttr 

IhnBu itv* pt.7 
Tfcai «i«nim a inw. ry d at) 
mixri live .wc4 y.lrjr e/rt rrmv/t 

■■•<•»».« id- an mm" 

>j j& tJ «, 

■a, AAS fr ararkna bad araaried 

.are** uat ptoaai aMeir- 
i>y74 amid 

Ufa* try. K. too .*,..•- eu, 
kit . arw.rye if m* rn.» tMttlH 
./•a-rra-ya. • «(*»t Bly* pan ml, 
•aera-aa atoarr him 'and ■ lay** • 
fad tr. f/ere.<e-r> 'err. ft> wndFTwi 
»1>7 an* ao-r, , jap, . Bfctaj jj, aki 

lartoranr. »w)r»« ntir tew-rle 
««<4 »I Ttarr did. «/ /rf i - 
■endir/ Trm nc t • 4xur nan? 
(Km »»j -ren-an* nt.v»n «(d Wr> 
PleHtr.* Ida TrfMm «-f» 
to/ tar r*e*»*at and ie(.u fawrnter* 

Dtfyr .-Viae MV/M M* ejlr/n- 
Uap aW T Ml K tM . -ar * iMU 
V.iry ':■<•.*: < - >. y */.* • 

mt tat up ■•'•/fix* «c aw (amp 

8r**,et. (TM, Ht had u» «m up 

a/farf* 7-. dMiiatr 4? *.»*> Wlr.Krri 
T« . .,.•* alt**r*na/-U Altar d».r*»r 
*>* anM » ep ni*e 

Ota* arta a. awl 'a.rt '.adr fra- j - 



la aat Qefrif* i/»e 
M> eSer ma 
aM > Af 




onvenience 

fftfl Hy . . 
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WYLIE 



-tnr 

'ateee Peer, up to a •nayy"- 

Hhe laiurt-jwl to haraelf 

*"We wt rear, tffrjrd teal tare* 



iip ir/ tie-re apta? 



«»*r. Jaei prae r/> 

•aPeeJtoa," 

-**r Ma/ " aSa aald *m*l MM 
weak-dar t aappxa <a ha»« a y* 
"An Hchl aaturdat il^rvx 

nj f««h 7»a." 



a'xxac. «r» '.MjJ/j nr-u at Uta 
It* rS^SMt* Wtr.**A 'frru** fea/l 

•wa-tCtlaf np$>atw f^r Km V iUKl 
IKK Mil hUB af-al tit MB twf (aut. 
vhtoh t>af> Man Rveaant In Mintail 
■wMjain t m Wwd to m> raaBy 
pn»< aaja 

Hhx wtM t»A Mil bio o* tiM 
hard, pmaf dar> vnaa aha and 
Aihn rvataa • J ad (ww. and «/• 
{■wad ia r><» IXvrU r>,Ild/ra ami 



nat Mrsym bn« 

llliivlr.il''>! enai MaVuMH 
•■a an alrw 
Ciy rhliiah wand* 



Kll '.'ll I 



and Im 1 



'iary-* I 



Vffw lloppfti, nttft tuiftfd lt> Intt- htm. It* trttii tn 
mirt hn 4tradfntl loth 



U> uvwrtT-i ->r iftal tUmifM and 
'/ iaaan. » v criwr 'a a ^* ■ . * fb»* 
Mfcr, at (aiaaiil uavjanfnrUlilT 

H> trot and ttaaxt w» * lw 

• lUorrni 'Baa* fX/flj HB/jan)i. I** 



to UW nafXit »U 
fln khv -a» aad 

a ffoai Om 
-• 1, • »• v.- 

. aw 



-or. r»*t 



M> :,/. (ia. .1 :'/v...'A tst 

llmnnii Bar anrBl-tl cnitolur. 

'Vatfr* IM» ;m W)ourr» rin< 
00. :. »:i eafi (MM aMi6Tf ; 
tw«w<» MM < u <tm9 a (to u Itar rp 
•atoaato o» ih.io.n* atom Arvj/- 
v/» ikar aaavas r«u la ptot •» 



.« II 

< It* 



TUtty mat ins* a raiapull wl of a 
da/* *#*rru* a* Iraaa mi ia v> '^»*t. 
aCfru* 'A nmH An atvitont ear 
rwmwin/ •osuawOi a^ena; In Oar 
nuddto nt flaa mad rimM aanto- 
uvtotaT. to mtWH vj Uv» flrto« 
to<aaatl aaraaa« 

^Cinar afaaaa'" i># myuvd dtvim 
llto amd 

Ann tn.t Conra/d 

■YVaat Attn.- UM „],• 

~T>aY t vnat> la aiir/rl 

"UrtTa Uka tna| | t » Maanii * 

PI** a^aimfpatf on 0V» braJraa, 
arrtaTtirax liar zar storwaa fjB xtim 
r^xas AfVr titot Oto7 rraaVd a>.Tto 



l*ar r*d>-Awii 



If 



.laiax am. iravn 



all ikjM. 



■MIMd aliii B.s* H<! I 
mailt* aftor Mm all right. KM 
liuwair.t ha »aa i^Ulia] In mttrxy 
IC6a dMa t knn* abmt tftat nwn- 
racad ir." Oraratiu a*>*d- 
•ffar't torai>>r*al 6dto*1Ujr. in Mtrai 
i*itr»*d 

And (nan laanaua Mac har avsT 
Inat him. and he au toil paitoM-i- 
toaa and irrUatod Ha ar Aon 
dattoir.« axit fitum Kmrm mm 
danead aaO too K«* arfaxd har lr>aa 
*m ratotom ratVt,. arroaaotir 

'•vili rri<n'yf,*o la aaaad rnr.* 



-In Ih«. cu> Vrt-t vara! I 
«*a mm 1m Us« what aaorA* | 
dont lagaw UtoT vaniad (a hr 
kfllad ti dutrrl aram latt to. tor* 

Mean nnrikMt i' ntnari uk i 

KaOjrr I'm a parfaat MUM 

pnaj 

Rlii >•» Uchlmd 

"Art yna lauArivax at ma. (n » f , 7 

A IHlto ran ftratorld aw* a 



airar/s har 
aara WUrt 
* anrrr iwj 
i 'aitv UiKf 



Laatrd Pi-.! I^raradaaa PlrMlaa; 
hadc.1 Rnlanad. 

"And patoU marry raaM<aia aT*V3 
a**afi yon aatllad VviTl aaarry Ann. 
WiMarn," 

Ha U:tr« hat kaad rauk and 
touirwd 

-taTat aMaSdrji iddk at aaa.* ht 
MM 

Prr^Xa Uta Ina WlnMra aOI lank 

at ai./').:ia aha ia»/^laal aruiallr. 

To hrr onm »**a"*rtr*l**t**Tr* ha taaa 
•liraval aaraprr 

"Yob dent irsm A/a. Rna dnaan ; 
en/a anaaji rfaar aaaoar " 

•r*a*d>la arhn jbavar)-* flfi>*. 11 alaaya 
ear* Paul winter* 11 find Meaaatf 
to *>naw> li anraeeana deaxn I dn aoane- 
tJ-.toaj aanvt K fait Ann a a aaod 
atotar And «tar. wto, le, rdlera. 



fat said Tea? 
'•eaa and hart »u 
• •e abtmt Ann V* 



"TV tMan ar* ataat toeri rail 
Mrr :»-,->- leialalFaa Plaall.'to aalr* 
-Ana. < ataat 1 rati a ntoa rji: and 
PMi-a ». e. : ..; tmtf 
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«Mr 

MUI II at aaap Iw (rural la*/ Tear 
Harare ana pay Had aun uat uoaal 
-/'/»« 

I pa hard aaa eneajlene 

T7» lood raa -jravd lu/rcmo 
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fMaafil I/) t^aafT • T** ? tM+*^T lkt*Si flJJQ 
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lull I. 1939 



voir suKe j~ 
safe MIX 





u i- ...... I i.i i i«- lu knitter* ! 

ut ib mj %/ifrf 1 lii' , ■ id- lukrtvMnii ■ 
|'-H«r prr-ruiUr* k.«i«i.|ie«. mm »itfl, HuflN wnit 
prrfV^-t (illnifi *■ ur*. ! OftllQarT ■ •n>||* ran 
■ Mltl a •■MHrl jumpM in filrr rttlttutt « t , 
li.m! Illailli'iJ ijj.I liliml >!• . »» 
uutwraralilt- , Sn be wure |*i jive ywwr MuulKr* 
"ut- mI- >arr ami llii . i.. lowly 

\ur .1, - ! 

Safe. Ijiarf 1.1 \ 

■ Iran ..Lfillnr ■■! ■»i>..iii <an P«r* r 

■ aglet , .■ i. Iiiki w»rMi I.I "* - -i ) ' ■ 
<<»n<r i •■ hi • .i ut. mmi l' of .*ii«i < in 

, jf in. .. i im hujj -i* aa«J r. " ' 

•ri+*-l Im (I" if-tili Hit Kfi (Kb. KInm 
Itiiv* rJju*B^ L^>|iinr tfa# miN» 

t • m r-> I -il ir r . Illf u,:l...iii ll-ll P*( »e» 

iNHfl In r . uu. ■ - m.,1.1 i»r- Hi* a-»1 
I K l>i ii r **rlH« l*fa#eJI n ' ftf II Iftl 

.... I I.e.. -ml af . i.H r pull I m.. chat p., 
I'n Rut, f>*gga- * ■ - - Hit ■ k) ul 
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Ease the ago*/ 6 ? 

SPRAINS 



t~Kc UulJ, tut •/tilling 
uf iprnJu* » 
Ificaif) »4»KtJ whrti 
yOu tii^miMyc jr-rutlk. 
will* M^ftMOa Oinl- 

■welling stfc i ikcn V//^ 
ifui ii j Jtusii Ma'* lidding madimiiMiBt 

#x>il t'Miik il.c •Unlived it^ w i tfiu * 
,.-r* . well 
aWcr* mw riw" hredrby Mid 

clc*if by u-admitf w>ily whb Henfriu. 
Suin wtilch i -h/ii./ oi* n.« aama 
hftalllljf, iiitdfraifom *a atmon* 
(Jijiui i cm. 



A, 



an 



NTJ rlK toM htm 
ho* much the waa loving her 

faulldny. end how II made Dpi 

lllllli- tad la IhUlk thai they would 
nrvcr be coming Ui that dear lltl.Ui 



the opened Imr r>>et vay witV lu- 
ilrrrt »nd taid 

"t thouBht )-uu'4 i> police wur* 
wDnre MMiltr." 

Tlwi m him oo, imil >mi ncsui to 
"t'Uiij Ui her thai Ik <U& uui muu 
v> i^t hin moixj imttlm with hit 
HMl 

"I Ibltik lh»t » wnm^rln] *r juli * 
««la Tamil w)ira Utr liui Ukui it 



It. 



Ii 



ra ami lir IhuufUI. It 
Hirlywly hint 
Utllr ailsul hll Uiyalty 
B1J0 «pl*Uir<l lio* 

im. 

n v nil mu aJmom full 
limiiMi cU|M on m 
tik* Oerry twik a 
frw h«7 Hhe vu «n 
?!'.» IU'1 »iul If han 
thai It would br niir 
Hul Iw tuoiiid not 
)( tir t\*n mil own 
rtla 

kiasea, bri:unir a dif- 



fni* nuptin mi 
inallrra by br] 



. did IlUt 

ity about It. 
iifimHUHM ht* ffli roilty. but mar* 
ofuut h« (vlt that ha wu ptrtuilly 
Jiuuntd. oiia'i utmii(*m wife)* 
ncn ian tum Utr right to Hek 
di*r-j¥iui) r^wlmrc H« waa not 
(oinv b*> tnr uu wiLh it nit anTalr 
with Trtalit uiuit hot. of nwm. toe 
aliuwrd U> Ko w far IUH he vouul 
aim hit a* often ».* hr liked, and 
take her nut furiini all day. and 
buy her tui> trlukcta i.de tajicied In 



Ij-t.ir* 
Of WOfrX* 



Afford II 

( 'iiiiimiLi) from t'wj< '■' 

Hlir raland tier twavy head arm 

a limit, unfriendly lor* uaurd 
')"."■.(' tiirm. 
• We can t (o on l*e thi»." »I<1 

Sun* of the Ultur tbouiilitr wlikh 
hart bern mt%lnit ovn- her, aJI tlicat 
boura. found aorda 

"I aea bow It la." alia aald. "You 
want hv i*l Id of nr. Yob want 
Rumebixly younger and prettier I've 
been tiutiuyh ail your tiard times 
wtlii yiiu arid now you want noinr- 
body dM ut ahair your vmiO iurtk 
with Do you wane me to divorce 
yuu. an Uml you flui marry her?" 

And ahe walled for him to any no 
But lie did not He «a> vn anitiy 
If yuu feci thltt we'd be hmipu'r 
apart" he aald at laat. "It tan In: 
arranged You ran lead your life arid 
1 mini' furies irxitirt. enoush tut 
botli of ua. We can afford U . , ." 

"Oil. yea." ahe aald drearily "we 
ran afford If 

When im iiod gone arte e*i«*d arid 
flrlad And after that <he pianni'd 
how all* would punuh him. 

At taaf ahe fell anleep When ahe 
woke It waa dinK and Cierri wtu 
nUridinii at her uea-nlr lookinf at 
her. 

"... i n' brought you up a cup 
of lea." he aald in an odd. nervuua 
<oke. nnl eofct at ail. hut rather 
lilcliuraed. 

The lea waa not hot and a wood 
deal had been unlit In the iranaer. 
but aim waa thankful for it Aai 
sJle drank it fierry jitrmd luriklliff at 

but Ui matiuer wu aunerlr t*n> 
tativa and hfrutatlnii, a* though he 
waa jiiat uu the {-nine of aaylng 
nomrtiiiriit and had Uien ttiouitlil 
better of !L 



;*pomi ranu 1 tan iinvi 
»f Uie linlioay when 



the erled m 
"How dan* 





and began to t 
Cella'l llerrmtil 

nlwiild alt atlll 



Ui cry and Ce]1n> taut nerve* 
olinrjlieil 

"You JIUle tl 
* high. «liiLk.*ri[ 
you? Huwdareyoul" 

And brliirr nlic kurw Wilai Hlir 
vat dtitug nhft had alnuired Teiyiie'.*. 
fari* twine uu hard an ahe trould, 

There wit, a iimtuiiil id rtelMl 
Altenne p«iii> vai an much 
u.-Minirnefl thai ahr left uff erylng 
Tlie waap flew out uhe wiuuViw. 
Teaole, with a imik Ulal war iialf- 
IrlKhtenrd half -triumphant look a 
elf U Inwarda Oerry Bui he did not 
glance at lurr. Wldtt with anger. 



what nhe hail 
la like a wave 
turned, ran out 
a. fluiip hemelf 
She knew that 
urglve her filir 
■ heraaif To 
eh ft I'jinii In front of 
Waa iinfmglnble. Her 
r. tier marriage teemed 
b> pleten round her. 
try came up to make 
t ahe aenl the woman 
U>at ahe had a laid 
In the garden IreVne 
hear the volrw. til Uk 



Oerry would t. 
would ivvi-r 



Mm Bauru 

tin* berlr. tru 
nw»>, tayirur 
ri'Vlu I" 
aht could 



■ii--** 



ere all lh' mirning. 
•ullweii un by wim 
i| iwutiiKM Mlie 
and the tiriU her-flf 
i CRN rj It waa they 

thriu an rume Ul to 



She notiead hla genUantaa and 
rmtau-raediriiui ivtl.li a kind uf 
dreamy tuinrUe tthe waa ton mucti 



Alrnnat at once a iteeu aketi 

took liar 



w 



■kJL 



Hhr Lurnrd u» hJm ami found Utai 
u- »iu »>w»-ka". wnti iiiiiy* tier 



"E*m all rl<bi. a uuic htrirfau-hfl , . 
Hll b** brtun *li«n l"w Juiv* wime- 
liilxkif to **t. u 

"Ycm ir «a»T" 

Hr . I for * a*l,' I. um3 Ulcil 

ijikl wlnvaly 

'I I'm tfr»ki I've <gpi uunr 

Uavl iirwa ■/■ i I rllilu't |«M) WU 

iiL-.t nltirht iw*\v yaa wen u iip- 

'Bud ru-wml" Hhf ■Urtnct up. 
**TTi© clilldr«n , . .** 

'Sn nol Thi»y*re all rljflit * Ur 
au*j>-w.tj. f&iad wcuL on "1L'» tliU 
nviiwjr, W» . . . I . , . Tin v i>u i |ot 
!L nlift nil " 

"What?" 
I lirard by tint avfWr.unri pt«-.(. 
Tlt«jr>e fiKJiirl aiwihcr will a Uu-r 
on* wineing VntUt Briino's pa pete. 
l*tarlii* B-VWjrUtUM. tu nni* r liar it t 
or otlter."' 

"VOU mibmfi w* lMitrrr.1 goi aj,>- 

"No Not a bttaii." 
"Oh. O*rot Bow wicked] Bow 
awtuir 

"11 d«ia MM taftfd* 

"Then . . , then . . . we'r* mxuj 

*borr *b WrrfU UflfareT" 

Hi? ln*is»>rl At ht*t rann^tJir brrmr I 
bt> r»*tiUr<l 

"! Hof* 

Hut nhi* did not bnnwrlu.ij'jy 
iindrmund him T>ir tiitnjr nv ion 
tf -A-ihirririB Herr tiw bud hfi-ir 
ti-. -uiif all her tiiouffhU. for -.Ik lant 



"UFBS GRAND" 

says Busy Baker 




e-pJIIS butter It lite 'oJJient aou] 
X who *V«r KTeeted u fnniirt 
Willi a cheery ' Hon d'ye, dor' 
Yet a abort while a#o, thia man 
Ol 38 "feJl 138." 

"I feel a- fit a. a Ailille," he 
•arilen. "I am 33 flefure tahi-i-r 
hniM-iien, I felt 13U. I bad rheu- 
nin Hum aa bail aa I could bava 
it. I an a baker, and haeifig 
eeveral lillle onea In laler for, 
i liei/an to worry almut m» 
work. I tried aevcral remedieg 
— no Kuud. Then I atarteii 
tnhu.K KriiMilien. Nnw I enjny 
m* work, ami blve an tBhaa and 
tiaiiut. II in a very true anyinv, 
'Unit Krtiaebeo ferlinif.' " — AJL 
You, too, can find 
nww Zett In Lifel 



a »it»vt Uul 
inln.M f vv*. 

..*. •.. 

il* avu-l '•■-<■*«, 

. «iM - ml frmttkim, 

tJi* Jin.» tfaU-i a-oi« tM d««i h 
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f£± INSTANTLY 1 

. 1 tWaila>rgi im* M frmtm Toear \ 
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If 
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*» -1 » Hi awt 

W3 tmt 

orrtci 

• 'Mil 
* -Jf rVlUalt 


Ff*p+ st l*st frwn 




wiwr U* - . . . 4UKt yr-uj- rfin ip-.a • tbii^vrt 



Si tea aw a/a dtrwriiy«ift rurtW of ■(*•• i«l 
th^aWHt-frtB rW a-lUrayl/ M 
• >i»il arltXlN <.Lra.IUi.lul uLnl M'frr. 

t»f omt*ta» Ln-taittlr' wLik* « 

*twfi fuubje . , . <kaMk*«> f-'-if ttVUl 

i tie u, . . btshena hw »ain , . 




al-J-tlelkUM-.-r.r-'ltff 

hii'in-iw kafili 

lit .,1 I'KI . . 3 1* 

an rivMfwM 

• - ■ ' j i.(.;- 

aUICKFES 

ta l.,.., CLEANSING PAOS 



I.I link 

Had 

Ituir 



now? 
nothing 



Wilat had liuiifH-ned:. 
Iinutiemiil. now ttiat 



"Hhe •nwuhl 
to lauidon.'' 



e." 111! told hrr 
UTn.tliiny book 



IhiKlun It ri-malned at) 
cnutd not go hack t. 

y ■tarled. Ifnraas . 
II be liar) aakf I hope 

r rdm a halM-tiir, and 

iht ynu aald It waa bar] |' 

tCaipyrlglil I 
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I hi* i^olilvii fleece 

Squatter's daughter (1939 
version) at sheep show 

Ily 1 liirmrf Jaan 

The sheep show held lost week in Syd- 
ney gives you an opportunity of seeing 
the "Squatter's Daughter," 1939 model 

She is a eery different girl from the one 
the pioneering romances hare immortalised. 
Personally I think she is nicer. Hits girl of the 
golden fleece. 



WINDOWS GLEAM 



3 TIMES 
QUICKER 



SHE'S a glamor girl, dresses "i tan »h«» r»» « f** <* 
well, ariin an accent on J* "Sift Jf* , *g 

twee*, and It a» 3& ^ -3 



turned out u -be Knptr- 
gr Domed sliwp she Is nhovlng. 



£ am tabrxeatetf in jhntfp* 



Some oi tteK girls .re lUe {^J^ £ ^.J^lJ^ji 
third and fourth generation.-, 
07 "squatter'a danghterc" 

Smart socialite* many of 



them, they stilt have a whatf- 
*ome look of the land about 

them. 

While a jroup of tbao* girls were 
teanuia: m a t»ra hoot u aahsurs- 

Uon rif Lcrd Lothian It or aon-.r 
lite anuacrml of Uv itan king- 
dom. I puked out a ooupae of an-wi:- 

fiera' daughCere. 



MIju WiWi hu a Sock i« 
daeep and ou bu'Jt up her suad *or 
fear yeara. "The wort L> Hart, wo 
alsaorblnar aim tmmrtyuu 



Smart dresser 

- 1 LIKE to run my «-<-i she 
t ■ * 



"Anil eery well she does It, wo." 
cnimed in bet lamer. »no had 
jwnM the eravp. 

While I admired the din. tailored 
Ilea 01 Pita dc- e.-l.l i .) tailor-made 
Fat WrWi. at Jaandiuyan PoruU. and her nice dla-crrmirtation brj 
near Orange, aha hat won the re- icirm, her lather Mid me lome- 
■ne fMmp teuhlp prise srttb a lAuig of ber wnrt. 




Blrae-monUu-old Ryeland ram brerl 
and exhlbired by herself, la trpi- 



"ffhe bought her van stork when 
aha started, and her own j'-idirr.-'i: 
°~- baa best jurtised by this win." be 

Iwu delighted whaa t ens* 
X rtad won thai I oould have irlsned "Pat Is tLrat-ctaaa whan it comes 
bus." she aaad. locating focadty aw lo bcr/anc and selling, tier Rye- 
bar exhrbfi lands ar* a rrrj old English ' ji e'.i 



AT TOP': Miu Motion Ftumrnj. trfuotter't dauqhrtr ( I eS9 c/rrvon), 
snapped at tht b\f4ni\ IShttp Sftou/. ABOVE : Jf/i, H. Jarrari. unro- 
ll Rotiond t.thrbu at tht Shrift Show. Hm hatimd frtonagtt tb» 
E. M. Prrdrtou RytUnd Hud near Wagye. 




CONSTANT 
HEADACHE IS 
NOT NORMAL 



BtMrJ Ili-tltU is t«"r .i 
re*4 fituaU* mpto 

tk«f V*w»*»4«lc pairt: M 
lltBt nacxing **rH*. WfttCV It 
dra^lnp* into raniuni ill - 

AIT NOW WITH 

it w i it s Aurann 

mm it i» ik« -orid for tW rrJf>f 
«f pun, W 

tUtVi I htlrWta.il Hi 

Ber<T*i \i(.;r,n M rp<t»k — ul II rou*- 
ll t> Mfn— il win not effort Hae 
brmrt or elnaurb, and haa Da llw 



CAIN IMMEDIATE RELIEF 



BAYER'S ASPIRIN 



C. - aafe! K«a i !..-»■• laparfc i i..— I. 

aKrajft, ud MbraMrrer r»a •mfrt ttwm 
j^.r,. ., , p it ejaerluy — * ••'■■I; 
tUywr't Vqxrtru rW aa eaare "t»n 
inbatT aeptrin, — aaakt *» «br». 



ti^, ffrr 




mich don Ml in Australia. Bhr 
brerda botji for rrreat and aurA Star 
can Judfr a sheep aitn any man." 

Pit K a raorU cui aa a-elt a* a 
ikr-at>n*drr. She llkn fort and 
tfwua, hul ihrra-hrwedliic takca op 
man! *T bee lime. 

at*r second girl waa Mantm Rmn- 
int 

ahe choatn brrrwn fne :\n taflw 
■Bade, bat <be did tut and her 
mun ealt tar Hindrance in f olng 
into the «iaret> pens and par'.tns !he 
fleroe» of Urn chanipiar.i for Jua?lnK 

Mw* PTernm? romei from a familr 
well knr/rn an the land both Is 
Haw. and Victoria 

With her fatner and hla two 
brothen partner:! in Ftemloi Broa. 
hnr two arrnta. Urr H C I - vlio 
haa Jaat anld Tat not, CoUarrtieSrl. 
and lira. lAula Leake, over from 
Ojdrrrwa StaUon. Victoria, for tbe 
ahoar. her father »rJ« ateward and 
her brother, Wr T L. Ptemlnii. of 
Ml Parry. Willow, alio a ttorard, 

(aaally wuii ad manr memberx 
acUeeSy eadeged tn the iheen wnrtd. 

And ItiHan fa rarrilnf «n ro the 
aame traaUtlon. "I woraldn't In- ha 
the edy for anylhtnr." »h« tnld me 
"It'a vrrat fan in eome op for the 
-how and ro car far a holldar. bat 
f m jalwayi elad to to borne, f rn a 
real ^tiotler '. da oath lee " 

Merino section 

rpHTB year Rimley etouon waa 
*- awarded the ■'Charapkin s?rnnj| 
Wo»l eleeoe" In the merino neetlon. 
and Mb* FirmitiK ni very prowl 

"We arenl jJarjorlnj arty sheep thkt 
year." il\r eapfallried. 'chiefly because 
the drown : hit us ao badly.-* 

H i L droutxhu and floods make as 
dlrTerenoe lo her rnthtutaam, 

ft waa ber mother arho rate me 
some Idea of the scope of Marlon's 

"She ta aa coed a finite of shrrrv 
horn cattle as the L» nf merinos, " 
Mrs FleBUns; told me. "and there at 
no doubt aha knnws a good horse 

"She Uksst hotna lira, too, and 
eardrnlrui la a very rpedal hohby. 
Hhe shriwa her rosea reguiarTy at the 
Horticultural Bdetety'a thoa at 

Mrs. H. JsmeA, wife of the manatrer 
of the E M Perdnau ByrEsnd aheep 
stud, near Waajca Is a "rount" mar- 
ried" at the sheep ahnw I apoka 

ta 

She la aunna; aa tnlmte'eal lis tier 
i.'iaband In the breed irsr of ethfbl- 
Uon daeep Tho Byelaad Is a rery 
popular sheep, and we rate* dona 
weu teds year.' she esid 

SO flat ssydamra rtiisttiwi eame 
to town. We lee theea aoeiuiy at 
other times of the year, test the 



•heep show ratines out the woinen 
who are doing a great Job tn our 
>rreau-st primary Irjluxtry. 



* iiimmi a«aith#a row 

IJtFT ... or r*or otaaaa fMaiaiOt ES 
ruu. raotr oharra. - - ser rarn. 

c iiii.iti vi vs : 

■dtt> rr-.'-r* tra.**,. fr-*** frs tntlfrij 
Trmw rfc Uh iw-Jr-T*- EAAQ Itf ■ ■afTfli ' i g !rrt- 
liillsisw nt jfclliVai i rat, w* 

PERMANENT CURE 

MONSIEUR 5. PER RETT 
toort inctkim. 

Ill UOtHTB ITU IT iTPwrvc. 

Phetra. HAUtt. 



★ LOUIS LEVY 

★ HOW 1. 1) I Ji \\K \l 

★ t. \M»V BROTHERS 

★ TOftD DfJWCAH 

if Tl'R\ER LAYTO* 

★ BERYL ORRE 

★ GEOItf.E ELRICK 

Are SOME of the 33 London stars who 
will amg for you, play for you, and make 
you laugh in 



*• 



Piccadilly 
on Parade" 



The variety hit of the year — 

Recorded in London for your 
entertainment 



2GB 



>i on rl.1 > s 
9.15 |».ni. 



PrearofedT ha thm Houm of Stpptlti. 
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from ] 

m iped 



That « 



f.lanal 

had 



>l .irr i ;i<»r of Con vcn ion<*< 

Continued Irom Page 1 1 



"We •inil*lfi l suit mameu a year." 

"Yertill stay married U you vr (tit 
wiy u-iiw. If »he ultet you. 1U 
pay ei errthltu; ID give you enough 
to Use on to long u ah* cant* to 
Br» »nri you. If ahe !nt« you 
beeanw you re ntiklnc hell tor her. 
I Mop IH artont isanieihlng out of 
nil orpluutage. perhaps I'll bat* 
better IueHe.' 

In ha wlloeat pmkiun of her 
poaeible nmcuoca. he Itad not fare- 
wen en> thing ee wild ma tiita. 

"OrtiidtiiA ' he bee-en. 

Tve said my last say," she said. 
Take, tt or leave |L" 

Sun Anden wtu tarry for the 



young men betide hint. He didn't 
quite km* why. 

On trie surface at Uiitura hr ap- 
peared to btre eyeryihln*. that 
Anders needed bitterly — monej atiif 
youili end strength. Yet the boy 
looked forlorn etui raggKl— actually 
plksed out 

' Look ttere." Anderi wtid. "why 
don t you Join furce* with roe? in 
take you In ee partner I could do 
with come of that foul money or 
yours It doesn't do you any good. 

"Ir* not nun* * 

-Well. I'll you a Job. then " 
"Husv much?" 

"A fleer • week u a Hart. II 
yuu uiuur flood * 

Norman laughed. Xvaryoiw »'«■ 
lii'tAg frightfully lututy 

"Tliatikl." lie eaid. "Ill tluuk 
about It when I can't »Jeep. 1 



He looked Mp at the raring eloude 
31 Ann and 1 oonx down airvr." he 
thought.. "HI «* her II we don't 
that'll be tltat 

Ann rutin out of the areailng- 
rootn BM lookeil funny Ui tin 
borrowed airman's ektthea tltat write 
a tux too trig lor her. But the 
anan'1 frightened- Not yet. any* 
how. The hazel uyi* danced with the 
light uf adveiitutc 

"If I were you. Uaa Winter). 
Andera raid grtraly. "I't) atay on Drui 
ground. Pii'LciiiiM /. mad and hir. 
rotum eJd plane at madder." 

"Tuer 11 he all right." ahe (aid. 

Nnrmaji Ida allwaldere 

Bhe d been warned. ft *a& Iter 
luneral~<TT their funeral. 

"Raady»" 

"fsatherl" 




IS YOU B E ¥ D IMP STRETCH 



Away with *' FoureiatKtns " rhilt climb up over your 
nipt ever, time you atiiop to ttraightcn your heftc. 
Away, trtrj. with Coractry that hu to be yanked 
down into place every time you depart {mm the 
straight ami narrow pot lure. 

Put yourself in a Nu Baca— the " Faiirsdatton " that 
will not ride up or slip with ytnif eJaahgliu! nvjVc- 
mcnis. 



t STAR 
NU-BA'.K 



rK ATI HES 



For every occatirrn — from active sports to paaailx 
lounging— there'* * Nu-Back to add to your jr>y of 
itvuii.'. Obtainable in ail leading cetraet "t-r*ae*iiH! , s , i, 

fit fatal vtlh a Nv-tatJk md tt topfg etW yv* ariarj 



-f Nu Kitline up 

^ Lett Miupinsr of »liuuldrt 
Strap. 

TV Htlirstt Strain on Hvse 

yr Prevent* undue prewure 
on the lliaiifiragnt 




A LIBERTY 



Fou ndations 

trill not "ride up' 

PRODUCTION 



Her wa-l m the plane wax ]u*i t>*- 
rumi him T)j"\ liad no meuu of 
tyjtnumtiifmwn, but Jo*" could walcii 
hrr In ■ aUp or tnlrror. He o iubXc 
Ox ry« pop out u2 hex h«U before 
he'd ntittiiKl He frit tanl kw) 
uirftn Aiidrxs dwuted mx him; 
Co faay No ttunu." 
The}' iBited nnlfli—ljr tetom Uw 
anrvm npUl ittlsut la Mae aiek of 
time to mo»jk um inner. Then they 
climocd auwp,y. Hr wu rxitiMCloua 
gf hrtns u«meruknuif' Blow vltii 
iMf VOtfti drepprd I hi* Wfirld he* 
atx\h them. And with Jt bU thrlr 
tf*fJjrt«*» and dliMtulBCi. 

And h*r ruuldn'i Irlvhlm tier 
Whrn lhi*v iintlcht<6tMKl out Irom B 
wild eurteti bound vjiin he rBURht hrr 
claif.cr. bju] thfluch her ;»*tf won 
while with pnysloBl strain, her eyr* 
hiiBrNa hi* Joy hi hi* own dull. 

tiuddfDly h« gftYa op. He dWn l 
want to coniiauii ihu communion 
with her Hr circled rourtd Bnd 
IJUliC OOWU UUOOthi >' — COliAC lom of 
a Queer iMf-ni #nd n quwrn i»Utr- 



Hi helped Ann to land. Bod for 
jncrmm t gix dura' to him_ 
"The earths to itcftdy," snt? Mdd, 
lev) eBrth-tick-" 

V iBUfhrd— lh#- laurn tlip 
cho of t>i*?lr c*vinriuV»iilp Ht 
d Mtridr Uf-t '<t Jir- drrssdiajf" 
Well, they'd com* down 



"ITp last/' Norauui Mid Bit#rr tiiry 
tuid diangred from their flvmif 
dnthtt and were aallUnx alone fiear 
the aoc^. -I couldn't frtichteTi you. 1 
"'Oo you alwayv want *m bfi 
kllkdr ifi* atktri 

Tht quKfltlrin vn ao unexpeeurd 
tiiBt be r«u£hr hli brtath 

"T dnn't care much, either way." 
h* *ald. -Do ytiu?" 

w V*a— «nlte b Jot. I like my life 
I want to «e it throush " 

"And >ft yon're not r frnld of Jos- 
trie It" 

'ThBl'i part of liking It." aba amid. 

"You're happy " 

Or rourv," And ye* «j .IT K 
hi? kfjfw. she? h>td no food reason 
— an invalid father, ft tutuc mulhirr, 
• Eood-fur-nr>iiiintf brother. 

"I vfcih you hked your ll/V. Mor- 
mnix" ah«! aaid. 

Tty to make mp," Hr plunged 
itraceleaaly. After all. why palaver 
atwui It? Pcfbap* it was trur 'ttu y 
nwstlpd what tticy eouid Rive each 
other— «hai they could bath Ret out 
of Crtujdma Ft«ldlcttf tot ilw-t: oath 



Ty me. Aim, 
x tapped deai 



hi MsU 
rfnd tur 



ountcsQd 



"Why do yon wan 
"Why do people 
i marry ca.rn ouierf*' 
To bn bapnv,** 
Well. ItTl t« luippy 
'I'd like to make you happy." 
"Take the n*k '' hi Uut^od 
lihe vuv,. him her band quickly 
and flu ponr. Hr hadii't eien tiad to 
kia bar. ft >u * Rtrance prtv 
poial and a itrtiigp aeceptaiife Hp 
thook hlnwlf Weil; he'd done It. 



_LT had bv*n 
generally agreed that Ann Win. 
ten wai « nice plrl. On her 
I emtTtHrrnent to Norman PlpMing 
Was coxuMrf*d lucky After 
her inarriaite die became dJgrtmTUy 
liuerr For a nice, lucky jrlrl ahe «a> 
ft had 



The ] 
nn evm 
party 
mry of 

(.Irani 



oehBir of a bihkrupt 
family. But to keep 
i «he oooid dram' on old 



tin: 



n ThJh 
aimiver- 



Pleltlliu: didn't often 
make her appraranee. dioogb the 
new Iioum wa? only a tione\ throw 
from her oun. She sauj ahe'd Been 
money thrown aniay often eiuiukli 
So U wai no treat to her, Kipedally 
ta.i tt h&!>p*urii to be her money 
Ann and Norman, after a yeari 
trial, a ere dill miexpecUdly mar- 
ried. And Ann wan happy Or 
at feast, ah* gave no ti\pi of brlns 
i>tberwt«. 

To thifr parUeularly aaudy party 
OrBndmft rVMinc came for reaaona 
of her own She wajhn'l taLfefled 
EPio had Unagfiiird thai b woman 
Ulie Ann would put a brake cm that 
young lunatic. She ej titer wasn't 
trylns or *1k wsun't bui^ecurif . And 
&he had the whip hand. 

Grandma Ftefdlnf, i«aded by thv* 
S7ol«M)ue extravagance of the 
occaalnn. meant to point out the 
. fact to her. But on her proyreaalon 
Uiroiufh the crowded rooms, ahe 
rtiauced on Norman and Eli& 
lounging with u «lgnlAc«nt air of 
■niimaey in a ownrnienUy ftrriWlttl 



Revision 

aQear Life, / oni in drbt to 
you. 

Thi* kindntu you rViii'r 
thoitrrtd or> nit. 
Tbr W, utd drrum* long 
ftvtn Up 
Hnvt btowjmtii rtniitv- 
Ob! (if* tt'.t- thi* rr/gwrirty? 
he off 

/ plrtiy*. tn IkaBdr] ncfi nr 
poor. 

A urodttttl iailh throughout 
my day* 
And patirrjt iron roc *ver- 
rriorr. 

— yuorirw Wrbb. 



alcove. Qrandma F-rJdlxuj ner Jaw 
withdrew to rind Ann NeiUier 
Normar. nor CUae had been aware 
of her. 

"What did Ann marry you for." 

He ahruttred hli incnlder* to 
anawer to EUw'c questioa. It waa 
Irh habitual answer to e^erytriiiatf. 

"Ton ouybt to fucau." he Mid, 

"Why? ' 

"Why would yem rare mart ted 

»ne?" 

For a (rood home, three tquare 
tneaui a day, and a peari nrckiaoe.** 

"Inat't about ft," 

■'WeJj— why dura thr co on with 
tt«i idiotic Job?* 

"Khc »y» ahe won't take frand- 
iom'9 oioney for her family. Juit 
Cora it to annoy and 'mwr. aba 
know i it teaws 

"Doei ur- 

No * he said. 

Pertiape ahe'a borea wJth jott." 

Hp trtnrietl, thaiikfal that m the 
rutif Light ahe couldn t &ec tne un- 
iKooiihUblr blDOti maunt to U» roots 
of hid dark hair. 

"I hadn't thoytfbl or thai. ffeJJ— 
I'm bored, too. Bo It'a rr.JtuaL" 

Of courae it was all tight Ann 
cateJiins Lhe 8.40 to town tuiil com- 
ing bark at nix in time for dinner 
aet him free?. Hr could ring up 
Slfic and they could drift over to 
tile club for a drink and % snack 
and Jounce wmeJiow through the 
artmtoou. 

One* or twice; he had an urge to 
run to Anders' to have a turn with 
one of AndeTt' experlmenu or to 
inuddlt round In his own ^arkAhop 
with the gadgeta that were proving 
rusty with negjeet But knew 
that If he rhdnt ring Ehsc, the 
Mould ring fdm. And that in the 
end he would go villi her. 

Anyhow, he wu free from Ann'B 
diMurblng jirrtbftmce. He'd Uwughs 
It would be eaay mough to lire 
together They'd known earn other 
hince Uiey wi r>- kids. They wwra 
rmjuMnbW people vho had made a 
reajjonable bartrain Bui v.mthow 
It wajca't eaay. 

Hr didn't know how they vonld 
have got through thel; iimnge 
honeymoon if he haem't kept them 
moving, dokohlng from one place to 
another. He had felt that if they 
f lood aillj for a women: actmething 
irreparable would tapper). 

It waa, of coiirar, a frightful bore 
for both of than But there they 
were— tied to each other. To-night, 
bring the Bnnlrenary of their bar- 
gain, the eelebraUim had to be 
appropriately mjui Ho felt mod 
huiueil. And F-hae. wt>o was 
alwuy; mmj in a calailfl Urig. rautloue 
*■*!'. ftf. a eomfort and a relcgae. 

"Vou poor dmilcg J oat a bundle 
of frayed nerru. What virtue can 
do to a promxiiii,; young manl For 
you art- RvtunR .Inuuun, darilnga 
Vou can t help yourself. And ft** 
killing you. Why don't you get 
away In Unr? Charter Jim a yacht 
and let'a go to warm, wicked plucea 
— ail of U' ' 

Sherd V" a thuinping rt>nunl«don 
from Jim U ilir could palm off hli 
nhl wreck wi romeora. N iirman 
knew U,at Re had no IDuataui 
about Ellin- 

"Can't. Ann wouldn't go ehe 
aoiildn't give up her fob." 

"You poor lamb' 1 ihe m urm irred, 
and beut oveT and kiavd him. 
Uwally he didn't care one war or 
the other. To-night he drew back 
eharpiy^iiiwxt angrily. 

''Sorry'" he aid I'm nil on 
•*dge.* 

She c<m temp] uted him thought- 
fully, H.i darJc. unliappy youiur face 
gave her wimi'thlng to think about 
So Ann. having yot what *hr bar. 
gained for, w»* trying to apofj life 
for everyonr elae H,« cnghl bo be 
talked to— atradght from the ah wil- 
der Fcthapa Elisc. rtinftiTced by 
several oocklailL. wa« tow one la do 
;t. Just one woman to another. 

Plcoie (urn lo Poqe 44 
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fin* Paqt 



Tit V\S FORMATION* . . . 
for one Murk frork 



• THE SASJC block 
bock ihm la putty to be 
moulded fay ihn rmta- 
tile hands ai a hrkjhi 




• CHOID BOY • A METY SCARF • EjlFECTORE tr 

JACKET -t whits ii while tncm^at- flwmce with 

tj&mitft with pin- «rts Races at the sleevffjsu t»jet 

tucked yak* and dacoUsfcxio and in and land mldriii « 

full sloevm Top.) the hair. (Centra) striped «Ik (Aiove 
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Fashion Portfolio 




(■a la Fashion 
Pari> 



i Eulmur ralnr pholr, 
: ftaph ftum Nm York 



THE yuung sophisticate In the centre is wearing a 
Spanish gown al benn taffeta with black lacs. 
The hOBtBCs al Ihe lar lelt Is in shimmering cream 
salln. Tht> Irjdy al the lop ol Ihe stairs adds a lemij 
red wool coat lo her Irock ol -white crepe, printed with 
red and blue mufil- The gltracttve young thing stand- 
ing by covora her chiffon dress with a Chinese oont 



in oft-while and oldgold velvet. A blonde charmer 
makes a dramatic entrance in white crepo with chunky 
blue bx lackot. She la watched admiringly by the 
lady at the mhl, who has chosen turquoise, yallow. 
and orange chlflon. The girl next to her wears a 
simple white irnck with ted embroidery on the bolero 
and a red saah. 
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NAOMI WATERS Wofa afoot- 



Hold Vont II \\ . . . 
bv a chain, but 

Be certain its links are made 
up of sympathy, tolerance, gaiety, under- 
standing — and, above all, charm in the 
true sense of the word. 



UAOMl WATERS 'Mrs. Dole Bourne i \s an Aus- 
trolian girl who has become one of London's 
leading writers on that elusive quality — GLAMOR. 

This is the third of a weekly series she is writing 
exclusively far The Australian Women's Weekly. 
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J ONCS met a Ctrl who 
was charming to other 
women . . untii a man 
came into the room. 

We had spent the rainy af- 
ternoon playing bridge. Over 
tea wr had gossiped about 
clothes, beam, and all the 
things dear to a woman's 
heart. My hostess 1 knew well, 
the other two girLs I had only 
met that afternoon. I found 
them delightful, and whs busy 
making arrangements for a 
return game when In walked 
my hostess' husband and a 
man friend. 

Then a strange thing hap- 
pened. 

The girl I had been talking 
to on the sofa suddenly stuffed 



her diary Into her bag . . 
day had not yel been settled 
for our game and fever- 
lihly started to make up her 
race. 

Her voice, which had been 
low and pleasant, jumped two 
tones higher, and she kept 
giggling. 

Although '.In- was talking to 
me, her eyes kept darting 
round the room. Her hands 
they were lovely hands 
waved In the air. 

She crossed and recrossed 
her legs, and during the course 
of a five-minute conversation 
had prinked and pursed Into 
ner mirror at least twice. 

I watched In wonder I was 
amazed that the charming, 





SPECIALTY KNITTING BOOK No. 99 

fcjiur^ irmtritflinus (or Two Jumpm and a Suit in '* Azalea", 
lo^eiim *uih Sn oiher eirKniv <k>r«?n- Prk-e 6d. (Polled 7d.) 
TASSKi. SAMPLES OK "P 4 IT WWLS wiS hr p,*d«J FREE 
■Hi refTl#e*l r<> Pjton* A Baldwin* Ud „ Depl. 14 . 84 94 FJindm 
Lane, MrHjournr. C. 1 : ui 181 CLurmcr Slrer., SyrJnry. 

TIUBE MAt*. 

P&B 

PATONS&BALDWINS' 

ftnitting ty/bols 

THE WORLD'S BEST . . , MADE IN AUSTRALIA 



poised girl of a few minutes 
ago could turn In one flash 
into a loud-voiced, fidgeting, 
stupid woman. I realised 
what had happened ... A MAN 
HAD ENTERED THE ROOM. 

However pretty, however 
plain you may be, never, never 
be guilty of that fault. 

1 hale to say It, but It Is a 
raull all too common among 
women. They will play up for 
a man's benefit, and by doing 
so they lose every scrap of 
charm which surrounds them. 

Afen are not looh. They are 
7tot the sim-ple, child-like crea- 
tures which aomc 0/ «j like lo 
imagine. 

They know perfectly well 
what is natural, and what Is 
being done for their benefit, 
and If they feel that a woman 
Is posing for them they are 
generally amused, frightened, 
or Indifferent. 

Use silken cords 

\t fcjN play a very Important purl 
In Uk life of u attractive 
woman, aixl bum auscrasfully they 
play their part ti up to the woman 

1 dun't believe Uiey can be Justled 
or tuuuwcilcri by the loveliest of 
sirens, but I do believe tiun they 
an br led nearly anywhere m Ions 
a* 1 hi lead Is silken and handled 
with carrt. 

A man can be Tooled Tor a while 
by m pretty lace, but lie -iin be held 
for ever by a woman of iio xreat 
heainy, but with great charm. 

I don't believe that a man want: 
a woman to be particularly clever 
... by clever I mean to liave defi- 
nite ideas on economics and politics. 
Bui what tie does look for Is a 
woman who con be talked to . . . 
about any subject he choose* 

If a woman can sit still took 
lovely, and say "Yes" and "Mo" in 
the rigid places, the la a furl who 
will never have an empty engaxn- 
nient hook. Now, don't misunder- 
stand me. . . . tin not nuggestinu; 
that a man wdl tolerate a really 
silly woman. lie won't. 

But then a really idly woman is 
never charming — she hasn't the 
sense. 

I'm not at all «ure. and I Hunk 
you will aitrrv wiUi me. that a man 
is altogether serious when he says 
that he doesn't like make-up 

II your beau Li apt to grumble at 
the "stuff ynu out on your face," 
you ixiuid liave a lol tit fori finding 
out if he really knows what he la 
■-ay [i it; Next time he comes to take 
you out, greet him charcimg,iy 
dressed, beautifully groomed, but 
without one vestige of make-up an 
your face. your nose wUl shine, 
'1 u'tr Up:, will t>r pule you will snap 
at bun from under a Uingle of in- 
sipid Irubn. 

Vou may look very auraclrve . . . 
hut I doubt it 

As though nothiiiR has happened, 
sugBcfll that. IL is about time you 
leave. I shall be very surprised if 
yuu leave that house without Unit 
having attended to your face. 

There bai been much eontravensy 
about the question ul makitig-up in 
public but In this day and age. when 
Make-up la £0 essentially part of a 
woman's charm. It is Impassible to 
Lay down bard oni fast rules, 

litiwever well ytra moke up. It is 
impossible to <o thruui;lv>ul sn 

' «^*r*-" *a4»^^ alF^. ™T 'IFF. 





SAOMi WATkRS pote* tn Molyoeux't dinner frock of hilitrujirnj 
black latin or J with block tahn nbbon$. 



entire evening wiuunn makkoi a lew 

nn::. .:■-!■ n-p;;:! 

hut there ure wjiys ol carrying 
out these repairs which can make 
them oa unabtnifiivt? a* possible 

Wbrn j »o powder vi.ru note, be 
careful nut Lu thaae tin powder u*rr 
everything , ttprcbtllj jour newt's 

MBit, 

Apply yaujr upntld. quickly, and 
remember that you urc beins 
waichtid by soiiMafie who m*ttrrr. 
la you. »o dan' 1 force your Cttvee into 
luily frinuus 

Never bring aut a comb, mup, 

M ' V' :ri 1 i, 

Smile of strategy 

you tuiue finiEhrd. cliwe 
your bM- u.d bxtlIIc mi him 
Tticrr te xXrategy beturul that smile. 
Fur hv may Iia.ve grown u IltUc n ■ 
lesi under your llpnticlc maraoeuvica, 
he may have rcacnird your pr ink in p 

But that anilt. channlrig.y dia- 
■u-mlnK, will tnukc him form in a 
moment any rtwnLin.!nl he may 
have felt 

If your * ..t.i.rr admireft onoLher 
uriman never dlsauree with him; 
muffle those jatoua arirrtngA And 
if rhcre is n particulorry prtUy ahrL 
prnenl be quick to remark un lirr 
before hf dott? 

A mui krri't mi keen un having 
pretty women pointed out to him. 
he tikes to find ihrm for himself 

Never *my "catty" \iuui- uUn- 
other women m front of a man; lo 
him U Jtmfct-, you aeem small- 
minded and /.ome-liihig Le« of Uio 
person he think* ynu are J ml a« 



that cheap trick of throwing Oliver 
men tn his face can dlxgust him In- 
stead of nuddng him jeulouu. 

You don't have to try to tnijirrw 
your best beau that you a.ttract 
Otljrr mrn- he will huv- qutu- 
tense cnaugh tn tnaw that . . just 
the came as to keep a man weiunt; 
hi conaideTCd by Mjmr . techtiiqur 
. . . lo the mfln concerned it is merely 
biul mannerB. 

Por 11 man it is the unexpectei: 
which In cnahantinjc in a woman. So 
occofiiDiialty he unexpecied in kemr- 
thlruc you say nr do 

Wb&L about a cmil* InrstouO ol it 
grouse when he k unaroldably late? 
Contrary to popular belief, men tit- 
not likp to t)i' ordered nt»ut . . 
treated rudely and having tilings 
thrown at thftr nesbds 

They are not so kem about 
"Klamor." either, if if mearu affre- 
Utkma and endles* poning. They may 
admire Mnriene DV-Lricti. but thm 
doesn't mwt that you mast offer i 
fahir eyelaahm and languid sbjha 

When neat yuu choose a hat, stop 
Car ,i momenL and give one tiny 
thought to your tumfoUt. 

When a man shift, badly at thr 
sl«hL ol your new haL Uwre U nene- 
rully vmu'thing wrong with n 

Men have s knadc of knowini: 
whrr* d woman Is looking her host 
Ihougti perhnpn not her mont 
(;«;.mijii.Lkjl( 

And It ■■ ah unwhve woainn whu 
-j-jrifit**--, bcr li>ok.>. on the ailAr o( 
f.i-.hmii A iff n faahion-plau* k j 
poor eoaipanlon. To br aTmrerutrd 
appreciatr in return. Iron l uk t- 
any man'- attention*, far granlrd. 
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Smart Spoii i s Weak 



K. 



ITTED jersey in high- 
necked polo style, with long, ctose-htting 
sleeves. Wear it for golf, for riding, or with 
your tweeds — it will look most attractive in 
either a bright or a neutral color. 



HERE lit the Ideal Jersey tar 
general sports wear. The 
orlttJtaU was knitted tn a mutze 
tone, but almost any color 
would look equally effective. 

Dt-.Mgnetl especially as a 
hacking Jersey. It la also at- 
tractive for golf wear, or for 
town wear under your tweeds. 

The high polo neck and long 
cJoae-Bttlnif, sleeves make the 
garment cosy for winter wear. 

The design Is simple to 
follow-ttie fancy stitch being 
quite easy and quick to do. 
Here are trie InitruaUnro: 
Maim*], Required: 7n*. J-ply 
Vlyella" knitting wool, ahadr a -23 
■raalael. 

Knitting Needle,; 1 pair No, > 

VlyeUV needles. I art of 4 No. JO 
Vlyella needle*, pointed both rndr. 

Mr*,M*tnenta: To fit a+-lncb bleu 
I>englh. ntioulder to htton, 3D lncliet 
9Itmt aeam. 10 Inches. 

rr—l lo l e ata. to 1 Inch. • row 
to 1 inch 

Abbreviation*: K. knit; p. purl; 
it. lUleli Nntr: Work Into tire 
back or All nu.t on glitches. 

FRONT 

Out ou 104 ata on I No 10 ,■„■■■::■. 
Work k 1 p 1 rib Iot 41 Inches. 
Change to No needle*, 
lit Row: • p 1. n. • repeat • to 

• to and of row. 

;nd How: " K 3. p 2, • repeat " » 

• to end <it row. 
Repeat 2nd row 7 times. 
These D row,* form tlie pattern 
Repeal tiu D pattern raws 1 lime*. 
Shape Armholr.,: Cut off 3 At*. 

a: the beginning ol next 1 rowi <W 
«a i. 

Continue on 88 iu for 7 row*. 

YOKE 
♦•lsl Bow ' t> 2. k 1 

to * to md of row 



repeal 



!nd and 3td ttou». • K 2, j t ' 

repeat • to • to end or row. 

Repeal ttaw 1 row* twice. 

Work a row* in pattern 

Repeat •• to •• once 

Shape Neck ' P 3, t 3 ' repeat 
• to • 8 times, east oft 1« fit. • P X 
k X • repeat • to • 8 times. 

Work on last M ata. only. 

place remaining at*, on spare 
needle 

Work 17 row* In pattern, on gr*en 
for yoke, casting off 3 ata. at DM) 
seek edge at tlie beginning of u» 
ttetl 3 tow* (S3 sta.*. 

N»xi How: work M ata. turn 

Wart back. 

Nad Bow: Work 10 at*, turn 
Work back 
Cast off. 

■Join wool at neck edge to J6 sta on 
ifi»re needle, rind work nthsr shoul- 
der to match, working 2 rows beiore 
ca*:itlg off for neck, 

BACK | 

Cast on 1D4 ata 

Work *» tar front to "*. 

Work 9 row* ui btiltem 

Neil How: Work to laat IU it*. 

turn. 

Neil Raw; Work to last 1(1 tU. 

turn. 

Se»t now: Work to last 30 It*. 

torn. 

Neat How: Wort: to last 3D ita.. 

turn. 



1 1 



! the raoaona why woo) Is 
table for winter garment* 
grown. una and children In 
wool abwrb, perspiration 
tr moisture, but only give* 
ilowly toy evaporation, thus 
itt the body from Midden 



and otn 
up led* 
protectlt 
ciiUUnc. 

Wool will absorb lip lo tlilrlj per 
cent ol tu own weight of mntnture 
without feeling damp and clammy. 

Wool o«*-i not bum easily. CW1- 
dren dressed in wool are safe from 
rwwjry Ore* Nursery curtains and 
rug*. Itke dollies. ml«hi well tie of 
wool, especially In winter time, for 
tid* reason alone 



Neat Bow: Work to luat 30 ata. 

turn. 

N*xt Baw: Work to laat 30 at*. 

turn. 

Neat Row: Work to end or row 
Cast off, 

HLl".KYKH 

Cast on S3 sta . on 7 No. 10 needle* 
Work k 2, |i J rib for 4 inches. 

Chaiise to No o needier, and work 
In pattern, Increasing I >t. each end 
of every Out row until RR at* are on 
noenle and 13 paltmia tiave been 
worked. 

Cm! off ? ata ui the bekuinljut of 
every row until 30 flts remain. 
Cant off. 

COLLAR 

Lightly pre** work on wrong *ld*. 

Hew up shoulder aeam*. 

On 4 No. Ill needle*, pics up and 
k 130 sta. round neck. 

Work round nhd round t>tocking- 
wlfte la k 3. p 3. rib for 41 lnchea. 

Neat Round: ■ P 1 k S • repeat 
• to • to end of round. 

Neat 2 it. 4-. ' K 3 p 3 ' repaai 

' to ' to end or round 

R»|ie*t these 3 rnumu once 

Coat off In rib. 

TO MAKE IT 

Hew up side ahd aleeve seam^ 
Bew sloevc* into armhole*. 




Fothian Porlfolio . . Fifth fag* 

Healthy Legs 
F or Al l! 

Elanto, the Wonder Tablet 
Take It : and Stop Limping 

LBCSwS^-»» 



Elcuto Will Lighten Your Step! 



tbr rtuAt ctl^Am rr.mnly ever drvlwtl 
SencV fof FREE Booklet. 



WBCiM.LY DESIGNED as a tiding /*wy 
moH uufai iot gvftctd} aport* ivear. ftt high pyJVi nt<k artd lany, 
ciatf •fitting 0jHnM gio* tt rxteo amntu for uftnirr. You ufiit jfnt/ 
the jtrnry tfuuh and utnph xo d > from tht itntruiUom f't^n or? tb\i 
pagx- Tht an oirttrt it'ai hntttfd m mutie caUirfd ufOot. 




WSMITTEN 
SAVBSTHEVAY 



THAT V£RV SAME DAY A 
RIVAL SALESMAN SEES JONES 
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TBE FAMOUS FAMILY REMEDY FOR OVER 40 YEARS 



Sixth fogt . . . Fashion fnrrfofic 
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\±2 WORK'S A 
WORRY 

*4 



Can't enjoy litr foo I. What she eats does her no good. 
She does not know you can gel weaker and weaker on three 
good r 1 1 - .11, a day if ihe digestion It tired. 

If only alic would give her dii^-ition a rent and nourish 
herself on Bulger's Food, she would come into * bright new 
world, tWewiie freedom from digwthc ttraiii. with full Douriflh- 
rnrnt, brjrios with the first cup of Ik •>> :.' t '- l I 

Bender* in ihe only Food thai contain* the eniymes of 
natural digUtbUL V. lu o you betdn (u prepare Bender's Food 
hy adding the hot milk, |hcr. i iMyiur* become active and 
partly tthjeM both the Food anil the milk In-fore you drink it. 
Ynnr system it therefore able to assimilate tho eiferplional 
nourishment La RrngerV Food while vnnr tired digestion resta. 
llaee jour fir-it eut> uf Hengcr's Food '. .( . i 



JYfec* 01 <'~1* Mot 

-Y„/,l,rM - 

Wn. 1 War - - Itf- 

- IB 

M*(tt in rXtHtlirt. 



BENGERS 

the self -digestive Food 



A* MIXED AND MADE IN HALF A MINUTE- 
g 1 WbtUl half a pint of milk i- < - hi .i nj in il.r l»>i I. 

UkVf una ic»rl ul)le*fN>oufa. of Bone/fir'a 
ill fowii Mir join a rniiMilh rrcjint Willi 4 
>/ /\ LifaWpQoi wI oi of cold WltXTT. Take it*' 
N"Hlirm milk aud uuili ttliflU' I J It flartA la 
ncltir in tht 1 pun. ponr h ■IptI* an f-- 
lb« old n-ulitrc. Drink m «nii u c«oi 

ad uiilk art? juir. mill n-lf-lip'-tr -I 



i Jltr. IJIHII 



I lmf*Bl kniinr, fnlloi 

. IINII'T il in law. 



LVItl-'K Wrilft tor ill* BeuBflf't B*mkirt ic BMiVt FiWrL ttd. 

1,1011 (Tnr, m Ka*UiuT>. BO, fhurv* Fwer'SrtiKj 



SUCH A FALL! 
I FEEL BRUISEDL 
ALL OVER 



I THANK GOODNESS 
WE'VE A BOTTLE 
OF SLOA N'S 
HANDY*/* 



* fcio'lTLH (IF StiMJi H IwkO MtEc *J«M-0 in ■ mCfJitinr »ii(nrrl 
but it ia a big thins to bavr in caac of ■ fail. TUrn ltir lnlimciu 
t un be appT"*! nnmcdintely to thr l)H(ij*d |iam to- ^uiekty rAe 
tlir pHln anil rrduc* lite awLtinc and Uiffncia. Slrjan'i Kivn 

• Hi i k: rrln-f l*«ua* it belps Nat-jrr work Faster. Immediately 

Sluun'i ii appl.ed it crmtci * pmrtrartTtc war nitli ttuit ipcedily 
Lrinjti a iuj.ijlly of freah. Ipcalinf tUoo4 in the injured t>brtl. 
H«ve y«U a botlk ol Sloan'* an l«uinl' 



MAKES 
NATURE 
WORK 



Dainty embroidery 

... /or your ln*ilrfHMi 



M | i|ilM IIII*lll l IIHinlTTtrT| 

I NEEDLEWORK ! 
NOTIONS 

?,,„„„ inn i«j « <■»•" 




WANT to freshen up your 
bedroom? Try making this uncommon 
"fan" set of pillow-shams and duchesse 
mats. 



THB; design, with lte Early 
Vlctorinn lady motif. Is 
thr- essence of daintiness. 

You can choose a shade lo 
tnatch your general color 
scheme. Trie attam* and mats 
are obLainable from oitr 
tfeerileworfc D e p a r t m ent, 
traced on r?hit.e. 
cream, blue, yel- 
low, pink, or 
green pure Irish 
linen. 

The centre mat. 
for the duchesse 
set measures 12 



x 18 Inches, and the smaller 
ones t x I inches. 

The pillow-shams, which ore 
traced on linen in the same 
color and finish as that of the 
mats, measure 17 jc 27 Inches 

Prices are: 

Duchesse set, 1/6 complrt* 
set (postage free). 

Pillow-shams, 4/6 e»cb 
(post Age free). 

Complete set of shams and 
mats. 11/-. 

Ton may me any Dolor* you please 
for worklnir Urn <t«Jgn_ CattOIK for 
ivnrlcijiir may be cb&un&l from OUT 
}4eedlewnrk Department at lid. UQf 
skein. 



CHARMING PAIR cf plllow- 
thams and mulching i: 
table ttt. They'd makt en tx- 
ctlltnt glory-box gift. 



Send ft> This Address! 

^ lit!. Mill : Itai WflA. 
G.F.O. Briabant: BoK 
4H9F. ri.r.O. Mrfbourne: So* 
1SS, O.r.O. Ni-«ira»U»: Bum 
I'. W> Penh: Box 4StG, 
G.V.O. SyHnr.: Boi 4SMVV. 

cr.o. it .••nine, int OaaOa- 

reach Slrrct, or Ualton Hvnnrs 
115 flu Street. Tasmania: 
Write lo The Australian 
Woraitn'n Weekly, Boa IAS, 
Ci.F.O., Mrlhoome, New Zea- 
land: Write to Sydney atTlcfl. 



RlQHTi Htn you u* tor 
dutftcvit mail in drlaii. Tht 
%eorh it not dilricull. oer tr 
oofoirwhlt'. rcitrfy uacid, fro/n 
our Setdlm orh Department. 
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ATTRACT IVL 
ctuhion cootr in applique. 
It i< ouidirKzufr trarrd lor uiOrhing on 
u/hitt or coJorrrf linm. Tht Jtttat, ii ouitr , nw to rfo 



ttrifjhtvn ynur hm t*ff<> 
"oom ts-Uh this 

Smart \ i siu«»\ 



Have it fn o color to 
match the color scheme of your room 
or work the design on two or three 
cushions in different colors to har- 
monise with your furnishings 

y OO can obtain Hits capLlvBUtiR euaMan eon* 
traced ready for woridn» from our Nwaie- 
work DtpiutmiMit 

I Thero Is a cholep of colnra — tlie dtalen being 
-itampcd on white, cream, blue, jxdoir, ulnk, or 
ran Irlnh Uncn. 

The cover oieasuMl IB Inches by IS Inr^iee 
and tlw applique ptcou for dorn« the amen 
are also supplied with the WJtVt 

The pieces »re tn yellow linen and they are 
worked around the kIkri In tiuttmitwte- 
ttltch In a deeper yellow, shade P*« 

The line* ffoin the aiipllque arc wodwd In 
stem-*Utch in deep brown, and uue Wavus 
are done In m-een. 

Price of cuahinn rover nrniplcse wlOi aa- 
|B*M pieces. 3/0. 

Cottons for wocalnv, lid. a sketa estra, are 
alun obtainable froea nor Needlework Uepart- 
iiir-nt 



SLOAN'S | 

^'«4 LINIMENT y 
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/niy I, f9» — Tin Agrarian Wonitn'i Wettty 



Ol 11 

Pattern 
Si :iu in 




( onpo.HNion Con pun 

A* nlabto lor «n craih ursn dot* at 
Uauo VI okunp bu! bo forwardotf ior 
•aoh vJMa anctoood PaHom* to 
KHtfh &W. 3d. E*~J yuur 

ofcioc lo "Poflom r^pornnnf.'* |Q th« 
otldrMs fa ycui 5'i'o. ib tindW. 
Sn MSA. G_» . A4*ku.W 



Hi: »o»«M9YY.OJ , X>..Sr*MT- 
r * r ^«r» oui»y ordjtfs aolyj 

fonom* boot bo oaftod (or at orfdi hm 
appoortog on poao X 
™ KA1C AMD A tCWM CtaUHT « 



tOVr»_. 

tr«n . 

3DX 



THREE DEUGHTFUL PYJAMA SUITS 

Steas 32. 34. and 361ns. buel 
No. 1 requires 44yd.i., 381ns. wide. 
No. 2 roerulres -Uyds., 36tns. wtd». 
No. 3 require* 41yds.. 3GlniL wjdo 



WW2920.— Bol«o sayte. 32 to 38 bust Material 
raquii«d: 3|y 02. lar bolero and skirt, and 2yds. 
for blouse* 361ns. wida. Pattern. l/L 

WW292L— So> sophisticated. 32 lo 33 bust 
Material required: 4iyds. r 361ns. vida. 
Pattern. !/!. 

WW2922.— Smart and slmpto. 32 to 38 bust 
Matgrlal required: 3iyds., 36tna. wida. 
Pattern. 1/1. 

Material 

red: 21 to 21yds.. 35tns. wide, and .yd. 
contrast. Paltem, lQd. 

WW2924. — SUiiicy dtansc-oown. 32 to 33 
bust Material requited: 6Jyds., Sfilns. widow 
and Jyd contrast Pattern, 1/1. 

Wf/732S.~ Frcrit interest 32 to 38 bust 

Malarial requited: 4|yda., 361r.n. wida. 
Paitefn. l/l. 

VW2926.— Y^ithfiJ suit 32 lo 3B bust 
Material required: 3yds.. 541ns. wid*. 
Pattern. 1/1. 
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3 FIRST PRIZES 
AT BABY SHOWS 




— thanks to a 

CLEAR SKIN 

Mn HlL W . at Fur Sh#*n. u fittud uf Itrr 
•W>« t-omplriwiii. h hti vnn Jiim » rir.t prim, 
»"(f «■■■ ci»r» Buck «1 lia* Uauhi m V 
Oml Tar fiu*,». 

fP>« «Tiir-i: "Dnuld h ■ viaiin «| 1 n-- |irin-i 
M tv*i>k (ouirm Om« rw »*. o\w«MI from 
Qr*W • him (tret) .li.Urcn. jttrfjjui In 1 laMutu 
I Mrhrt Sirm iIn*Tr.«» And aatr.li nun 1 w Ja 
■■nnlUMRMil en- kit h*4illtfilL kkkn. 1 F«ct 
urn hi* rn«tfn. in imj fan all (mit. mi iiu# ui 
Jiifhl't Ct-rJ T« Vmp. J i«i „M it,* 
»' ■■ «J*» ntf»l r Mi«p Mini b> tut fam.ti." 

N«p f OUR. ikin frtih ond cl«nr — ui« 

WRIGHTS 

COAL TAR. SOAP 



et.v"s sfi racey M 

Why can't WE have Hollywood 
glamor on our racecourses? 

By BETTY GEE 

Take a look at the photograph on this page of the 
streamlined grandstand (or the newly-opened Hollywood 
Turf Club racetrack at Inglewood, California, and realise 
how for behind America is Australian racecourse 
architecture. 

Visitors from England tell us that eotering tar the Australian 
public ib tar ahead at England ond Europe, but tot art dropping ostein 
campored with America's new rocing ventures. 

Thr modern stand* provide huu- 
dmla of |Mi-..'.'r bnxrs, ami prtrkle 
■nil' mid rnomn. 

Yon »«k jonr friend* lo Join your 
nee party. They we tltr sport 
from your private tun. soil run have 

iiir.ii-. and hlgrhluIlB laid 

on ill your suite. All of Hhirh rails 
■■» million, - 

Tlun Hollywood trnrK Mis built in 
Irs Hum h yew. landscape Harden* 
nnd all. Teres »n(t palms id uul 20 
years old werr irmmiJlnineo en 
masse. 




Modern ideas can be In- 
stilled only Into new ven- 
I litres, and California offers Lh* 
scope. 

It only wuke up a tew years 
ago that, racing was a sport, 
land asked, "How long's this 
been going on?" and began 
building. Now It bas three 
.of the most modern race- 
| courses In the world, and one 
of them, Santa Anita, gives the 
world's biggest stake. £21.000. 

In Australia once your racecourse 
stands are built they stay the enmr 
forever Amateur bodies drjn't Jciww 
I how lo make enough money to keep 
up witb the timet 

Lti America racUuf pays the pro- 
prietor* rich dividends. 

The "take," as they coll it, trnm 
thr Tote and the bookie* would niRke 

Australian duo CKecuUvcv i « 

water. 

It tm.-tlly leaven encruKh in the Tore 
to pay the winning punters a dtrvy 
unless on outfiidcr conies home. 

Admiuion prim an. nut high. 
Alt thr proprietors want it to get 
their public rhttf. Thty uAti 
thtn wring their profit from tfrn'r 
, hcriinn. 

1'hr l.ir.=: i r "lake" rumen from Ibc 
profile who entertain socially. 



Finished picture 

Y 3 n r «n" p*np|e fl&w on the 
u owning day not a rarticoiirw 
job Mishrftl through with the near* of 
lew newness still apparent, but n 
wnit as beautifully ni.ir.tied tut Parle' 
famaiw garden racetrack, AutueU, 

An inicr/Mling frdlurr ;j the re 
i viutng parade for rim/wr*. 

ImrrtHi of waikintj /jorwa round 
and round, ce inutad at you rrof- 
ung horn xiaH to stall to set thrm. 
thru pau by uour apart wAiVr uau 
urr wotting for tht net to <omt 
on. 

in rath pruwt box thrrr ttre 
tirtanvtmenl* for receipt oJ brly 
Yntc taht yaur racing WWv ot 
HcjUywtioir t tirw ttotk. 

At you would rxprrl. HiUl-^ oad • 




(JLAMORQVS SVRRQUSD1SUS: The enclosed paridvek of 
the neir HaUi/mmd Turf ('iitb at tngleicoad (Cat.). Movie 
Mar* flock in this court* to enjoy raring in de tuxe 
surroundings. 

Urtii* round this tTtck. where epet-d 
the «twnce of litr contmct. 
Mr. J, M, O. FtrrHiyth tellii mo that 
his hurt*. Cherry Jark, Is a nood 
:hJfi§ for thr OrftJM] NtvftftiifU Hurdle 
in Me. bourne, and tiuu's run n«t 
Suturday, hw. 

Cheery Jack la a won at that old 
; ■:...!!!] -it.':. David 

DleJry Umt this mid will not 
■ :i . li.N fathier, Mfrjtt ol Davld » 
prrfgeny iure pood hiirrilt 1 »na Mrrple- 
rriofle horses, and Chnvj Jock Jr, no 
esetptloru 

But Grand NfUlnunl hurdJe races 
an not easy to win. 

Victoria usuully has u 'irronu ti'im, 
and South AuvtmUjin hows have 
t«n in *t the fhitfth of man? of 
livesr iorjff nnd gruelling kiwa. 

Cheery J rick la oa blithe u hU 
name He has been givhig jumping 
cxhibltkmn tn <i u. . which have 
made the track wpWherb open tticlr 
eyts in anuueinetit. He riin Jump 
like a stag Mid run tike a im;-. on the 
flat. 

." '., Sydney rue rc on Saturday 
ore af ant of the old ponir ttavkt, 
Victoria Park. I'm told Gtunwitch 
htm brt/3 saved up for u ca<t their. 



rftccenitr^ if. Ihr mon f Uii.him>ie- in 

Ebf wotld m-hernun to lm>r *«' win 
yiiur muney. 

Nrw-rlrh movie •Urt »rr goLng In 
Tot big raeiitg team*. Raetng xtii 
boom, I k»nn an AwtLralian who 
( « h artyi ng la I'atUornui now to 
r-f.ii.|j,t( a markel for r\iu.trnllan- 
hred Uiontughbrnl*. 

Hut leVK get back to AuntmUa. 

Tliere'o n rare meeting nt Ooam- 
t5en, Queennlund, next Saturday, and 
» race then cnll*d tht; NcwrimrkfL 
U worth £3150. and I winh 1 had 
a luror In It able lo win cc ranch 
money. 

St. CbiuitAtst haj beeit saved up for 
it, but I'm (jolng tn have a Utile ench 
way on Walrcka, because ahe'-- Will 
LAppin'iv mount. 

In Wat, I've taken a double fending 
with HllarttTUA. Lnpptn's mount, for 
Cap. 

I'm g-otny ti> back Tht Squire 
in the Carnival Handicap thr first 
dau. 

I'm going U> bnck Ijanpin'B mnunU 
all through the two^day meeting, 
because hi* apiitudr at the barrlirr 
will see him in the trout line ail the 



ALL PRtSStJ? W 

fat ho tired h<jo ! 




awEiD-ivmrs 

THiMATTlH? 
f6UHE HOT 

iwoyw Wf 

WEEK-FMAHT 



MOW. MUM 
I'M ALWAYS 
TIREP THESE 
P^ys/tfErV 

wake vp mm 

Wis 



AU yOCfJf SYMPTOMS POIAfT TO 
t/{60r S7AMAT/0# M/Si ROSfftTS. 
YOU SEE YW'YE tVFIf£R REAUSEP 
TH/IT EPE,r W/fUE YOV SIEEP YOUP 
BODY USES VP ENERGY. ftATUPALl Y 
i/MESS THIS ENERGY IS REPLACED 
ASfT/S (/SEP VP, YWkf BWA'P T6 
WAKE UP TIREO. THERE'S O/l/L Y 0/lfE 

\HOKUCK5. /" 






CiretljimH. low Of energy, nertiues. and tliai nrfui tab. 
down ferlinp are sure siens of "Nighl-Slarvution" 
Jusl tliiiiW — wlitk- you sleep your body goes un liurnina 
up energy. Breathing olonr takes 2(1.000 miiBcular cfJorls ! 
IWumllT, lost energy ha?i to he replnred -or you wake 
lirnl. .lull and bewy. A cu|i of Horlicta 

regularly ot bedlime will rrrale ll w 

energy ,ir«'Jfd. and gOird n^aiiW "Nighl. 
Starvation". It helps you to woke 
refrnhad nnd full of life. Ilorlicks 
is prioM from l/6d. Economy sizr. 
a/9d. Also ilie Horlicks Mixer, I/-. 
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M * N'PR \H F. Ma»trr ma f kiar». with 

Hh r>an( NuhUn vnjnt. rnnfinan hi* arftrn- 
Ibr Her hu hm playing a U-nnii nuUS vILh 

NH h RI.4I/Z ( tumpinn jlhlrtr. *hm* frnssinf fonorit 
h*» nude him urihrarahlr. >Tjintr»ki* taaia him r»*il», 
although hr h*t nfvrr plmrd hrfarr. and in divu>*iri{ 
l he mjiLrh wtth a Friend V.i'rtt rompljiini that ti n 
," stuu nf Mandrakr Utklnc "* 



THE hTO«Y SO FMt. 

fSl.rrY Win, ha* tjt-rn } m friend l||J |hr iru.jj -,f Mjf) - 
drakr and Lothar BJou (haUrtuj[rB Mandrik> to a 
riir matrh and Rrti) .-. tron-ifd. a* Mandrake iran 

to know noChinc ahonl th* (imr H«vi>Trr. after 
Wen niikn m rnlfhtj drive. Mandratir. with a ll**ht 
fhah. dri**> hi* fir*t tjaJJ. which hoki uu| in oft*, Uwn 
C*»m do to Ihr vrrond Hfljr NOW BEAD OV 




y|flt.TO IE CONTINUED 
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CANCEBJANS are made (or 
mjUTlage, being so "ciln- 
ttrueted" ostrologlcally that 
tiiey have n. physical, mental, 
and moral need Tor all thai 
married hitppinesf :md home 
life means. 

Amunc other tilings, CuiKermn.% 
i LtKi&e between June '.- Mill 

Jul) 23- ur quietly grrgiirioiu in- 
divliliiiiU. ili'splir un element of re- 
nenrp and lhyness in their make- 
up. They livn Lhcir lives craving lor 
wcluiuou. but their mental picture 
of the blesaingi ul Mich Eedusiaa 
■eem* alwnri to include the )ire- 
aenc* ol loved ones 

A nil «h> imtr Cuteeriunt an 
tltr "Umiry men" and the 'mothfm" 
of the /..ili.u Even » t-bikl mil 
usuaIK favor game* ronnecied with 
(tolls Mf pets, nod keeping hull»r 
along uilnr fjinrirul "protective" 
line. 

Truth ta tell, the nature at thrwe 




BLOSSOMS FROM BREAD 



.••LMT IT JVNC UAlfKN 

President Australian Astrological Research Society 

Tin* CaneerianV* borne is his 
ensile. And (here imisi be pride in 
partner and family if his best traits 
of character are Jo be exploited* 



;nnjpk k nU&t cumplcx In many 
way* the} 1 arc Jitroane— sirnug (0 aid 
tiwt in tttatrew; nrmm lo propel 
and guide: stranp to ivooLbe and 
sympathise. 

Yei in ■ t j * i . up to Lb* sUrmer 
M.iufi;. of life. Hit Cuncenan who 




BORROWS A BLESSING 



FROM BABY. 



Unpacking rtl Jill's — found 
I'd forgotten my toilet pow- 
der. 




Helped fmth and powder 
baby. Such soft fmlry skin! 
Burrowed baby's ponder to 
try it ... . 





A'ou. / know why baby's 
skin's so silky . . . it's this 
gloriously soft refreshing 
powder — Johnson's — I'm 
poing to use Johnson's after 
every bath, too ... . 
• • • 

You. loo, can ensure personal 
cUmlirtett, by a<luptin(! ihe 
JohrisonV "Powder Sbower" 
ciii li Hay. A fragranl shower 
of Jiiliniiori's Baby (Wrier, 
ufler eaefi liutit. ii tlie aire*!, 
mofi pleasiinl *.i> oi feunv 
in»> bathiime f regime*! all 
day or all evening. 



A, product of Johrujon 4: 
luhnwn . . World 1 ! Iwb** 
manill*rlije*t« oi SuriiM-al 
Jl Dmintt< • • MouW . . Te-k 
t£ ' roorhbru*h, ».i 



It not belpva to a iipcclal degree, 
by other planetary UadioLttaru, in 
hlo hurencope u. likely Ui lose can- 
tldenoe in uiinwit. una fail flown an 

llw job. 

Thow: Who love their Oaiiwrums 
land Urn? are rnvtrly aJl McepUun- 

.iL'v lovable*, ..r : always try Ui 

undrrretand and ltrij> Lhj*m, ihouUI 
remit* Lht'tr little p«ul*rlli»s. and 
thrtr need for tutHkctual and tym- 
imthetli! support. 

DnnT hcald Cautwrluns h>r Ihelr 
mif. Hpfrir. LhnUK^ rwmeiinie-fi they 
nr<< terribly «sipTtTp.ting. inutiwd. 
*n iJ.iiuiiTLiiii lo Lhem. ApptraJ lo 
their hindUxtetw, to their doUre fur 
hmrmuny. and to UkIt 
love tar you. 

RtKnt {Item yuu need them, mild 
Liiey'li rbn to Lb* occasion with al- 
roo»l pathtfttc eacFrneu 

Many tuLxalugm .■ -.. .1 rrt Can - 
rrrian mm as amnnff the hot h«- 
tianiU in Ihr wurli TJlfy stir. Lw. IJ 
prupcrly trainrd. Bat nr*rr lorsri 
tbat thrrr b abo ibal Mifpnnrr 
itnaak in Uipir makC'Up «hicb> n* 
I'fpusfrf thmueli lmp«siiliin> or un- 
jttftt l-fatue. makrfs Lheni tfitrrmrl? 
riifTiralt Ui huiiiih'. 

Wise partnen of CMwer-barn 
iHxjple will aw thaL Uiere Lb a definite 
rl*nnent of peace and cimUmtinent 
in Hip hornc-life; Lhat lhv> humtr 1a 
worthy ol the nnnw. and whenevfrr 
pmanblr tbal bahln and pt't* are 
about tht- pbtce. 

M] these- Uj inRT, are really eaflrnllal 
Ui tbmb dtJineiticated prop»c. 

NeverUieJe». ibey love to travel, 
and Uif wlw (nrtiinr will wtr Uiat 
tlicy are can t inunlly reminded i 
LhPlr "cusLHai," Iw In this way Uwir 
L/>vl* lfi Itept cetiLred on their ramilJia. 

Not thn« it atrftya. aa a rulr A 
happy CancmUn lo cnut£nL«d. well 
pleaaed witta whnt he h&s and 
wLilrjtn cxitj! cMvluLia eye* nt jdmrar- 
■jijs membrn> ol l.hr tippouitte sex 

A Cancer -bom man certainly 
luvea to look al a lovely woman, 
and a Cancer- t*irn wui-onri 15 not ul 
all averse from the admiration nl 
an attractive male But Lhfrtt «>n- 
".vrii« pi .-.I . purely imtfUvcUc and 
sfrldam n&sume danger qliii proper- 
UaKM unless tht par (,rser o t u.e h«tm' - 
lover has fallen down on tn? >nb 

Daily Diary 



■ nfnrHutiiiTi in 



1 T TIt.rrJE lb« Jcllmun: 
rpur aail> Attair-i 

Uir.rf«««lJtif 

tHllr< ' W»rch 3| Ul rMirll 31). Ad- 

r-tinaraus Ariniiin itrr Uktlj lo (frt ttirni. 

•clrr* in: -j iroubEi i.hr» wrt. t^twciiJ] 

tfD JUljr I. I 1 Lei ullMT [JC-.pl. til. 

battl« 1hlL «ecfe; r« j'MirtwlI mvuMI b.U 

TKtatfi Aiin: Zl u> M*v g.. qutu 
f.lf lor >uu -jCi Jul; ] 3 *nrj J, 'l*,. dWi* < 
{AI-«PeT«[*. Vrlh 7AUf tt*I>> Irj v nf lilji* 

n*fil tfarn. 

CCM1NI <Mai n M Jute Si A 
itt fi- 

jfliu c i rjtin t 
fvriar-f u? com* 



la von; Mek (Iff 

can an* 
;tirv 

T all d I 
vlndara ■ 

|Ull] !!.. 

l.r.O -Jufj 33 lr> AujPHkl 31). Cunent. ■ 
inie wit rnvUht an*, ttr- mU>tiy cadUdiis 
oo Julv * hDd & 

Viar.u (A'j>jh*i V. Ul brtJlriabrj S3i: 
J'»e« up vi/ur Lroufcum. Vlrfuam. m ri«* r--. 
titer tf» Lbinx* yem »»nt Bui rlir nut 
t» oTtr-unblllutt Tear rtuni ar< f*irlt 
■- . ■ ■( un Julr 1, 3 ■ ' 1 

UMJ iHt.iil*<iBbFT tt «.<j Ocui-Dft MM 
R>en un ty# rjptm for UOttlJJr. ffit ihUyi 
LlllTICUTtlm, MJUirjaiu.il »nrl tipMU air 
IlfectT t© »f Uir nriJrr nf LTu- rt») flp Ju]j 



nl L 



MOI.riO .pttotorf ;« !f Nflai-mMr JJ> 
Hptic'd your cJiincf st»LLti»< #11 «ui- 

■LkJQillrjC UBLE-Rro rftiJBlM yuii WaflJ Ul 

cone pen. ud plm «.hrmrt for nrw «id- 
; f Mtfn» ui ihr rift tuiim Mm Ji*r.lle 
Jnij I i<a/tt-r ID * m >, T sail I tirUu 
trn-ivimM pl»fMiT4irT IbBlHuiiCM Into yuu? 

:if# Trj trj iiiiiiBi* r.rif-ni hr •arfciim hatii 

HAciTTTrtRII 4 iWUH-mtler 11 Ti eTn- 

b«r 111' Km Uit thr 'iiH.r-- tr.rni* 
nrnr.nrttrit* an roatttii. mallrn ihti »•■«■■ 

■ lk> IriiWttrT ^^prlMrrilA/ln 



It W«r 



J-l 



AQCAaifM cJarhkh 31 H FHiTtnrt IVi 

IllUffcnc* and r-if»«iiiJiinjhT BtHcr} t* Mir- 
rjjiifSiErni:!' run ttrlNc many ruoattnA f r- 
Tirrt fcr thrlf latwim fhfat *r«k. Tau |i 
raprrlniJ; in on (Or (hroiigfc naiirri 
.1*7 tifl citt July I, T and! ■ k«1h «*r- 
Rueda tnd mri |j«m 

I I II* \aiira.li>j.M nvtafli • WVrh.1] ptr 
•*Bl» (Wi rffir. *t arllrl.. « H tAdrnjo 
■ • ■ nallrr nf (nwrriL. ■IIFinul ar«ir|itliu 

<• «|.i.ti- t'-tilt > fur Ihr -l • I ■ in r 1 1 1 ■ xii t,t | 

In lltrm tmwtr M*r.rlcM HiirU Ibal ntit 
1* nn»t)l« l« im»« ait* ipliMt -I ditui 




SfR I JSi.ti. t'MILLIPS. tormttiy o miner at Cufumtvltntath, Wale*. 
(tjuJc/i . . noiirt and plants front hrt'tut- it* makes, the Arli 
t«r* o/oomi in fuW tittuj t>f tht pubttc. uuny f»rcet tit toft brvod. wbub 
urf hardenfii. cntor^if. ami yttized until they resemble fhiniL He it 
baric \hi m r. examining tarnplet of ftri uxiriV. 




1 BLOCK "OLD GOLD" 
«f th« four racilmgly new No. ! 
BLOCK TOfittitM — it a nch, da'h 
ck«ofotc P pofticutarly totitfyinq 
and iu ila riling. Votrd' to-dof-'t 
Hn. I outdoor ckoco.cre Tit* 
nther No. I BLOCK vaiietin o«<- 
"Eatrc Cream," "Fruit and Nut 
and "Hut Milk" — all , n (he mart 
new pockv. 




NOJ BLOCK 



win I I t i ni 



CHOCOLATE 



t « t « III! 
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http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624704 



TKo Aaiifralioii Wiimi'i WVfHT 



2S 



N£W LAUGHS 



j MOPSY — The Chetrff Redhead I 




"Harr t)"" ' 
"Itnlff • 



ct-r lirrn ufltrrii wttrk'' 
tidy. Apart Irntn that, f'n 



mit lli'li iitittllito I, lit l.nuliu 



Kxpiw • I if it rame (ri I/"" 'com btgond Hit MMMj f 
ttliitt King, 

Sitvnt/t Chirf: Writ, trlt int. tilitn art theti gutno t" 
nbniil Hirne irirtl*** pritgriiiurtH'M? 



ftu/i tin- rjrtat 
do nnmi thing 



I Enjoy 
EVERY 
Meal ! 

NO More ^ 

INDIGESTION 




ill I 'it III « Ul«'% 

! A rrtw «r l/» la paid It rack 1 
l«*t mrd 



\tfta Miaou rin »ior»); r>* 
w»li«1 U» 4 o'clock for my 



■ And what tw.r 
Al 1 o'clock. 



wrre 
Mr 



Haxm't »» treated 
unt a? me family* i 
and I'm not golfif iu 
MB*) 



No need to envy others. 
De Witt » Antacid Powder will 
give you back your appetite . . . 
enable you to eat whatever you 
please and digest it perfectly. 
You don't have to wait age* for 
results. One dose of De Witt'* 
Antacid Powder will be enough 
to show you bow quickly this 
modern remedy overcomes In- 
digestion and stomarh troubles. 
It kills excess acid, protects the 
delicate stomach lining and 
actually aids your digestion 



\l iJWIV mm I tjo In vi *artn>r* 
' 'Ceriartalr not, my o>*i i- > 



'tm. but tl#'a lMHT*d" 



Put An End To Those 

CHILBLAINS & 
FOOT TROUBLES 

With The Aid Of 

ZdmBuk 



bfaat v* umMrimm 



AMncH Powder tot boofM a tin a— 
irAn it WM b»lf aacd 1 had 1 lulirf. *rA 
am now mt w*N «» I wat *0 rear* *(& 
I m ,it»t oct 70 pin of airr a*M» caa 

«J« •lOOl »•* • «O.JMI-*M-" 

De Witt's Antacid Powder 
is the modern remedy for 
indigestion and ail stomach 
troubles. Get ■ canister to- 
day. Then you ran eat what 
you like and enjoy every meal. 



De WITT'S 

THr tmrkaraon fwlf lot Migration, AO* Swmaib, 
«i Cuuifaa. Of all ctrmiai. "J ■"»"». 1» '"If' •a** 1 ' 



ANTACID 
POWDER 



- t yf>N T yuu ae* Ilk 1 

jfcilt**! til* prvnld moitwir, exhibit, 
■rut bar batrf 'J'"' »** *l our u-c 
ik»r by alo> ' 

-HMhUa comw t» puuorr- re- . 
puna th* «tie**~ abarnt-qiuidadlr. 

WKC liu dUr«sKi)Kj the aignal- 
Ufhca then lUlifd la ir>» mioMIn ' 
uf trw tuiet. unt before ■(•rtlne liar] 
Uken sal hrr poantrr-oufl and Mem ! 

•i> 'A»r :» 

' Jtf astern " loariM lltf UraftV cop. 
-iSc you trnn aJ^ylhlna ai all obutl 
traffic rnlet'" 

"WbT in." thr re^Urd "What It 



tig vai oeint 



Pain Swelling I Inflammation 



***** 
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Rub ZAM-BUK In Everi| Niqhf 




The Aiutrolioii Wg#»n'i Weeklv 



An Editorial Woman"* tale of a 
demon liner 
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THE KING'S PLEA 
FOR PEACE 

CTH.W.f. bo* 
W peace makes 
us appear so civj- 
liserl ami war su 
barbarous. 

The other day 
Iwu cable riles- 
saire.s in Ihi news 
|»;ii(i'i s. almost side by side. gave 
us a graphic illustration of lliis 
Tlic lirst tntssiiKi- was from 
[lie Kill", mi leaving Aincriwi al 
the ciiiii'insiun of his tour. 

"... I u<J home with I his 
llmunlil which is a COfflfort and 
an inspiration. Here from the 
Atlantic to Hie Pacific and From 

Hie Iropics to Hie Arctic is a 
kn ■:<■ |Kirl (it tin eai Hi win i< 
lliere is no possibility erf W8T, 

where two civilised peoples are 

wIhjIJ) i.le<iit:al<-(l In Hie piasuils 
of peaci — a pal I cm to all men 
of how civilised nations should 
live. 

"Hu tiotl'x yittrt, ll'ill mill/ nil hi 
nn exnmoti Hit trorld trill follow." 

The other message was from 
China: ". . , The greatest and 
most tragic migration in history 
is taking place, with SMKHWXW 
, Chinese fleeing to the west in an 
I eiTorl to escape front the Japan- 
ese air raids. Almost every 
province has been harried . . . 
death rains on nu n. women and 
children . . .** 

Writili tkU IrrrihU picture ol tear 
on ririlum* uaaintl thr manly word* 
of the fiiita tpeaking for praee. 

Compare the millions living 
in pence and plenty of which I lis 
Majesty s|x>ko wilh the good 
earth of China sprouting swords 
and harvesting hatred. 

'I'he idiots' delight of war is 
shown by these contrasting pic- 
tures. 

Imagine seven limes Hie en- 
tire population of Australia in 
flight! That is war in China. 

No wonder the King's prayer 
is for a pattern of pein e such as 
he saw in the New World as lu- 
re! arms lo the Old. 

Peace-loving nations must 
work for the overthrow of war 
psyi hologv— their strength for 
peace must excel the power of 
aggressors. 

That is Hie first lesson the 
peace crusade must leach to 
war-rnoiigeriug nations. 

—TIIK EDITOR. 



Emily Bronte's passionate 
ghosts in vicarage garden 

By MICHAEL SHERIDAN 

rS other day shots were fired at the home of the 
Duchess oi Kent as she *u leaving her Beigrave 
*juare Iioum with a friend to Me the premiere of the 
Mm, "Wuthcring Heights," Ln which our Australian girl 
Merle Oberon play.* t e leading rule. 

The incidents are not related except that It reminded 
did of the violence which semis always to have sur- 
rounded this harsh arid darkling romance, written 
nearly a hundred year* ago by 30- 
ycar-old Emily Bronte ln her father's 
vicarage on the bleak and desolate 
V'l.rk' r.:rt moors 

Violence has swirled round the 
nook ever since It was published In 
1S47 by Emily, using the masculine 
pen name of Ellis Boll. 

The critics damned the hook, onlj 
a irw li.it;....;; h as a work itl genius — 
thr novel made no money anil sunn 
after Emily Brontr died. 

England refused to believe the 
romance waa written by a woman- 
only a lew. a very lew, hud any faith 
In Its survival. 

Yet to-day it la acclaimed as the 
■ supreme work of union by a woman 
Famous reviewer Alexander Wooli. 
i'olL said ; ''If I were narrowed down 
to the selection of one woman as the 
greatest writer, I would select that 
moor-bo und virgin. Emily Bronte 
who win live forever because of one 
poem ■Remembrance,' and one 
book 'Wutherlng Heights'." 

"Greatest woman" 

SIR JAMES BAKRIE raised his gloss 
at a writers' banquet to "Emily 
Bronte, greatest woman of them all.' 

Ab recently as a few months ago 
copies of "Wuth6rlng Heights" could 
only be bought at second hand in 
most Sydney and Melbourne book- 
shops; to-day. because of the (Jim H 
Is becoming a best seller again. 

It It art amaatng book. 

It »««s no humor, no tendemeai , no 
sop to the coNceuftunj ol ordinary 
romance. It is ntaxtt>rful, harsh. 
i M<l. electrifying, and terrific. 

The original version, which was 
revised In later editions by Charlotte 
Bronte, the author's sister, shows 
immaturity. 

The talent of her sister was called 
ln to assist the genius of Emily ln the 
revised bock, but the original, with 
Its imperfections, bad spelling, and 
discursive treatment, remains in- 
finitely the better siory, 

Its improbability grips more Uiim 
prosaic surface reality. 

Vou forgrt thr much -hewn fame 
In admiration uf the picture It mu- 




lt U the supreme lire story In the 
form of romance. 

When Emily Bronte plunges Into 
her story you forget everything but 
the tale she is telling. 

It Is said that Emily wrote some of 



the book in the open air In the 
nimnier time, and sorely nothing like 
It has ever cotne out of a vicarage 

garden. 

It Llngie* with the atmosphere of 

the moon. 

To read the book 1* to know the 
people anil the country of which she 
writes 

But. they are not everyday people, 
rtiey are the men and women that 
haunted the mind of Emily Bronte, 
who died a year alter her story was 
published. 

There hue never been in fiction 
such n character as the demon lover 
HrathvUff in love with Catherine In 
life. In death, and for all eternity. 

I in- stiirk and sinister (Inure. 
vuinbTf 111* -urrtiuiidlrif-y in wiiith 
he lived, fearful as a Draeula, who 
i. mi. ft. 111. iniM'hrre tu terrorist Un- 
people tit U uthrring Height*. hl.Uk* 
Ihruugh the book as a living symbol 
of terror and destruction. 

Vengeful love 

J£IS speeches are terrific; ln love, In 
death, he Is the same. 
He speaks Thus of Catherine: "She 
Belongs to me. Only her arms can 
hold my iove, ray hate, my torment." 
Bis Is the supreme example of venge- 
ful, thwarted love. 

The conversation In the story Is 
all on the most intense plane. The 
words have a violence which has 
never been achieved by another 
woman writer 

Emily'." "demon lover" Is the pat- 
tern for certain types we all know— 



IN AND OFT OF SOCIETY 



. By WMP 



7 HIS u bow thr awn u.iU prnrnl 
iht thiututm in Emily heoniii 
"Wuthrrin? Hriyhrt." Abovf. 
LMivemt OiWer tit Htatlrthlf. "thf 
demon loeer." In Cittlf. .Am- 
liutnm Mtrlr Obnon at Cethnim 
—HeathtlirVt bffoiinf "lo Mm ant 
dtitih fix all rlrrmv" 



the drunkard husband, the gambler, 
the wlfe-Ue«.U;r, the man whose 
presence Is anguish, whose absence 
Is despair. Wherever the secluded 
vicar's daughter got her pattern, 
women the world over admit the 
truth of the 'demon lover." 

Brother Bronwell 

\\ HKN the great reading public get* 
the book, controvertiy will rage 
uicw about lu merits. 

There has always been a dispute 
about how much of It was written 
by Bunnell Bronte, brother of Emily, 

There Is no doubt Emily was de- 
voted to her brother. 

It was she who met him as he came 
reeling from the tavern and sup- 
ported him into the' house so thut 
their rather, Patrick Bronte vicar of 
Haworth. would not see his profligate 
son. 

She bad all a bister's t^ndernefu 
and care for ttil.*. brother, but there 
Is no evidence to show that he had 
a hand In writing the book. 

Like Shakespeare, Emily Bronte 
has a host of people making a living 
uut of explaining her and her book- 
why she couldn't have written ft, why 
no one else possibly could 

So vivid Is her love story that a 
man-hunt has been conducted "to 
find the lover who had Inspired her 
to the writing of the story. 

Nothing has been found — Emily 
Bronte owes nothing to outside in- 
fluence Although the book throbs 
with the drama of disappointed love 
•he had no lover — except the violent 
angel-demon of her imagination 
which drove her on to grace the 
English language with the greatest 
piece of prose ever written by a 
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Hi ami i Lowiit . . 

By 

Who'll lend him a lighthouse? LW. LOWER 



lit tke nhadr of a nheUrr'mg pnlm. h. » . I.mrrr indulge* in * 
tprtl of hrrmiting. 



««*w 



After fourteen months alone on Willis Island, two wire- 
less operators hare returned to their homes in Aultrolia, 

They ted the frfe of hermits and, bclievo it or not. "they spent 
many nights in succession ejecting huge turtles from their Quarters" 



SO far I have never guttered 
(rom a plague at turtles, 
but tbeTs'g no doubt that 
you'ee got to hare the rltthl 
temperament to be a hermit. 

Tlx teat tune I *u a hermit 'X 
mu thwarted in (an at the timci 
1 iu rather new to the buaiuesa. 
I aelected en uland and u there 
-err* no cafes edoat X erected a rude 
bark hut 

tt waa eareotloraJlj rode and unefl 
to collapae n trie nrMdte of Uie 
sight, which erne renr dUturbine 
unUI ore g*X wed to tt. 



It Ut extraordinary bow you can 
get u>«| to thlnga Uytn* on my 
ample bed of dried acaweed wim 
the not of U>t hut carting eeroae 
my cheat and a turtle or an crawling 
nfflB my lace I need u think hoe 
peaorttll It waa. 

"What a tart rharun*." X en ad 
ear to myaelf out Mad. "What a 
ehangr from trie trouble* of the outer 
• 'iritl 

HermlU alwayi talk to 
thftm&eives. They r.rver get 
bored with this because the; 
neTer lUten to themaelrp*. 



You. too, c 
younger then 
end anjo-y tK 
pe'fect rwelth by teeing Bile 
Seens ef betfrima each 

IU^I.1 

B*le Seen ere pttrefy 
raoarTebie. They tone up 
the system, eliminate daily 
efl harmful watte, end coun- 
teract any tendency lo put 
on aieiqht. 

So. ttert feting Bile fteini 
to-night il you -mid be 
reely youthful and healthy. 



o 



BILE BEANS 

■>>:■ YOV UlAttm YOVTHtUL 




Australia'; Foremost 
Humorist 

{} Hwtniiefl by WEP. 

They know be lore hand what 
U ijom? to be •aid. 

tt'a bard to explain ll )<n (uartn't 
been a hermit jomaa tt 

There area (mn running -rater ort 
the ialend and I kept myaelf ftt by 
trying to catch up with it Mr diet 
»ea t natal but MinVient. 

When I Ml the t».| of eglortoi 
X uaect to grub iham out of the 
(round with coy bare hand* and eel 
tnem raw 

Vitamin* were jnmwrnui ana I 
■if A to rWe early In the marnlne 
and rue their araia- Ta eewk the eeg* 
Ik umpk l*r>it hilt mat them with 
clay and glare Ibem m the Are. 
learr them there for ten minute* 
4 rut then rake tbem *ut of the em- 
herv Peel the rlar an* them, threw 
■'" " ' ( i« A . irvl ral the (lay. 



serue> if one lets that way. bur one 
:ar, • eet a hundred and Ally pound i 
Untie to one go A -har.ee Tlattor 
mtghl hate been rurprlawl to aae 
half a turtle ambttaa; alone the I 
beach, but a real hermit dura not 
twrmfi htmeesf to be <urprteed at 



A real science 



<-*»»!t Cite 1. ii. : 'ij 'i 
with the infinite 

I mutt sen you about that A hliri- 
hrow lady art lit who couldn't paint 
the back fence aal down next to me 
at a recent funclam and autrted 
talking about Use effo. 

At nnt f thought It ni the name 
of a horae. but when <h« alerted 
tatton* ahevt tercncJotital factora I 
had to call one of Use watt era 

He aeld, SA pejehoJcarical factor 
atr7 1 ahould Imagine that jl wnuM 
be a 'team hteycler 

-And the ego, arhet'a Usat?- 

'I am not aure. air. but tt la either 
the trade name for an Incubalor. or 
a a Lang term uaed In each phratea 
aa, 'Where did rant* " 

Thank fan." 

"Glad to oMtge. ttr. Are you 
re-fiiirteg airythlngy* 



tdllne tt nnt ander- 



-lOyinc a toeqnut «iti a nvonil 
tree, or palm If rwu'ir %a fuaay. I 
•aiiuld *H endef the nalm <*>r tre*i 
until the eoeomtt care In and fr-R 
la the creunel. It mirui lake ta>a 
nr threr veekk. Itet taetl at the 
energy yeti • «" 

What, you m\tO\t fMk. do you 
do with this raved -up energy? 

Yon use It (or trettlng up i 
a-r.a In. 

A true hermit think* of all thexe I 
thtnga 

When I fin! got thwarted In lore ' 
and Use gtrl ra re mn back the ting 
I ni pretty upart untu I found 

had girrn her. and waa anrth ebou: 
a ■•flrer.~ m«Me4 of the Olteen 'eno' 
I'd paid lor mine. 

Wlilcn ihowi that there U ■ mm 
luting ileai. i Utrlilisg ahout antne- 
wtyire That g long lane gatheri 
no otrau. aa It arrre 

Anyway. i( jnu fee! Iflte being a 
hermit- are tne A dnae of hrTinli- 
Ing la good fvr yoo. 

Conalder Hohitioon Cruecel Re i> 
repnLed to have eaid' 
-I am mimarrh of all I atarrey. 
My H|ht there hi near la rfUeute. 
I '.mi the anrnrlhtng. right, down 

ta the hay, 
I am lard nf the fawl and the 
Hrwfcir 

Oat the Idea' Tftar ego ig ee- 



Tea Bring me two lemoandeg 
end reepfeErrtea " 

' rtaHpherrr ayrup. I pretutne. atrT" 

"Thaj't ii Olre Use lady the 
raapberry and III hare the 
lemonade ' 

This it a tllght dljTraion from 
the tuttject r.l hermiu hut I peter 
seem to be a Die so atidc Jo the one 
rubject for lane 

An, yeet t remember now There 
gist plenty of wart to he a hermit, 
but the trnrst amy at to he a hermit 
Ui a crowd. 

Wit] anyone loan me a littht- 
hoaie7 Or exchan-,e one for a 
bone-haniUetl penknlle. com- 
plete with one good blade. 
Bottle-opener, etc Or 0ve to* 
one for that matter. 



DO YOU KNOW |_ ' V 1 
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I.0OOYEARS 
AGO, A PRINCESS 
OF THE PRE-IMCA 
COURT. UNDERWENT w 1 
THE AGON/SINO 
OPERA T(ON of WAVING 
HER TEETH INLAID WITH 
g©&02 m ANAESTHESIA I 
CHOOt INSTRUMENTS - 
All TO MAKE HERSELF MORE 
BEAUTIFUL 70'OAY, THE 
SECRET of LOVELY T££Ttf^f 
IS TO KEEP THEM /f> 
RADIANTLY QRIIUANT 
wirn KOLY"OS! 



\ 



9 
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SCHOOL CHILDREN HAVE 
\ \ DECAYED TEETH- ! 

SH0CXIN6 kit TRUE! * Mm » ro 91 % 

Jour school cmioftfj* have onec- 

» MORE DECAYED TEETH IN THEIR 
MOUTH YOU CAN CHECK DECAY 6Y R66tll*R 
CENTAL tflSfTS £. KOLYNOS. KOLYNOS KILLS DENTAL DECAY 
CtERMS. KOLYMOS C LEAKS TEETH SURGICALLY - BIGHT 
OOWN TO TH-E ENAMEL » 



a Jz rr^L^rs m millmms.*^ 




KOLYNOS 
DENTAL 
CREAM 

i'3AH0 2'- 
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'Pills week thr Soctriy dlatri- 
1 butfi. ti.aas.ooo in Rew- 

lionnjy Bouurea. on mil peruci- 
pQtini; putiricft In force oli Stall 
December lac I- Thwe beiiiuaefi 
renrnwnt a cash Tatar ol 
U.444.BiV*. Thfiv irjf^an that par- 
tieipa'.ity.!, iur:r.[K*r:i Li, thi '.-r- 

Ulnary departnient art reeWvmu 
baric, m rnih or ita enuivalcni 



or poilcir- Co 1 .441.1)70. and lllr 
aitma usured in fume at 31st 
December to Cift6.U04.DTJ. both 
fttfurri, beine rnMirdJi In Lbn his- 
tory of tin: s deiy. 

The A -MP crosy* from 
atrrjiRth U> airength. Ev:ri 
uiembrrV. iw.Jii'v in backed by 
£1 H 000,000 of rouse rva lively 
valued aj»r?j» WlWt tj the nien:- 
bt»r wlvo arid* fi hi,t pohciw. and 
•o UHeji I hp Society's ctTfrtiftth W 
buna u\> tin own iumMa. In Lb* 



A.M.P. polleles ill provide for 
•lve> mm famillr* In the «vwl 
of brrutf winnm ' dnilu. I2i pro- 
vide rnmmo for old h-hc. (£1 mb- 

eate children, -41 pay alt marU 
mK"» make, secure the nuni** 
(ff> give men and tfomi't: 
nr.net at mind, alj ai the 
lowest powlbl* rmt caiwiaU-nt 
with imi'iff^Tinbte security 

An EKpwJniCPtl reprMcntritlv.; 
will kindly bv sen: :o dl*c.uw Uir 
benefila of A_M P membtrnhip 
*Hh any eBbteri living within « 
rmvmnbte distance of any 
A M P afflcft. S*-nd word to-du> 
that Yf>t. T wnnl to r.en one 

The Society I.* purHv "tnirt-U»l" 
There ore nn aharvhrjldw. r.o (tet 
dU-ldrndu. The Botdety in con- 
ducted for the benefit of ihr 
polk-v-holder.* only 

A.M.P. 
SOCIETY 

The lorgev Mutual Life Offkc 
tn the Empire 

6ir H»rtui»l Hrmlrm K.HI d*rinuti 



A W. 9iir4dui 

a M. Hard 



MM Mir*rrf 

niVKtvr an" 



mj t m 
Head OH>ce>: 
o7 Pitt Street, Sydney. 

(Waix* OflJrr* at Mrtbuurtie I'.i.'in'if 
^i. .)■ r- «.o4 -i. i . : 
Ulltrv : tJlTIi'-i -Ml inatiMli' \ . I f- 
Vpw /mJ if; rt ')ffJr«: fiiii«BT(io«H' 





AiiKiraliun souys u«ef|»lod aa 



MAS. ALSOP-CHEEUE itancn iWrt>u(/h ft« *»» Wot* uodi/sy 
if Jo England it' * '»» l'" /'fintfMrt. 



Womgn librorion Iroi charge 
of 500,000 books 

1 r »po tie ui i:nnr«« □! lw.ll a mUlkn] 

! ttoolv u Uie work o( Him tka&el 
Pruuier. unntor oataloauor at the 

| Public Library of Victoria. 

Mils Fraaer plmifrml Ihli work in 
Victoria. When fihf beaan « 
192a. iio other wnnian ULvurUn liiul 
been pcnniLtrd so *t)rlt In the Public 
Ubrary. At Unit Urne -!ir «aa a 
bjrpM in the Lav DBharunont. 

I W"hon flhe applied for thr Ubrvy 
(HiiitUin, II waa only lifter eonsidw- 

1 able opppnlt1r>n. b^ftaiuc ftfce was n 
wttiimn. that It wlu. driven to her 

There are iww mnxi? women 
libranara In Australia. At th* re- 
rent renffrence in Melbourne of the 
Aui.trdUa.it InriUT.it r<e at Librarians, 
T'orriMi comprlw-a 'in ul Ujr 10 <leU-- 

araUn 

* ■> ■> 

i Expert at ancient method 
of needlework 

I M STUART, af Briaba». Is 

*" at xiT(fV<l(liiv and eamllc- 

Tunhlpneti pirthotfa 
vt bvvmr ftuliims- 
ublc. 

In Uie old clayfn 
The fuiuUv UTineJt 
wax fc#pt for Ihv 
"ffnffeT* to wear 
when be wont 
markeUrrf;. It inu 
■ j.« i :> II'.' made at 
r.QBxce colorrd 
drill and wu In- 
variably arnocked 
In white 
Can dtewlctin* 
I Mm. M. Mnart WM firsl *d°j>t«l 
by the wivva and 
dauamers of the Plljolm PJrthflrt 
ami aa an mduirtry Li orer SOCi yean 
old The real traiidiewicli coLton 
ootnes iram America No type of 
betlapreau: is more popular lo>day 
Mn Stuart tiar> made lour beau- 
tiful fuJl-ftlzeu caiidlcwxck bed- 
■preadj and many wnallor oim far 
habit** cola, u veil u nipper and 
bridge elothn In nay or pnatri 
colors. 

Before uhe came lo Australia Mr\ 
SEuail waa a muclr truuher In Lnii- 
don. Hhr alio played the vb?Ia In 
a Brubctne orxhettrn for to yean. 

Her thrrr rtHUfihluin Inherit bjftf 
fftrtn fnr nnj-tJt' and nnedlewnrlc. 
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\ OBTAINABLE IN LADIES / 
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Housewives* secretary plons 
kitchen exhibition 

TN charge of an Ideal klterrr-Ji tik? 
1 mbltioit urvnnlstid hi South Ann. 
ivultji by the Hou*fiwtven' Assorta- 
llun Ie Mt-j O. Hurra, the aac-oclo- 
tion a secrT-tary. 

"The Idea of the ruhlbHlon In thr 
outcome ol a compe ttttOD held by 
the auiwclatlon " said Mh» HarrU. 

A mode;! tcUchen i*; one attnuctlon 
and by amy of riHitrast Lhert* la a 
kllehen typical of plonrrortnff days. 

Huohewtrca In Suulh Auntralta an 
being femnted oonceaiton railway 
fares lo enable ihrm la rte like lah»t 
Idean In Iclh-.luinwarc at Uie eahlbl- 
tion 

□efnoiUitratliuui tuc beintf given o! 
new U trnflils and equipment tn arrow 
many of the minium way>> in which 
hoLLscwork can be mack ruler. 

Nearly SO firmfl have trade «x- 
hQiUx and a chef with Continental 
cr[wneiice la iivihg demDiiatratlon* 
of -M-k'i.ir. 

Apart from the e*hlhtUon Uirre 
are. oompfttlTjonn, Includlnn: one 
vhlnh Li unusual. Bnuaula chnoae 
either a aUU-life print ar picture 
and roirrodiu-e thr plcturn aa uloaely 
an pcoftlblc with real Irult and 

fltist't::^ 



Austrolion singer's success 
in Europe and America 

t^INOKKS have mure aeupej for limn 
tale.nl in Amerim than In any 
oMirr eo-uiitry. aopftrdln^ to DuruUiy 
Canberra, the difftin^ubvtiod colora- 
tura aoprano wlw rrceriUy leturnctl 
to Australia. 

Mlfls CAntatrrra c roused from Lon- 
don to America laflt Srptomber for 
an American tour Willi New York 
ai hPr headipiarteTR Many of her 
ffl ft taj tfi't'i i thm were for concottN 
^nafifiored by wtfmm'» cltfha 

[! I; 13 yearn Rlnco Onrotliy 
Tirana* *a fib*' waa then known, de- 
cided to *o abroad for furthirratudy 
AfUtr calnliiK a dlpluma nt Uir Mel- 
bourne Cortflenratorliiin she went to 
Partii and attiillfd wlUi MtidHme Mar. 
cheat the famoui French teacher. 11 
•una ihr who rhrme tor her the Btafre 
name of Dorothv CaUdWCnj 

Prom Parli MM wt*nt In Berlin 
und became a pupil of Heir Mnnn- 
eura. Her studirmt days In pre ■ 

• Nari Germany, ihe rmwtdor*, were 
the happiest of her Ufe. 

I Bite wau one of many Enallnh 
if.urierjbi who Uvfd with Oerman 
fajiillEen and. In return for board nnd 
Ind^lnv* tauffhf the chtldtrm of the 
bouMiiutd BukJIlh and u«k Eboafl 
wallcJnK ui tin; atierpoouv. 

Her Irteon* with Hen Manpi/nm 
led to hei apprnranoe with a lejul- 
liiH opera company, alter which nht 
wai I'nfflMftd Iot eelrferltv coiu^rtr. 
with the Doumemmith Sy m tfi apy . 
The WulhU BBC end Ihu UldlantU 
Bsnnphuuy dreh«itraJi. 

I Slw hai fnwiuenUv sunor on Hfl.C 

I proerammea lnrludlnai the tprxfcU 
Empire hhort -wuvc hroudejwtJt, 



nrtWO Map composed by 
X Mrs Marian Alsop- 
Greene, ot Melbourne, have 
been arrepted by the Queen aa 
gifts to Princess ElUabetli and 
Princess Margaret Rose. 

Mr». ALflp-CJrrcne,. who in an ae- 
i-'OMiplt-ihed artlnt aa well an u cam- 
poter. wrote both the vurdb and 
muale. und JUmitrated ttie wncs. 
which ihe luui combined in one 
book. 

The firm mim la called TulrJea' 
□rflaiua," and the second "The Sonf 
0i Lhe FraB." 

Bound by hand, the niaiiuBcrtpt hi 
ilUthtly larger than ordinary sheet 
music. The oaiafrie oover In autumn, 
leaf enlortrui tUU two watH--colorr 
illu/.t:uU(itin of the nongs and the 
mtroductoey puire Is of-nainented in 
aold with the rose a! York at the 
top and the thistle of Scirflnrtrf ftt 
the foot. 

PajcJnattns httle dealgTu; In aepla 
Ur» a preface to each soru?- 

WL^n the Duke and DurhrM uf | 
Kent uri ne hi Australia Mr* Alsnp- 
(ireene rmpea to prenem a cupv of 
her biMik to itieiri l«>r Ihelr ehlldren. 

She heron Tn compote mimic a lien ; 
she waa ton yean old. and u few . 
years later her llrnt aoruy mit> pub- 
llahed. 

Mrs Alaap'Grmno wo* conunix- 
•k plied by the tale Oscar An the to 
write thr mujdo for the paffe* fang 
trom "The Merchant of Veiilwf for 
the Australian producUon of the 
pjay. The torn; al&o waa mcd aa 
incidental musk. 

Madame Ada CrwAlry and Dame 
Oura Butt Included Mr*. Alaop- 
Oreerii-'-. acmgn in their concert pro- 

HMiawMWH riHHlii-Uiup»iuiMillMMUtlu>»ru) nuL 

I i^Tinrvti ovt*rst*tis I 
on slwttratta 




\josfissiws of 



NOPAi.vri <it 'i.i> \yn 
XEB&i Theae k**fy Um 
ni v\i took painttj' Tttt 
ramjocc oiTheaooota and 

rbtir lovclincxa art co- 
KuicM with Miihrl lir>- 
B tick! A fcwqLULtj: hKichca 
ami Iim take cm ■ freah 
jptieahoR COW, Mk.U\ 
a Sjwi-i] ertiini baa* 
riui. keep* h;>« aoff and 

*c|Yf.'t> J iu^'AlH* tflJlil 

aabdc jut iavioiiE. One 
appliraiion ]»» ail djyl 

Mjkr paw lipi m. wimIc of an. Cliuose. 
(torn Miittrl > Ms earfi,ir.(uif( dwrirt 
«hr unc dur ii {ncli*i<Tua llv |t>arj : 
Hlumtr. Ctiern k Vivid Capuniir. 
kaHKMfflt Seiner, 





THE FASHIONABLE LIPSTICK 

ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES 




T*e*r» e>f*in»n, t^nJyii 
W & H Oaw. widow of Uw 
1 late Brigadier Can. formerly of 
the Au.'.: rull an HiaJI Corpa la the 
On: Au.itro.han woman to hare 
□turn np[w>hited an oQTIelal lecturer 
an Au-.triiLlft tiVmeu 

She has just returned to Atutraha 
after having loured England and 
America for tttree years, 

Mra. Caas apuke under Uie auiplcea 

of the Womrn'n Tnitllutis in Hra f aaittf 
and of the Enrltih-BiH'nkinf t'ninn 

tn Ameriea. and nearly all her lec- 
tures wt.vf- drhverrd lo memhern of 
wcnDpnli club*. 

She wm. Ifrea'ly unnreAAed by »he 
mterest of American wamitn In 
thai cloba. 

When flhe wa* In New Vork. Mra 
Caaa a*ait invited to speak at the 
Amcn-can Women 'i CTTub, which bi 
the lansr-t women'o ctuh In the 
world. 

Thr club building c<nitnln« ITtn 



vine nrportment. ai 
ond phy.i)rlaJi are 



gartien . 

Mrs. Cna uihmdii to give lecture* 
ami broadcaat in Auatraun about her 
u u vein. 



U SIRI M spluttered 
the Colonel 

Vtiu wnuldn't think ilut wealthy 
folk arc often undcmoiin^hcd r The 
Colonel didn't! He w:w uidignant 
when 1 hinted that this was his 
trouble. 

We were ftdiuif and he bad ruat ex- 
cuicd hi:. pot>r Janri by wyinn he win ofT 
wi'liror urtinj to clironk connripatwn. 
'* J*Vr tried every rceoedy,*' 1« added, 
" but the Lc/crml thing ■ m i y &7owa 
wor«e_" 

We li, I funuoucd, wl- jt 1 mean tl if"? 
In icteiu yrin doctoa h.ivr found that 
inicslinaL health drpcuJ. tuottly on 
Vnamiu B. And n * n fact dhar our 
Dtextexn-, evef-fCUTicd food ii ibort of 
lJti» Rckult — (onftUpjiUcin it rife, 

Obvkunly laxante* itu more treat the 
(*ut:c of the trouble thin i drug inran 
the cau.t ol pain 1 he onW remedy [i 
to odd VirflmrnBtoycmrdies, Hut huw } 

I wn pu/iicul nrricll unnl 1 beard of 
Hi aan ■ palm able, flaky tonic food w 
rich m Vitamin B 'lu: a rahlc.r|iiv^nfuJ 
daily in milk or wult >our cereal rearorci 
i he Intestinn ld ipkendid .tmdJiirrn. 
And not only the mtcuraeii. My larndy 
enroy iwne an much vitality unit we 
araatcd trai morning ipmniul Yoit can 
let! by the Ian tluu wc hardly ever catch 
coUl> ih anythimi idte. 

Send foi my book " Vitamia» and 
Health." (i J * free from B. Max fDept 
r\t*.), P.O. Boa SJi., Sydney. 

Bn»a— From t hr:ji;>,!-, and Slutei, 
a tu> — a moalli'a iupply fot an adolt. 



HELP STOMACH 
DIGEST FOOD 

Willi Tnple-Arli^n Krnfrdr 
and Ii [ m LiLe ■ II... •. 

Vm« wp*wm «1muU ApN pou»tU mi 

luinl 4jJ> «imI ((• drt» wtu4 otLiuit gtunila 

pl#r lb*Jr p*n, WJ» n rm mi fc*«rr. |HU>, 



Rl'fa 
■ nni3» ibiiiilsl 

i»b» hu.in.it 
■M lath wi i 



liwr aWHaa in i 

-I I ■ I I • 

I Km Hiir, mV, 
. Miinc {tmreit 



Mi 



ft ! I' i. •■ 

Ati tm *fl in"n 
S4t|4l' a Srrnp- 
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FARMER'S 



plans winter luiury in 



USUALLY 14/11. A cheeky 
pork pie in fine felt, gay >ml 
cosy for your (rioter worts fix- 
turn. Made with i firm fit to 
withstand icy winds. 4<*rf4 
I -I . al -hides. Now, lA II 
Me < .. , v*'.., TW Ftwr. 




USUALLY 3/11. Adorable 
lirrlc wtspi of woollen u ji vr-. fu 
brighten up sober win with their 
Lively bund of colour . . brown/ 
ilii, and ruvy/uie/ 4/ 4 4 
^old, Extra-spedil, only, ill 
Nftlkufjr, Ground Flc.tr. 




as lavishly soft as silk 



^,<r!jji.J, are to ordinary woolirn undies whit £ood furs are lo i pliir. 
cloth to.it. Just II warm, just as partial, but oh. so much more sump, 
tuaus! Folk with tension ikinj adore then beciust tbey rr rally is 
sort is silk . . and even your pyjamas now come la this luiury wuol weave. 



»o.jL ['ink. Ulw>, 8W to OH, 17/11 

ishcttand pyjuwu, busy dfc-tffn, 
iintU* n«k. fin k. Una. 8«*. 15/. 



fJbetjAnri Tfm. with rihh«o {trapa. 
Pink, wkhn M itrnn. W, OA, 1/1 

fthftknd riant*-: t*» oaten, ttnlttoil 
hud* it tu>. W,. OR, only J/11 





lJ 



M*tl your orJrr} t* 1*0. Boar 




Boys' Shoes 

Perfect freedom, incizing 
comfort! Famous "Witt., 
straights" ire nude sden- 
ttfkalfy — ■ mostly by hand 
— for growing fen. Calf 
derby styles, brown. L 
7-10J, 11/9; H I J, 12/9 
Doyr' Sbon. Fetrtk ffovr. 




Thr 



Tailored for petite women . , . 

SMALL-SIZE BOUCLES 

Because- small-size women look best in trim and tailored 
style?, we find that these tidy- boucles arc always popular . . . 
ever so warm, they burton to your chin, and fit perfectly. 

Il.r't) Marie bouoln with «d- (Rlubt) BtWBfiO twarii! com with 

nuuhlft Mfler, Hquvifno Ww, nant paV.h poeknti, lc»l tin* at 

Ijiuw., mi. «, 31, it. tf/t black. Sirm 3-, 3i, M, mt tt/i 

C»B .iV«, M P(«r. Orir/, r\0. Bor «T/fd. 



BEAN CUTTER 

you lots of valuable time 
jii i Labour in last-minute 
pintioni for dinner, 
force revolving blades 
and solid metal MiJL 
frame. Priced © 
Lourt Cr^KmJ Float. 
F'rtthr rxtrs. 



■ ^Miia,/ 




Ttt'o bright new cardigans of 

LEAF-LIGHT WARMTH 



PLEASANT SURPRISE 

for jfour afternoon cuctti. 
^•Ihiou; at»}-criv:r fat til 
your fuvdy' White Crow 
Tuiruru Juice u Unity I 
txite Ksutioo, Al lOJd. 
Fruition/, Ltwrr Gra***4 



Th/«o liLmot. htUKjab c*r- 
ilifffto In trtf - p»1T*-rnrv1 
ilMii.iftn! 'IrfiirfiT, I.r<i>-n 
r:Au\w mnjri', nib, 
emrrmJd o r n-,. -. . En 



9'n 



CottifrirUtic u «t)B«liimi 
f-r. h}Mk unrl viol tj 4mtk 
hiffiit LiMqiu t inllffi* in 
bnhhttf tiUf^h woo^ aniicly 
fitting;, to iLxcs 8W. u 
W. I'fii'iid At ooJx 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624709 



30 



The Austrolion Women's Weekly 



July 1, 1939 




Modern Itohinsoii CYusocs 

Willis Island hermits became 
perfect housekeepers 



STORES. Tuxtttt manthi' 
Hurts until hnilnl on thit • .(„•>,/. 
Tfx " hviufkrcpa*" untitled ihr 
tun vpemt tvetk dbuut. 



By FLORENCE J \ME S 

Two modern Robinson Crusoes have jusl returned to civilisation 
from the loneliest job in the world. 

They are Ernest Gallon and Philip Priestley, two wireless officers 
who voluntarily went into exile together to spend a year without sight 
of another soul, making weather observation; on Willis Island, a 7-acie 
tropical islet of sond and seabirds set in the wide Pacific 250 miles 
east of Cairns. 

TI7HEN they left Australia their women friends, ami far 
TT last year llwy tools up more pcrsonaJ luggage than 
with them about 30 tons ot they ever used, 
food. COOlcery boolw mid a lot Shaviirg laeVU-. tor lantnnco. Who 
Of housewifely advice from want* to ihiv; on r> desert Island? 




PERFECT PROTECTION 

without PAfflMlTSorPMS 



TAMP AX 

IS WORN INTERNALLY 

Dancing, tennis, skating or riiliiiK 
— now you can go :it any lime and 
enjoy yourself without worry. 
N'6 longer will Lulky pads and 
binding bt'lls worry you — irse 
Tampax — the wonderful inter- 
nally worn sanitary protection; 
Thinv is nt'w freedom and no 
worry with Tampax. Safe, dainty, 
absolutely invisible, easily re- 
moved anil disposed of, yel giving 
full protection. Tanjpas has revo- 
lutionised feminine hygiene. 
Tampax is made with sterilized 
SUCgliBU cotton wool, eouipi -essetl 

to give perfect absorption and 
sewn with a patented stileh that 
absolutely |jiv\ cuts rlisiiiU'Kralion. 

Though removable at will — it can- 
lied become accidentally dislodged, 
and lite wearer is unaware Of its 
prescnee. By means of the 
patented, hygienic applicator each 
tampon is eonvenicnlJy placed in 
Hie proper position. 



Obtainable from Chemist*, 
Beau/u Siilonn ar (Harts. Or 
if desired a /mrket will be 
stmt uuit post free. 





^0° 



TAMPAX 

WORN INTERNALLY 



.Hi., 



alBtltlllCTOHS: lllllraillr III Lid . all CMlll 



Nurw 5imp»n r Bun 980GG, G PO, Sydney, 
Please send me post free the Tompax Folder 

If f* -I I* - ■ ln»li I< I - ■ J, I » -. \t\*<r A ■.->-.. 

j(T»in*t tii* tlf dVmr»a and ortnl >'<i*i«l Nnlr (* ib» 
raluH ml fmcktL will trt larwarriril pntl tit* 



r. fc. ! «r 



m i l tm ii/.j L_i 



A ff dress 



When the lIuhtnMp tender Capo 
Lw.iu.wtn ealled It* UUu> them ufl, the 
cnpUJn declared their yeWE ipwih 
or beard the finest crop in fcus eac- 
periMieet 
Corns, ihirta. shoes, sock*, under- 

Jo the* . . . ihey were all blissfully 
unnocewary. 

Khaki nhorui and Etraw topees 
timde up tlK retfiU&tlcw continue, 
until they ran through their- r.upply 

01 >hor.a and toot to swimmnuj- 
uunk*. 

"It made a dirTcreucr to wuli 
day." Mr. Prlrallrj admitted. ~We 
did the dnnmtk work week aboul. 
U in it >ui ' van doing the lmrd uurk 
of huLUrkefpiug the other wu 
having a buildrtr week »ith the wire* 
lrs«i a. rid mi leorfilogii ul work!" 

Mr prliMtley haa come back vlth 
a Hw. oppreclactou ol every wotnnn 
who nina a house I 

"My chief fliicccss wae my own 
verstah of Irish Bt*w." 

He pave me the Mcij** wltli pridi* 
"Tcikn n tin of mutton chopfi, aliee 
up Itair a tin of eanoU, add n tin of 
toninto soup , Hh-a ' up the lot 
together And thicken it witli tlonr." 

Hou&tlct-cpiiij; made en^y! But 
Mr. Phti^Jey mun't so atire. Ue 
trit?d for n whole year W nifike 
■conns and never m&nn^ed to turn 
out n 4ln^]p bftteli without a brfek- 
llke extrrtor. 

That u-u.0 Mr, Oollan's strong- 
polnr i->onrn ond enke. Wlwn e^s 
wfef* plentiful bo vere cake* — ojkI 
omelette*. Tliey are both omelet'* 
experta. 

Own fowlyard 

A FOWL YARD of 30 "ehoofe*" 
** ndded cerloufily Uj the domr-slic 
dqtlca mt well an proivldins variety 
far the mrnu. 

The Cowl run produced more than 
ne«r, jnrl i.nble birds; it provided a 
doinuttlc BtavcJignr and a pet. 

Both these attrihutea wtrc vtitcd 
in Pop Eye 

She vu born with <ne eye and a 
nomestie temperament Slw hurl a 
fine unite lor the cockroache* that, 
irot into every nook and cranny ot 
plaee. 

Pnp I-vr had priTflecet a» well a« 
diitleti. Shr madr a constant third 
at rural tlmr*. 

| Her etinir «m always placed hack 
; to tbr table to form a perch and the 
bar] her plate ol :,!'-:■. which 
she peeked daintily whUc the men 
, aLe. 

, HtfejiLs were punctual an thb dctwrt 
Inland, where Lite day waj. ruled by 
wlrelr&K duties. 

' Pint obflvirvijUonK bepan at it a.m.* 

bli-Jik.^- :1 WiL-. Ii! ti SO. 

Ill Uie early days while tin? bacon 
lasted K Wp-Ii a tpouiaoine aflLLir but 

i towards the end wrn>n lite nboreit 
wr.rc gettinir low and the tow la were 
on strike they started the day nn 
a cereal, toiut nnii marmalade-, 
nnnrtd troll «uJ oMJet. Tin m bftU 

| out till the very end. 

After breakfast there Trere obser- 
vation* to take ol sea, wind, and 
cltruda. beJloom were Bent off to tha 
upppr nlr and wirelpss reciardi! oent 
to thu fftjiinik m i and to shipping. 

Then uame tune for nstdn^ They 
always came back to the honw for 
thr miildny wlrpiesB newa n nrl after 
that thrre -was lunch. 



Kot too fiiniuuoijit a tnraJ this. June 
a couple of poached egfs In aenoon 
and tinned ^paRhetti or bnatut and 
fruit 

Tbry siavetl thr fish tor dhun-r. 
Mr, Prltatlry rnnlrwH ta idnipla htih 
rnukrry- He slujpJv rat up liln irr- 
Tally or rtd cmprror und dronprd It 
lotu bulling fat until lendrr. Bui 
Mr. Ciollan rofii> t» flllrtif id batl^rt 




UW$'/C£/C4". Mwr luxuriant 
crop on WiUU hlanJ vrautn by 
Eeriest Oo/ian \lvli) and Philip 
Pcttntlttj. 

For Robinson CruHoe* it wax « 
rnoat t ant* I King taland. Too 
wlntbnrept for gardening— nothing 
but a few cocxinul3 would grow— a 
vast inviting ocean all round them, 
but too full ol aharki for frwinuntiJir, 
crowds of Bcablrtia clrdbny all day 
long, but not one fjt for eating, and 
bonUng forbidden by the renuJaliona 
under which they held their jobs. 

It was ronstriered too dangerom 
to ritlc boating diftirultlw with only 
two men on the Inland. 

There ivac a (rood library of nearly 
500 boots accumulated since the pott 
was first eata.blti.hcd cm the bland in 
1931 more than enough for a year j 
reading. 

"ty'r had une Iwky break during 
thr year. A pcurhajp loc/;<-« from 
ThunHlay Island put in after ire hod 
Tirrti llicre nrvrrt monllu. We sit 
down tn a hout of UtUn lt>trtmrd 
letter writiuc ud acnt tiff U tir urdy 

□LU.il. 

When cyclones come 

'■t^tjjtiie wAmt much chance for 
dOCiahlUty, though, Ktf the unptnin 
WQ5 Japanese and the crew Torres 
BtraJt Iolandera and the medium ot 
converBflLwn wits pidgin Enjjh>Ji." 

"Hnw about accidents or lllnem,* 1 
I askecLr "how would yott mana(f*? M 

"K was a very healthy island and 
we hod no henlth emerge ticlea. 

'There wasn't a mo^eptito hi the 
place and neither of ua had to much 
an a cold. 

"We took up first asd Jtu. of course, 
and we were in touch with the mftln- 
Itinri by wireless, 

"But we wcrenl without oar 
weather emergencies Altogether we 
detected four cyetoiev at sea and 
M?ut out wamlncit Chic ot Uiem 
struck ijv lair and it|iutro and that 
was a hecLk- expertrner. We had lo 
dive inio a, concrete dueotit until K 
wtA oyer, 

"When H'K came aut in Furrry the 
damaic me fonnd o-nr livhig ijuurteri 
battered, and the fowlboiuen In a 
?,orry ttlalc of dllapiiliiliuit. althnueh 
our fowl^ had survlvrd pretty writ 
But everywhere the ihlnitd wan 
ntrrmn ullli llinm.tinK nf ch-ad sea 
f i ■ r «!.*-. 

■ Am.itlif r time wt? liad ur> invasion 
M turtles. They wotdd cunie np from 
(In? aea at night, a xmaU army 40 or 
DO Btronv. to dig their ucata tq the 
>\and and rhtt tno»t daring or them 
htk-d to isa routed am of our quartiTfi.'' 



The Chaisworth 

CABINET OP CUTLERY 

llllrd ivlth l:.,... , 11, m «,„.. ■ . 

Knivra anrj Al - .i .. .. 
(3fl v«r,' vnr for (ahle iifft. 6 
rmrfa «Lalnlru Tabl^ jitiil D, mtLtj 
Hull**. C I'arl, Tkblr •Mil Dnuri 
I nrk. G carh Table, I>«f.rr1. and 

white for mmnuTSE qnan 

OP CAJUSKIH XHD TABU (Jt"ILDlT. 

W. JN0. BAKER 

The Cutlery 




I'TY. 3 HI'NTER ST. 
LTD. SYDNEY. \ s.VY. 
Specialist*. 
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Fisherman's life saved 
hj quirk thiiiki 1 1 j* 



MttED SANDWICH 
I UKNTNG I mm my sister's wed- J 
dine with a guest, my brother < 
lost amtrol of tun car a* » result of \ 
the steering gear breaking, but ; 
although the vehicle overturned ! 
neither waa seriously hurt. 

Had 1i not been far cakes and 
sandwiches on the hack of Um truck 
the accident would mem likely have 
been serVm*. To avoid damaging 
these my brother was drtring slowly, 
mid thus the C3uh ml miri lived. 

As it was, the mrulent had a 
humorous ending, The bride and 
her maids bad changed m tuwn aJid 
left their old clothes in a suitcase 
on the back of the truck. 

These wttre ntrrwn everywhere, 
and the rescuers found a very 
bewildered pair seated on the road 
'.urmimdcit by stjpckmea. dresses, 
broken cakes and pulped mndwirhea. 

10/6 to Mr- J. TurnKull. MelnBe. 
v ia Frpnuntle, W A. 

ON SHOW 

\'HKN reJatkma were unable to i 
mrft my mother, brother, and 
myaelf on arrival hi Lsna Angeles 1 
early in the momma* they phoned 
r Jie station 

That started our nuhaxraiBiueziV ' 
An OS negro porter mounted une 
of tin? *ala and bellowed: "Ta Mr*. ! 

fttnri Australia hare?" 

Everyone stood up and from then 
until our relations arrived we were '■ 
gaitrd at like aiiitnals in a son 

Z/6 la Mrs. S. I_ Tlmum. Mom- ' 
ineKin SL. Ked 1101. Bn> Nan* 

REAL SERVICE 
vyHTLE travelling by tram my , 
friend's hat was blown oil. and ; 
ajthcjuuh *Fe alighted at the ont 
stop and retraced our shm* there 
was. no sign at It- 
Inquiries in the only shop in the « 
Area were without sticceaa. but as 
we were leaving we encountered, a 
man on a push- bike He returned 
the hat hi a hat-boa. 

IV 6 Us Mr*. M, NaftffhUin. Tovn*- 



GOLD FILLING 

IN preparation for a picnic, Mother 
made amu cakes and afterward 3 
discovered thai her wedding nmr 
was iii.si.nw 

A search proved fruitless, and 
evrryuodywas terribly upset. At the 
picnic Mother broke one of the caJtea 
In halvea and. revealed the missing 
ring. 

ft bad evidently slipped off while 
she was preparing the cake mlxture. 

S/t to IMi» B. Maker, liM HjL. 
tipping. Mm, 

BULL IN CHINA SHOP 
IT was suoirneT-Urne. and I left 
" my store to an out to the tank 
lor a slaw al water. 

Hiarlug m noise I hurried back 
Mtpretinfi' co find a customer, and 
was dlamayed when I saw a bull 
t linking out of the dish of water 
under the cool aafe. 

I did not know what to do for a 
minute, but I stamped my foet. and 
after a casual glance over the china- 
ware • which I r a pec ted to see in 
pieces* he shook hli head and 
walked cut. 

*.a U» Mrs H, R Nealr- YaniliaJi. 

U. 

NOT VERY SPICY 

TBI children had * imopuii -couch 
t>o l took them away for a 
niaim. This provided my bus* 
: HrUti an opiairtunHy to paint 
the IdletiM.. which he did between 
pontine fnr himself and doing the 
hauae«ork 

One of the dishes he prepared «n> 
I curr> winch be enjoyed, but when 
I hod a look around the kitchen 
I found that he had used yellow 
ochre tosteud at curry powder 

That p«i hnn off curry far a 
while. 

■ 1 \» Mn. I' .Sm»lh, Hidden St.. 

Nonliatwd, S.HLW. 



Bamboo rod robs 
undertow of victim 

WHENEVER fishing Is 
m en tioned In my 
hearing I shudder. 

It throws my mind back to 
a trip which mother and 
lather took with their three 
small children, Including 
myself. Ui Glen Aire, near Cape 
Otway. a wild and rocky part 
ol the Victorian coasx. 

Father and uncle were mak- 
ing then; first effort at rock- 
flsfr-Tg. but fortunately thru- 
two friends were experienced 
QEhfirmen. 

There was a henry sea. run- 
rdns. and moUter. who stayed 
with ub on the beach, 
anxiously warned them to be 
careful as the warn were at 
break ins over the roewa. 

They were soon plying then* latf^P 
rods with fair succesa. and ^ 
father, not realising; bis danger. 
well out on a ftat rack aloriftside a 
wide channel which ei tended back 
almost to the beach, and where the 
water chumod and boiled aa each 
successive wave rolled in 

SuddfinJy three great .wares 
boomed Id one cm top ol the 
other, and caught father un- 
awares. The result was that 
when the third had swept over 
into the channel there was no 
sign of him 

Mother was helpleaa fine- could 
not teare as. Uncle waa petrified 
with ahock. buL the two friends who 
had been fishing some distance away, 
rushed to the edge or the efaakaael 
writrrc lather liad disappeared. 

Then, reausinc thai their *aa> 
hope was to try ta i ..t< n blm at ibe 
tuniith of the channel, they ran 




down to the end of the slippery rocks 
when- one man. held hy b» rum- 
pa nimi hi that he roam |et as close 
ma possible to the edge, threw a 
htambow fishLnjr-rfHl far 4Wt eVBT the 
rhannrl Jost a* father MB* to the 



Life of thrills 

WAY back in the year or 
Queen Victoria's Jubllfe 
I was playing wits Edward 
HaUey's Opera Company In 
^■■mBmi '\ Vfliaa| '■ Tt,e ' Bohc-mi.-i!! Girl." and 
H^j^KiX^H I f. when the curtain went up my 
^^■■^■^^ *■ ■W r » S> njar _ which fell to below my 

wstet, caught In the curtain, 
and I was dragged up with It. 

Wfarn higb mtxm Iht *ui«p. my 
weight euMd aamc of my hjUr ui 
be lorn out- sod I hll » U» »U» 
below. 

Tbe luiWav ana vtoytrx thought 
I in us l eiUra t*M* bei'ti klllrd or 
BOiousiy lajurcd, but 1 won rerrmt 
and roomed my part in the uer- 
lonamna. 

The our xuun. when ulaylng la 
■Oerollll," I slippnu through s hole 
In tne floor, where a board hud Devi 
taken out to provide ventilation for 
the dresine -rooms beneath the 
stage Except for bruiset I waa un- 
hurt. 

A little later, when plajmg the 
heroine. -I was zuppowd to be and 
tJ7 a jealnuji ,n lpver.*' Unfcirtunot^ly 
the "vuuun" fircrt too ckMe to :nr 
and my dress caught Ore. A£ftln I 
escaped, with ipipor bums 
Altogether T have had twelve 
(5 narrow escapes from death by aeci- 
Three weeks laltr a m»" nshlng ' dent, but I am now over 80 jnn 
from the, same spot »» swept off ! uld and m rood health- and can srw. 
the rocks and drowned. ! read and knit without rilajrej. 

tl/l/- to Jean Pitrhrv Boarke l/e u> Mrs. Maj Glerdennlnc, W li- 
st Mfihonrne. • ona *re. Lavender Bajr. N.5.W. 




"With 
utprmmr tffi,Tt 
graiptii ibe rod." 



They called in him to swim aeroas 
the current and try to grasp the rod. 
This be immediate ry began to do, 
although It grilled a vain hope as 
the undertow was tarrying him ilovu; 
very faak 

Holding our breaUui arc watched, 
and then with a supreme effort, he 
managed '»< graap the rod. bending it 
almost In half with the sudden 
weight- Polling h impel f In hand 
over band he gradually got ckiae 
to the fixka, Where willing bands 
reached down and dragged turn to 
safe ground, where he ijoUapsed 
Trom shock and 



Tragic cainridvner 

L^l.EC/TRicrrY played a part In 
two vital phases of my life— 
my engagement and the tragic death 
of my husband 

sixteen years agu on November 
23. 1B22, he came to are me when 
! was staying with a Bnabane friend, 
and presented me with my engage- 
ment ring. At the time a otorm 
was raging, and jv&t as the nui, 
was placed on my finger the Llghta 
in the boose went out- and there 
waa a Hash of blue flame. For a 
second, tbe nng on my finger was 
ill np as if it were living name. 
Then it posced as auddenhr ax it 
eame. 

Sixteen years later, oo November 
28. 1936 the plane jw/orehtng for 
the body at a missing Queensland 
typist crashed into the electric 
cables at AJberton >Qld p 

Tn bis capacity as an ufficer of 
the Water Police, my husband was 
nne of the four occupants who 
loni their lives. 

1S6 to Mn. A, Vomir. VaroVn SL, 
W it- ton, !'. <;-.!.. v.r 

Kindly 4>h>plunU 

-TWO yean ago I was einfrioyed as 
1 a f fain port hand with Wlrths 
Circu*s. and It wu my ddty to watch 
tbe witgeom a» Alice, the loadiru? 
elephanu pushed them onto and 
along the railway trucks When she 
had them in pwltlon I unhonkecl her 
and she retraced her atepa, prepara- 
tory to belnc booa±<l onto a nether 
waaTcon. 

This night I had unbooked her 
and oa she turned to get down off 
the truck she awuria her tail eatcb- 
luir me to the eye and knocking 
rr.c onto the railway Une partly 
a, tunned 

f had visions of being trodden an 
by the elephant aa she scrambled 
her hind kaea off the truck, but in- 
stead Alice got down gently, and 
turnlnc round picked me up m her 
trunk and deposited me on the truck 

With the exception of a black eye 
J waa iinliarmed 

I/« to HoAiUT t.lbfli. tif,Nbri, SL. 
l'addinglitn. -N S W 



Motorist's iuclt 

Tt 'iTH a girl friend. I wiia i in vine 
to Adelaide In a amali r»r when 
l got off the mam road. 

It was dark, and nun was falling 
heavily, so my friend suggested that 
we &b0Utd halt lor the night. Pull- 
ing to the side, we made ourselves 
coDifortnble. and had a good sleep. 

How thankful were we la the 
am mine when we discovered that 
had we gone on we would h*v<- 
driven Into a swirling river. 

Z/# la Mis K Cray, BJuck Ml. 
(ardnaav via Krd aiffa, VK_ 

\ot so friendly 

\\ T HKN 1 beard a number of doss 
barking tn the grounds nf a 
home in Meihoarjie where 1 had 
to deilrer goods. T felt no fear 

Even when six or seven large bull 
terriera rushed towards of and 
sniffed and snuffled round my legs ■ 
t regarded their overtures oa fnendl> 
and continued towards the house. 

SuddenhT there waa a terrified 
scream, and an excited woman called 
out from the doorway: "Here's a 
man in the yard, and those dogs are 
loose." Then she spoke to me. 
"Dent mover she said. -The doga 
win tear you to piecea!" 

Another woman appeared imme- 
diately, and between the two they 
coaxed the dogs Inside and shut the 
door 

Then I learned that the dftfti '>■!■'• 
extremely savage, and that had I 
attempted to walk away they would 
have attacked me 

2/« to T. fL <t« iP |.|e Besdlba, Vie. 

SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 

"SNAPPY" STORIES 
( )NE guinea ix paid far trie nest 
Real Ufe Story each week 

For the best Item published under 
the n parting "Short and Snappy " 
we psy 10 '6 Prise* of 2 'G are riven 
for other itenu published. 

Real Life Ktorte* may be exciting 
or tragic, but must be AUTHENTIC 

Anecdotes describing amusing or 
unuinial Incidents are eligible for 
the Short and Snappy" column, 

Pull addteas at tup of Page 3 




He needs at least two cups of delicious 
"Old Gold' Cocoa a day ... . 



!'••.«. ■■ shisfs reawf mf 
antssl Kits sa irrrsialwas 
sink, ta t ill nv»f aaari 
saasts asa pintv al tasa, 
an tat visa or bmrtlm - 
taariR. »a< tiaastias. 



»' — ' . 

stontr a I lat IISHT tart 
al uarbawnl sad lie rtfkt * 
can at otf» Mm. Tsui 
war ss aisif •..It J- 
ainte" sar> ar» "411 W 



C«et s*v5 Tssk dvTtaae 
tasa al an CaM" Cacas 
aau t ai iw l iii narrt btl 
tsaai . . . aas isair tesiint 
ca* Dm tan tat ka>< al 
dees saitt waart atasaa ISm 
«ikr u rtfrasawd jt raaaa; 
lioppi Far taa take at tear 
Isn't Itaatwu a it teart- 
U tn tlrwaits tea vitatt jaS 
" Islare-sl'ri saa tat ''flat 
Cast' t«ai atafi »o»|- 




GOLD 



QUALITY COCOA 
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The Austmlion Women's WeeHy 




TO I 



From all parts of the world — from the 
salons of leading designers, from the pens 
of gifted writers, and the brushes of 
brilliant artists — comes style news for 
FASHION, Australia's first all-fashion 
magazine. 

Kor the first time, Australian women may 
choose styles for their clothes absolutely 

authenticated from the salons of the creators 
of fashion in a!) parts of the world. Never 
before has such a journal been issued. Never 
before have fashions been so lavishly illus- 
trated nor patterns been provided which are so 
[oveiy, yd so practical 

Because FASHION is indeed such an expensive 
production he sore and reserve for yourself the 
first issue hy sending the coupon from this 
announcement direct to usor haudin^it to your 
newsagent. 

Ask for FASHION. 'If it's in 'Fashion" it's 
righl!" 





AUSTRALIA 



'S ^Mt 



WONDERFUL FREE 
PATTERN OFFER 

Greatest style scoop ol the 
generation is FASHION'S m- 
"ron(jomenl with Miss Morgursl 
Vyner, who has selected tin? 
four patterns <.:ivgn you FFtEn 
wiih tho lira! issue bl FASHION. 
These patterns are In the very hslahl ot stylo. y«» 
ihey are so practical tout you will it acwy <x> 
make clothes far yoursalffrarn them. 
Miss Vyner' & phenomenal rise to fashion fame Is 
known to every Australian, and fcuw seloction by 
Hnrtnel) to Inks his frocks to Cnririda durln.j the 
visit ot Thsrii Maiesttes the Kin? and Quoon Is a 
tribute to her- charm and aridity. 
She brtnrjs a practteal knowloctrs a{ Australian, 
roqulrerocrils to the tascmatHW task ol 8<^ acftr>a 
ths first exciting pattens chosen Sot FASHION'S 
iree dlBtribulton. 

These loahlans are, above all, practical, and you 
wtll llnd tham not only lovaly, but easy to want 
tram. In thfl slrtifilest possible way, they make 
evea-y detail ol flock-making clear, and you will 
bo able to produce clothes lor youraoll that are 
individual in iityte and tvoauty, yel ior a prlee 
lower than you have ever dreamed possible tor 
such elttKllverieail. « 



ALL-FASHION MAGAZINE 
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The Aitit-ralion Women's WesMy 



RROW! 




WITH THE FIRST EXCITING ISSUE OF 




f / 
I I / 



PUBLISHED EVERY MONTH BV 

THE AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S WEEKLY 



Check for yourself these amazing features, which make FASHION 
"fee most wonderful style journal ever offered to Australian women. 
Firat of all, lovely Margaret Vyner herseli, leading British Empire 
3tyle authority and motion picture star, has personally selected the 
four wiuiBite patterns which will be given, absolutely free, with the 
4rj-st«sue of FASHION. 
In addition, FASHION provides all the following nMignlBcert features, 
beautifully presented, for oily 6d: — 

ALL THESE FEATURES IN ONE SPLENDID FASHION MAGAZINE 

Pages at patterns in four oolort — pages of patterns in two (»lars pages of soft rtito- 
fTraviire.--pcrges of children's faflbiana every or* praclicol. authentic, brilliantly 
Ulualrated. and up-to-thD-nii/iute In stylet 

Pages ol knitwear designs ■pages nf smart hats pages ol recipes ail will go to 
raakt FASHION the graahsii stxpennyworth at slyle news ever published In Aus- 
tralia. 

«bi addltimi, insdnatlng fiction by Ihe wnrld's loading auihors will find Its place. 

^ifo matter what you have sought lur In lashlon n^vv.-;. FASHION ; ■ 
authentically, practically and beautifully. Tomorrow. FASHION us available far 
Ihs first llmo, Tell your newsagent to ro servo a ropy oi FASHION Eat you NOWI 

SPECIAL ADVANCE RESERVATION FOR THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY READERS 



Sines FASHION was announced. Ih: i i 
sands of applications for the first issue 
have been received, but we will 
guarantee the first, or any subsequent 
issue, for The Australian Women's 
^Weekly readme who ".'iV.-i an advance 
reservation. 

FASHION is sur;h a wonderful, expen- 
Oiva publication thai we cannot truly 



anticipate the demand Thai Is why 
we ask you to hand the form below to 
your newsagent, or post it to uo, and 
you will have a apodal rest"! vod copy 
il FASHION saved lor you. Please tee 
ihcil this order Is placed aa early us 
possible. 

Ask bt FASHION— Australia's first all- 
laihion ma^cninel 



ME SERVATION FORM 

HAND THIS TO YOUR NEWSAGENT 



|»OH| I HiS 



The Editor. 
FASHION, 

G PC, 8oi W88W, Sydney. N S.W. 
Please arrange for my newsagent to deliver to me the 
first copy of FASHION, influding the four Free Patterns 
personally selected by Miss Morgorct Vyner 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

WW3 



»r iivmi this to voi r newsagent 



TO 



ih'\U ih nmnr ot nm mqttnt . 



Please reserve far mo the f irvt copy of FASHION, Hie 
new Australian Women's Weekly publication, includ 
ing four Free Patterns perwnally selected by Miss 
Margoret Vyner. 

NAME 
ADDRESS 
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NICHT 

AND DAY 

^<*w I'u nd 'h new Upstick, 

lu make Hp* look IbHIbiu; 
«i« i\ . in the bright iIat tight, or 
under Ihr Rlarr of rlrclrfc lightr 
('..ncl'-. tin« f.ipniirk shades art- 
MriioVil •KirtiLiflmllT to krrp 1h«-ir 
rirh calnr liy nig hi or da, 
Kt All Y indelible. Smooth and 
dt-wy .mir hps. Six smart iii-w 
%hade<t. 

Pond's 

NEW 

Lipstick 



• )/- and Vt at All «tm 



i ind <ibniu|Ht<l 



Font Years in an 

Indian II \ IE I > I 



DRAMATIC STORY RECALLS TRAGIC 
INCIDENTS OF HISTORY 

An Englishwoman who spent four years 
in an Indian harem is the central character 
in "The Pagoda Tree," a story of Calcutta 
in the days of the East India Company. 

ANN WOCJDFOHDE went lo 
India as a bride in tin- 
early eighteenth century, a 
romantic figure, blue-eyed and 
fair. In her rustling silks. 

She had been there only 
fnur years when the Nawab of 
Bengal marched on Calcutta 
and occupied Fort William, 
tatiriR captive the few white 
people who remained in the 
little garrison. 

Ann was among Lhe IKS white 
people who experienced one of the 
moat UbrrlrylnK Inrldenta to tmr 
history bonks They were shut in 
ft Hmall prisnn relL eiRhteen by 
Tourleen Teet - the Black Hole of 
Calcutta, from which only twenty- 
ihrep emerged alive. 

Ann was handed over as a 
prisoner lu Mir Khun, Lhe fuu^dnr 
or military rnvrmor nf t'hunaearh. 

Her unly Eh|ill%h-iipeaklnK eom- 
patiton wur a thirteen-year-old 
Portuguese boy. Vasra Brauarust. 

The (oujriar'n harem was srnnM 
by six Geres peacocks trained t" peclt 
»t the eyes or any rotruttmi. 





HOt. WHLI-. 
an Eaht India 
Company 
ofti&r. who 
figure* in 
Tht Pitfofa 



For four years Ann was shut in 
one room, Vasco brought her her 
meals, ueeasirinally b!» was allow.d 
i.i walk in the garden or to sti Lhe 
Indun women In Lhe hftrem. 

She caw M.r Khan only once. 
Lie was artiiing the Indian midern 
an tht! day she* became their pr boner 
Quickly rHtk riging events brought the 
Bcillnh bock to power and the 
Indian hid his prisoner for hit: own 
safety 

Th* nervous tension of Almost - 
SLUllary Smprigiinrri-tTit Rives a ainis- 
t*r horror to small picldenU in 
Ann 'a captivity— her terror of two 
Jizarda that reK~clnrly invade her 
room, her attempts to kill a living 
cockroach, her dreary lunellnirs?. dur- 
inp the rainy season. 



"Miles More Flavour in 
KELLOGG'S CORN FLAKES" 



— agree the Johnston family after 
making Kellogg's famous Blindfold Test 

.03 ptfaplt-., tin -lulling I lit- Joli nulim funiily. Iiuve im** 
l ikrn jmrl Irt Kell^e/V Etliniif^ld 'IVfel! h"jivh prrsun, 
inr.fn.ife*., 1 a*les fnur u rll-kn.iun lirraltf Ht flakes 
iri-rhirJinp; Ke llo^ifj's I urn V Ink**,* (During \Ur HeM rjn*li 
ierp«l it referrttl lu by number only) . . . Ami every 
Mil*' i«f llut*r UK! people haF. wiled h.e.logp*s {'urn 

Flake* first fur flavour if* Ihul Heli tuMr nf corn 

tviateli makes litem mi rniieli mure ilelieinn*,! 





Here»t jnjl«i.i- muijf at d.r 
Sydwej L'niiprsil* -butted 
ihul onr i»iijir 1 ill i ■ f Kt-lliiici: | 
1 urn MjIut. citft you mm 
murlt mrrfiy KM Iwn and 
^mr pwrU rliup. TIiisl'* *h» 

KcIUijcii'* Corn Ruke* krep 

urn K'nnz titl Itinrhti 



'80Y? THOSe CORN FIAKCS 




Aboot- 
A M A R Hi t 
slab nuu> maths 
lhe ste oi the 
Mack Ifott of 
Calrutta. 

Who reyiuneri 
Calcutta for tht 
licit uh. 



She Is hoirlfied by the mdiffer 
ence tuiti passivity of the Indian 
women to thrfir munotonOus r aervUe 
existence; and their nccauinnal nr.- - 
r.tricai outbursts of jeBJnnsy.nr an^ei' 

Once the fanjd&r's old mother, 
the Mumiy B«gum. strikes n servanl 
rilr! in tht; tntm fur Aome smnll mis- 
dirmr-flnor. aixj tbr servant girl 
drow-mi hfrrriflf. 

Prisoners together 

"J^iif linrem wnmun wtrc shy, but 
curjDUi about the white womnn 
prisoner. She often watched thnn 
In the Burden 

"The children and the young 
women used the garden mubt. The 
young women were very skittish, 
they laughed tvtth their high 
laughter and chased each other 
about (in Min tiatha. And ax tney 
moved their anklets clinked like 
fetter* 

"The women of the harem offered 
her sweets— elites of tfreaiy cake 
with almondu in them, diamond- 
tfatfid bits of a white sugary ™wt 
with preen pieces at nmuichio in It, 
Kolden halbj ^wlrnmins in syrup, 
tyrup-ionked circlea nf sugar. And, 
wllh the 5weetif, sherbet, cool and 
fragrant, and smeQing faintly at 
row*. 

"The same smell of roses turns 
about Ihf tTXnnn from thf rose- 
water the women n.v.'d for their 
handD, and mltlKled with the thick 
smell of incense burning to teerj 
nway the moAquiloeB." 

Vaacn engineers their escape from 
the palace. 

After four yean almont devoid of 
incident. Ann's life becomes a series 
m hJitr-raisunj, ndventunu 

Sb*> witnesbet. mu/d.r And rob- 
i»t . . and Mils peruaiuih; mi nich t 
down ihe lloitdrd Ganges in « 
"eaTUitry" boat, a strange i...[.w 
crarL 

There are terrifyinj! spectarie* of 
des.tnictirjn and human despair. 

Whtlf they sheltered in a amall 
creek waiting for the Sooded river 
to ftbrmk back into kta bankr, thf-y 
Btm n raft rush past,. 

Tiger on raft 

"'JpHEKE were two people on the 
raft in the river, a woman who 
[rrouched hi the centre, and. n man 
who knelt by the edge pushing and 
healing with a pole at fotnethtuK In 
Uw water. It took Ann a few aer-ondn 
to realise that the thing in lhe 
water waa a tiger. 

"The tiger had it* Torepaws anil 
the upper part oi Itz botiy on the 
raft, on to which U was trylni; to 
rnl&f? llwlf. and the tuan wae trying 
to prevent It doing «o, 

"The tieer't. mouth was oprti in a 
riMr which they rutild not hear 
because of (be roar nf the water. 

•'Ann received a vivid uopie^ion 
of it* terrible, marline face, and 1L* 
atraining l-:i: > - body In the sun- 
light The man suaeeednd in push- 
ing it off, and it lost itp hiihj and 
fefl btefc in titr rmhlinj wnwtr, 

"The raft run on, beyond cnnirn.. 
and the tiger came tn Tho surface n 
little dUrUrirr Trnrn it. U milrrrt 
mKnln. soundteMly. and turned in nh 
nffort tc iroini tn the bank, but the 




"COUNTRY" oiitfft, uieirf hu 
fxKin-mtpn unJ merchant* on the 
nven of India. In a "country 
bout Ann Wcostfarde and Vasco 
Btoggma ncepnl from captit-ny. 

riser waft too strong for It, for 
Ann and the boy watched H being 
swept along in the wake nf the sway- 
liiK rait, till both rtift tvM tlgtr 
were out of sight." 

Near the end of their jourrn:> 
Vasco troes ashore at a smull Yil- 
tage. 

He n? turns to tell her that there 
ia a white man dying of fever The 
white man ii^ her haxband. who has 
been searching for her. lie dies 
without recognising her. 

Trip author of "The Pagoda Tree" 
succeeds in preserving throughout 
the book Ann's antagonism to the 

f atmosphere at India. 

"II is an accursed country." t>he 
said to one nf the senior merchants 
In Calcutta. 

*Tt is a country," be said, "in 
which the trees bear fruit, ol Kold." 

"And at Lb* base of the tree are 
culled serpents of ririLb Lo destroy 
inns? who weald nhake the tree," the 
retorted. 

"Yes. we must be agile." Ho 
■smiled at her "Tn shake the pugodn 
tree is exercise enough " 

"The raroda Tree;' by H. el 
Rayner tCresael Press i Our copy 
frum Dymock's. 




REFRESHING 
FRAGRANCE 
OF AM ENGLISH 
GARDEN 



ot 

un- 

ilrr Eipl.urei] tox 
TQU in ChrtsFT » 
^iia0ii-5uri- illd 
Knsronli Lk.cii- 
Uci TaJil-um 

Frirn \T~ prr 

r*lrt .;r r/irmiili 
'i itom 

r"PrTTJVi,li-ir 




CHRISTY^ 

Old €ngUsh 

L A V I U I it UlC bn 
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Ol It >l AIMOIMI'-Millu songbird comes home 




/II MlVIS (I'll; I . H.j< ko**« It. Vurh »lir .«n c in «P"* 

MBlMi ttn ft obH* bOTM— wlbrr *llW*F» rf'in'l Mn In tmkr ihw rihk Marfvri^ 
r«d* * him* l» b*r llrv «J»r*"f 



->l J I ROM M V Hi ■* <r J W .in KHw . 1.. 4 ItlAti, MiiriLUi .IF., I i tjtl'J i j ii« dr. I ihr I... 1 1 f. .11 Hi \tnr 

ihrlr iiwn prim* dmna »mjr to ihrm In lb* *Ur hiti lirrn *«*jr »hr b«* rlwn |« thr hMghf- of 
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BLOCKADED TIENTSIN-DRAMATIC PICTURES 




OPEN SPACES in the British Concession at Tientsin marked with 
Union Jacks so bombers can distinguish them from Chinese city 
Pictures are by Mr. V. Pye, Australian who lived in Tientsin. 



f I I . M 




/J 



BARRICADES. Scene tn the French Concession, which, Uka Hie 
British. Is blockaded by Japanese. English women and children 
have been evacuated to the safety of Chlnwanglao. 




LOCAL RESIDENTS, 

guard with regular 
Pye, who took moat 



banded Into volunteer forces, arc standing 
troops in British Concession. Here Mr. 
of theie pictures, helps search a rickshaw. 




THE CAMERAMAN nearly lost thtl picture which shows 
■ Japane.se officer at Tientsin railway station warning off photo- 
graphers. Later on cameras were confiscated. 




CHINA'S TRAVAIL. This picture tells the story of Chinese suffering In Tientsin. The mother 
has escaped with her babies to the safety of a factory in the English Concession, Exhausted 
she sleeps, with the protective arms of motherhood encircling her babies. 




BATTLE-SCARRED. The Chinese section of Tientsin was left like this by the Japanese guns 
Now the Japs have blockaded the Concessions, which astute observers say Is first move In acllon 
to force the white-man trader out of China and let the Japanese In. 




WORLD'S GREATEST MIGRATION. Fifty million Chinese refugees are moving toward^ 
western China away from the bombings of civilians, which began when the JanaW im, •• 
Tientsin Now even safety In the British Concession is *iflKk^«^?fiS 
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t /•/'.'•/; ' it 
■ iff? af nru» RtatWHt't 
f h.-rtit Bray, of Adrian**. 
.v:ffir»wf, befort their rm 





• 8JU. FURHER and pj(a t/niw <ri#- 
mth m party 'nr It*** a* /V»rv#'< 



• Afft ASLt URS. GORDON TR1GCA 
'"r-ked alrrrou M hippy as thr brtdr and 
wtrom at thru Ml It- Slrphtn't aiut tht 
Uorty-Ttiaft wrddirvj. Gordon as fh» 
btidr't brorhrr. 




polo pluifiri 



Hmntride. trentalde . . . 

| Takes out my Chinese dress and 
MM toe to the Dragon Festival 
Ball. But I'm much outshone by the 
lovely tapestries, one 300 years old 
Decoration* super . include every- 
thing under the mine except the 
Tientsin Blockade 

Then, ui as to be all fair In lov« and 
war. like the consul*. I go on from 
the Trocadero to the International 
Ball at David Jone*' . . . where there 
teem to be all nations except the 
Chinese and Japanese, who. I expect, 
are otherwise engaged. 

Danring round with my Czechoslo- 
vak MOM I spies Faith Omlm. Her 
hair all owep-up Kdwardian-lske at 
the back and topped with an old- 
fashioned comb mr*t becoming 
with bm tie black tafTfU frock. 

Then I spy Mary Bnow. ol the Burns 
Road Snow*, dancing again with Marc 
Rutty . . . ajul I atop to aay "Back 
from your honeymoon" to Da rid and 
Geneva HutchinnoD-Soillb. 

Sheep Shotr Down... 

I IJEARN about sheep Shear bore- 
dom. II you'll pardon me becoming 



EtaL 



They do tell that sheep, a much 
smaller animal than a cow. are used 
extensively in primary Industrie*— a 
low form ol farm life— and ako for 
holding show* with early in the morn* 
Ing in the middle of winter. Beastly 
Idea. 

You ask me how I get out to the 
Sheep Show. I shudder at the 
memory. Hardly have I got to bed 
when my country cousins drag me out 
It Is still dark, not Quite am. 

Tou can't argue with country 
cousins. They're used to the long 
silences of the dreary inland wastes 
1 go along like a lamb. 

And u It cold! A bone-chllllng 
wind that makes Thelma McMaster 
snuggle into her polo eont. Mrs Clreg 
Kater huddle into her calfskin coat, 
and the merinos simply sneer. 

Noreen Dangar with no sympathy 
for my chattering teeth says. "Now 
there ARK winds at UralEa." 

Otway Falklner's here again. Been 
here every day and all day And Mr 
Hugh Monro, too. Plenty n( Katers 
and Body- picking the grand cham- 
pions. 

On my frozen way out I say hello 
to Wsl ShealTe and his I win brother 
— but don't aak me which is which. 

Tutnhlintf round town . . . 

y \FTER Bheep Bhow. what' We lake 
a tumble next door at the fee 
Mill along with Ian MtMatt-r, who 
knows much more about sheep than 
skating. 

And there's David Pyr viewing the 
Ice with great suspicion from the side- 
line* . . . will he? Yes, he will! Takes 
a deep breath and plunges on for the 
first time . . a fully-fledged member 
"of "mug's alley." 

That very eligible country bachelor, 
Roy McCaughey, also succumbs for 
the first time. 

Trie Stewart Dairymple Hays, of 
Yass. there for the first time, too . . . 
but they won't risk it. Adelaide/* 
Phyl Reid skating round, still "one- 
I egged." a* they lay professionally. 
And Heiene Fischer Is over there In 
the corner teaching HtKtle Mockellar 
an arubesoue. 

Super I* i It*' word . . . 

Ji'OR the silver fox coat and the pear! 

bracelet Lynn Vlcktry gave hli 
bride aa a wedding present. 

The P. 1. OowlngV new white man - 
slow up Warrawee way . . , so 
super It almost holds up the Week-end 
traffic. 

V' Wallace 
diamond set- . 
brooch, and pen 



Hor*ley>, opal and 
earrings, bracelet, 

dant. 



f ripping oil . . 

WHY l* It that M&Lson 

such unearthly hours? Simply 
can't cope at all with this getting to 
a wharf before II am to dangle on 
the end of a streamer. 

Melbourne's pom Armstrong Is 
aboard . . . and don't blame me if 
I'm wrong, but here's tipping that It 
won't be long before this attractive 
granddaughter of Nellie Melba In Intro- 
duced into English society as the 
daughter-in-law of a baronet whose 
son has been looking after family 
Interests in Australia. 

I believe there's an old custom of 
going nomn to meet the family. Now 
work It out for yourself 

I call In at Jane Mills' cabin . . . 
Oh. yes. there she Is, struggling under- 
neath loads of flowers. Only a fort- 
night did she have to get ready, and 
declared she'd never make the ship, 
but of coarse, she did. 

Bhe has Nina Qarvan as chaperon 
and the Australian surf team as 
fellow-passengers. Her two Insepar- 
ables, "Pooly" Spleer and "Bob" Bell, 
left behind on the wharf, waving 
frantically 

find if oat heard . . . 

VJHEILA CORDEAUX Is advising Bow- 
ral'a social set what to read at 
the Wedgwood library. 

Mm. von Tledemann. of Dorrnle 
House, has taken Oladswood. the old 
B ronton mansion . . . after general 
refurbishing It will become exclusive 
boarding establishment 

'femora's Barbara Ftorance is one 
of the greyhound ballet In film, 'Oone 
to the Dogs." 

Margot Brown, of Gulargambone 
wore her wedding dress to the dance 
given by Pam Roberts and Susan Phil- 
lips . . . the Aral time since her 
wedding day. 

l,ong-di*tanre hi rthduuu ... 

\ DISH of tea on Thursday with Mr. 

and Mrs. Richard Crook* . . . but 
they are much too excited to concen- 
trate on tea They have lost spoken 
by telephone ui daughter Patsy In 
Princeton, VAA — Mr. and Mr*. 
Crook* and son Dickie all join In dur- 
ing the six minutes of their first tran*- 
Atlantlc call. 

Patsy and her father exchanged 
advance birthday greetings— Patsy'i 
was on June 2S {the u now 17), and 
Richard'* or. June 213. 

C <Mf a;, hut friendly . . . 

f IM. the Town Hall eat. Is quite ex- 
hausted these days after the Lady 
Mayoress has a Clothing Fund card 
party. Urn's civic Job is to welcome 
everybody who wears furs with a 
friendly rub. 

Nowaday* everybody DOER wear 
for* — there*! the rub. Tim Just cant 
get round fast enough, and misses his 
afternoon milk catching up, so they 
say 

Nea Araott arrives to play cards 
with a blue fox cape and a rug . . . 
and I drm'l blamr her as temperature 
1* about 40 below Me. I have ALL 
my winter woollies beneath this Ml 
or minor Enid Riddle arrives late, 
swathed In lush velvet and furs. 

TJieu are tatkinq ahout . . . 

TtfE diamond and sapphire ring Theo 
Storey gave hia bride, Dora Trlggs, 
as a wedding gift . . . Noreen Puller 
teaming to drive a car . . Dulce and 
RoaJyn McWhannel learning to drive 
golf balls . . . Uie Peter Poole* taking 
their children Peter and Bronwyn to 
school in England . , . the party 
Nancy Macnaught and her mother 
will give on July S to weleeme Don 
Macnaught and his Swiss brlda. 




• HOI A Md JkhtXjR in thr ;o«« 

Wkb J'orrv AaiUuu. tJ Utttaurrn. TOty'nt 




• Bf.UKUA ri RBBT and lion Uxkmjf 
lumhtng sr J'nmt't on tht sty tbnj 
OHxAtruid ti'ttr rngostmrnt. Thrrt is no 
daft v'f 't* wwdding . , . probmblo when 
Vintrnt f'aitlax retmn* /ram f rshind to 
br ffesf mart. 




a supper dnh for ' Nifl 
at Carl 1 htirrvt 




• BMW IJh'lJ. mnd lm f-rll at m h 
4rnnrt parly grunt at ftorrwno'$ ro urti 
f r>(d home ait re a utm -thr tad. 



XT' "m. mZt 



rmrndtu, tup mi a lutyh lor tn <. «t K rmstno # 
• i • thru «vr t*mt tot tht tihttp Shuw, 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page462471 7 



3J 



The Amlrolian Women's Weekly 



July 1, 1939 



X'U like- to, thank* ' 

"Wed Honi street,"' lie natd "You 
can iulu- tire Tube !rom your house-" 

Their eyes met, and she knew 
th»t liiU invitation wan n challenge 
Me didn't believe she would t»lce 
tlie Tub?: lie itldn'i think she would 
come to hih home it nil. 

Hire did take the Tube. It was 
* cold, clittr evening, she wore a 
sfiurt rur coat and a small clack hat. 
» simple costume, but she tell that 
somehow ahe linked too luxurious 
Bhe walked from the station to hla 
bouse very slowly, because aha was 
deapciwlcly nervous. 

Be Uvea an the (round floor; when 
alia rang the bell he opened tlir 
door, and he wu wearing a blur 
shirt and on coat. 

"1* you car walling ?™ he de- 
nistuin] 

' We r.r.. M ■ any cor now," ahe 
•aid "I rsme hy Tube." 

Re led the way tnlo a sitting- 
room, harp, oddly attractive, with 



The Bride t ons« k s Home 



B 



grey wall* and grey puimcd furni- 
ture with white imitation leather 
upholstery. 

"W* made all this. NichoUs and 
V- he said. 

Hire ..aw thru he was proud or his 
room, and ahe looked at 11 carefully, 
nd.iilrtnjt the bookshelves the table. 
But she was aeeretly 111 at ease, 
slroost afraid. 

la Mr Nlenolui at home'" slit 
inked. 

"No," sMId Anderson. 'But If you 
feel you need a chaperon, 111 ring 
up jommiiw." Be spoke curtly; he 
hjidn't even omlled. 

"Why are you— *o disagreeable?" 
she asked unsteadily. "Why did you 
ask me liere tf you're so irritated 
with me?" 

Re stood in the middle of his 
bare room, frowning. 

"I wish you could see yourself," 
he said, "with your white gloves and 



Co ntinued from Pago 5 

your high heel* Lovely lady, being 
gracious" 

"I think 111 so." ahe said. "YouTr 
unkind and unjust' 

"Oh. darn It!" be cried. If* 
because t love you— aM I don't know 
what ui do about It." 

"You [ovc nreV" 

"1 didn't mean :o But I do. 1 
cant get you out of my mind. All 
the time In [he office, even when 
I'm busy. I "Know ymiTr thpre Every 
evening when you leave, I hate to 
sac you go- I think wmethihs? 
going to happen ' . . on " 

Bhf. loved him. and had lovpd him 
for hi long. Re Was so dear to her 
m hit unreasonable misery "(tut 
why la It no awful to like me?" ahe 
suited. 

"What eon I do about It?" 
What does anybody do about It?" 



w 
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Rexom^Soap 

keeps your skin healthy - so naturally lovely 

More than a beauty soap . . . 
a complete skin treatment ! 



Skin blemishes 
give a bail impreisicn — no 
niMKf for PIMPLES. BLACK- 
HEADS, CQAflSE PORES* 
ROUGHNESS and REDNESS. 
Goody], Ruoim'k catxtpouTid ol lucdi- 
Cniioiiw, r^cih id the ver» tuurvr nf 
bleminhcs. Il KClttiy draws LW-V) 
KLumuItilvd ■waulx matlcr f mm the 
drprhM of the porn • «. purine*. 
Slack cnnl ila.iuitn arc TtMunJ-up and 
ywit nUin hrrnTiic* ymilMuJ, vital, 
Bln«hs|c »*ih hnhhs Stan regular 
KvKana Swap car* from to-fay. 



CADVL . , . Compound of 

Medication. , . , 

protect* the skin, 

Have » flawftw. hralihy «kin and be 
«tire iaf ftUL'Caua — wkcull^ kind In 
your currcr. fie Rnotua— (he unljr 
tiM|i iiird hated injih tjniy\, Thin 
Itildily eificirnl Cunipounri of mi*iJj- 
■ .hi m. msltt. Revuna niiice dun a 
br-jiify tonp —* tnmptttt tkin twtt. 
mrtri, 11 currocia a dull «Lda .... 

make* a norinHl unc i*. i 1 '-. 

baattjadsfbL 





Pcvitalkinq Modi cations 
in REXOMA SOAP brincj 
-.tin health and beauty. 

i Mill I.LENTS, to MHeihc And 
wifritn and hral. 

M l HlliVTS. to mmriih and 

ASTRIN'G ENTS, r« refine 
and ■ it. i ■■ . ■ (riliin. 

TONIC 
EL.K M KNTS 
iuiai« 

■- ■ i 'r'l^n 



4 in finiiu 
ami irrc 
•nlal 

J— 



Rero.no, perteef 
Baby Soap — 
wonderful for 

ttashet. Chafing 
— all common 
ailments 



<•ot.fi h»hy'» sensitive akin with 
tjcntle. tuiillihig Reanaa Soap, fu 
t.M tin .ti,M\. rake care .if . ii ■- 
mtic umj all tucnnwil allmmls. T« 
cure Cnitle Cup quickly and cm- 
plr.cty uw Hrxona Oimmrut in 
wiib ftmma fkasp. 

Complete akin treotmeirt . . 
REXONA SOAP end 
OINTMENT together. 

I^vgv ^ blemishes don'l yield 
V'.' ^ inn. 1,1, ]., It, .i,ru Si Mf, 

A r Smmji stid Ointnirnl lit* 
/' (tnliri. Thla ssnrtstcrhil 
cttnibiiiatiun rapidly 
hril. Mejiilsliea, lee. ing the «kln 
hmlihy, clear and unrnarked. 
TREATMENT ; Vli.nl, f„ 
mttit R*x.wu Satift. At night timvt 
Utrttiui OmrmrmaMliftffritrJ tiitrli. 



"Ho." he said flatly. "I know 70U 
think fan care for me, but ynu don't. 
You ctiuldu't. If you we Brlstow fur 
another week, you'll find out he's 
the one." 

"but I've known Jack all my life! 
Re s almost like a brother. I'd 
never * 

"WelL" he said, looking straight 
ai her. "do you care enough for ma 
Lrj live liej-r svli.li mei n 

"Ves," the said, with a little laugh 

"Live entirely on what a* both 
earn?" 

"Yes!"' ahe nald. again 

"You eait't mean tiiat" he aald. 
"Ita — un]«ut you're Jitst looking for 
a new thrill, a new experience." 

Tbafu ton much," site suld. aivd 
turned away to hide her tsars. "No; 
pie rue don't talk to me! You're so 
ungenerous." 

Ffr caught her hand. 

"I know I am. Only, don'l yotl 
see? You're such a gentle little 
thing. So different You couldn't 
be happy with me. You *eel You're 
crying now. I've made yrtu BfjC I 
didn't mean to, Mlml Muni, dear." 

"Oh. I often cry. It'e nothing." 

Sh<- smiled up at him. and he took 
lie: In hut arma; she felt his hand 
tremble, hut his embrace waft gentle. 

"I do love you ao. Mirni!" 

"I donl even know your name: 
Just C. Anderson." 

"It'a Charlea." he amW. "Pretty 
awful. Isn't It? Oh. you poor, sweet 
little thing! Why did thla have to 
happen?" 

-Don't you like being In love with 
me?" 

"Nix It'a all wrong " Be held her 
fast: he based her: he stroked her 
hair back from her forehead. "I've 
aiwsyA wanted to do Hint In tli* 
onier 1 used !o look at your hair 
In the sun. It s » beguttfut I 
..UNI"' 1 :',•.'- ■■'>•< '.-"'it salary 
to keep U like that ' 

"OH." alie cried, half laughing, 
half in despair, "what can I do 
about you? I don't upend any more 
money nr turn' on ray h«!r than yoirr 
typist doe*. I can't help It il it's 
nice hair. I'm not a type or a 
symbol uf any thing. I 'm just me." 

No." he said 'I only wlah It 
were like ihul^Jmi you and me. So 
that we could love each other, alroply 
and Ituhestty. due we're a thousajid 
miles apart" 

Bhe uut her iiiuul over his mouth: 
she laid her cheek agaliurt his 

"We're not. We're not ae[*rated 
by anything- My dear darlUuj. can't 
you believe Uiat?'* 

He took away her hand, and looked 
ai IL 

'1 know." she anld. "It s awful, iml 
It? Not a bit rough or ted- But 
It It would make you happier. I could 
scrub Lire office Inalead of writing 
book revlewA" 

Then he smiled and pushed her 
down into a chair and .-at on tlu 
arm 

"Let's get this atraJght," he said. 
"I wont: to be rair. I wnnt you to 
understand. I don't believe in 
marrtnfie. Mlml." 

She waa alleni for a time: then 
the looked up lltln hi3 face 

"Ins afnKI I do. Ohailea," 

"I thought you would. And 111] 
be as you want It. But Hit'' Why 
should two people bind themselves?" 

"SB they're afraid to bind them« 
aelvey. they don't etue enough," shr 
aald "You see, I think I'm ^oing 
to love ypu— for evei ' 

"Oh. yrju're ao swoetl" he cried 
"1 didn't know there wu anyone 

like you I All right, then. But 

no wedding. Mimi' I i.'orildnt stand 
that. We'll get nmrricd uuc da), 
without telling anyone." 

"I've got to tell my father and 
mother. I rant juat leave them.' 

"They'll make a fuas " 



J-HCY worn If 

you knew them You ll come to 

see them soon, wan t you? ' 

"If you ivent, Muni " lie aald. "But 
they won't like ine. or any of my 
Idea*. Muni you've got to realise 
till* — -tf you inflrry rue. you'll be cut 
off trnra Ilia' life. Vim emu'l lire in 
two worlds " 

"There'* eniy one world, darling, 
and only human beings In It." 

He looked at her t liMwhtfuIly. 

"You're wondertu!, - ue aald. "You 
ntmlu lo have tomeune better than 
I." 

"I think you're stlnnnt perfert." 
she said. "And no do your 

H- wasn't Lined to btlng laughed 
at. but lie didn't mlhd: he Isuglied- 
Ux>. He brought out bner and 
polrito chlue and set them on Uie 
table He did not klaa her aanln 
or say a word of love. but. there 
onus a sort of delight and wonder in 
hla lace 

"III never forges your ttiung here 
In lliia mom." he aald. "tf you 
change your mtnd and never come 
back, anyway. I'll hate this to re- 
member.' 



lUT I «ra comtne 

back." ahe aald. "To stay." 

She toltl her parenta about 
Clutrtn They had lieard from old 
Mho Br Is tow that he was a bnlllant 
young man with advanced Ideas; 
they were not trappy about Mlml's 
choice, but IJiey were not surprised 
'Hrry itiought that htunl wan trrll- 
U ant, too. and had advanced Idea*. 
She brought Charles to see Ihem. 
and the meeting wo* unexpectedly 

I III! i llflltl 

They liked ChBrles but tney were 
sorry, very ftorry tnat Mlml had 
rtiosen him. They never said that 
to Imr once, though Ii ahe wivi sure, 
tttal wan enough. 

She I tad to hurt them, again and 
again- TUcv wanted ua have * 
family dinner, to Introduce Charlee 
to the rclu'.louf, ana she pad Co 
explain a* beat she could Hurt tlral 
wouldn't do. It wasnt that she was 
afraid they would disapprove of 
Otrarlet. it was because ahe knew 
lie would be really allocked by them 
Her parents talked obout her wed- 
ding, and aire wld there woe not to 
be any wedding, 

"It seetns to me you might stretch 
a point," her father aald. "It's only 
once In a lite tune. I'm old-faahknied 
Sentimental, probably. But I'd like 
to *er you in a white veil — all that 
sort of thing." 

She Minke to CharusE about It. 

"Mlml," be aald, "I want to do 
whatever you like, But I can't do 
[bat. I couldn't stand up there 
and make those prom lees that I 
don't believe in. How can we swear 
to lore each other until death? It's 
something that's outside anyone', 
power." 



AERBAPS you're 
right," she said. "But the old way 
was nicer. I'd like you to swear hy 
that moon that you'd love me tot 
ever." 

They got thrir licence and they 
derided upon their wedding day. 

"Youli see me. you know. All the 
•lm>\' she told her mother and 
rather, that Last night at horn*. "Ill 
keep popping In to disturb you 
often." 

The last night at home Arid 
none of the (lay, ekclttng bustle of n 
wedding; nobody even knew af it 
eacrcpl her pirrent*. 

"No horieymamr at all?' asked Mrs. 
Mr^iermii 

"No. We'rt> — just going home 
I'm going to invite you both to 
dinner next wrelc. And I'll swok 
the dinner! 

"Whewt" Bald hnr father 

They all laughed ao much that, 
night. 

It was a little hard just lo walk 
out of tlust house In the morning, to 
oloae Uurl door behind her- She 
rorrK'mherrd no many things when 
her brothers had been at home, all 
of them rhlldrrm together. 
No one In the office knew, 
"We'll tell them later." Clnirlea 
said. 

Sue and Charles left together an If 
they were going out lo lunch- 
"New dress." he nbservert 
"Y«r sha aald. with a trace of 
defiance. "And a new lint and new 
shoes." 

"Silly sillies,'" he said, looking at 
litem. "But Lhey're pretty— on you." 
He woa walking towards the Tube 
Well, she must remember how h» 
felL about things. Only tt did aeem 
otieer to in? g&lng lo iter wedding 
by Tube 

So they isetr married When they 
came out of the registrar's office a 
gust of wind carried oft his hat. and 
he ran after it. Rio face was keen 
anil fierce like a hunter after hla 
prey. 

"My huMHtml ' she thought "I'm 
Mm Charles Anderson. I wonder 
It anyone In the office will cull me 
Mr*. Anderson. Probably nut It's 
too unimportant," 

He came track, brushing the hat. 

"It wouldn't Itave been a bad Lbinri 
if you'd u«it It," she aakL "Do 
you ever go Into shope and buy 
things, like oiher people?- 

"Of tsourael" he sold. Mulling "I 
am like ottuir people, listen. Mlml 
Do you mind Mopping at Joe's tor a 
tew niomnttu?" 

"Ohorlesl I oouldn'L" 

She could not look at him: could 
uiJl speak. She hod be»u »1Ul luill 
to Joe's twice belore and she thought 
II a horrible place— a crowded luue 
bar. thick with smoke: men with 
Urelr hats on. Anil lie wanted to 
go there now— on their wedding 
(Uy Wanted to announce thetr 
innrrtuge there, ta Lhat crowd, be 
treated to drinks. 

'Jtsst for a few tunruenij.. Mimt." 
he said "I want lo nee n austi Livers 
t luld him I'd pep in." 

So It was nit arranged. 
Please turn ta Pope 40 
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j Prizes for Letters i 

1 Eoch week £1 it paid lot the I 

| belt letter, and 1/6 tor (very i 

| orfcar letter published Add re it J 

! "So They Soy," The Australian I 

i vVosnerTs Weekly, FuH address | 

| will be found at tcrp of page 3. 1 
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I Start o Controversy 



Write briefly, jiving your vie.I 
on any subject you please Con- 
troversial letters are wekooH. 
tetters tent to other papers ore 
not accepted. Pen names are 
not permitted, 



VALVE 01- SOLITUDE 

Dp we realise the value of 
solitude? 
To fiet away rrom the coxes 
of the home unci llle In gen- 
eral there Is Dothing to com- 
pare with a few hours of per- 
fect solitude, when one has 
tunc to really ffttnk. 

To go Co Che hills for an af- 
ternoon alone U a wonderful 
tonic. An hour at the seaside 
alone, even on the dullest day, 
has a charm known only to 
those who have experienced 
it. 

£1 for thl* letter to Mrs. C. 
It. Burton. 550 Burwood fUS.. 
Hawthorn £2, Tie. 

♦ <r * 

TALK AltOi'l' HOME 

\VHY fin moot •omen then they 
-tttnsti a p inure th(rm with Wends 
eofHtinaUIy talk of the of 
Uvrir tvrmrj? 

Recently ml the picture* f bad two 
such women behind me. snd two 
more braid* m*. 

Before the prtwrarrjn*- betrnn nno 
din-tag Uif interval 1 otytild hot? 
m r y word of their eonv.-r»*ttan— 
haw they did Uietr wart arwwrred 
Lh« door, ho* Ltaey ecokrd. And w- 
an. 

I h&«f heard tt Mid thae buslneas 
gtri* t*ik caQUnuwity of th«L- nak 
tn train or t/ttm. btit doe* not the 
tame apply to the hoosewtfe? When 
my from work why no: forgst it 
for tlM time* 

Mti. » UiiJum* 11 lb»be w t 
SL Kifcta. 

♦ 4> 

rAKELESS DRIVERS 

n^yOMEK aeem to have li'.Uc 



Again thny presume on their ees 
too much, hoping to tet precedence 
this WA7 sun they tare net the 
rtvh! at road 

They are too Indecisive When ti 
cosna us > situation of danger and 
user have only andnute to mgee up 
Use tr mlr-ds they ate helpless. 

I >(. i ai.i. :o i.mK' ~i C i 

vned Para. ft-S- 

• s> o 

IMPROVE SPEECH 

iff AST natters to rfur shores have 
u * crlUc±tt<l mr tpewh. We deer 
Usdumjcliy :hat it ts unlovr-ly not 
flopping tu think wnethtrr '.hern ti 
tr.j Ju'tffif.ttoa for the cTltVriarn. 

Those who have made even a mr- 
rar.rv itody of the subject Itcuvw fcrr* 
math more beaut if al a modulated 
nrlcr an be than one produce! 

We aw allowed tn iMiutify onrr 
fuetv with daereet makevtrp uid 
tfzr Afore* with pnyanl ruJtur*. 
without remArfc Those who try to 
beautify their wkjes rnvtiwrf. Iir* 
lr.iUr.Uy dubb#d -Reeled. 1 * U It 
oar AWtriaUan *.pjf-corj«Tt(5uiTJfJiH 
•C-tnT 

In other countrtM. a tratnt!^ 
«j>-xlnc rrjrc* li r«i*tdfTf d a was 
•wry part of ymvfal education. Wh) 
not harcT 

Mrs. G. KMruHM, 15 Viillh Avr. 
■Ultway E4tat«>. Tiiwimtfca, H <V4. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

MEN OX HOLIDAY 

Vl*HERJC oo AuntraHaD men apend 
thetr ballnayf AlUiougii I 



pnnrleranee of malra. 

There are tuusllv jome cnarrnmfi 
borf cS school age at the resorts bed 
their eider Bremen are nowhere 
to he «m On Use other hand I 
harr met some really lovely gtria of 

Do ow men prerw tnetr holidays 
» at "bachelor" ptemrs— camjnrt 
sod hiking? 

•U* < arahnt Barrse. >/« .Vs. 1 
Mai. Rarhnler. V Orran SI Wool 
tahra t>.w. 



Is modern home 

furnishing 
too conventional ? 

I DO tun agree srlih sin. BanlUi 
fXB 6 1ft) thar. sMdern fumiftb- 
Inc lack* arajsnalltT. To-day x-<- 
have a *lde range of color 
■shftmes and decoraitOBa — bright 
IcuDge niitea gar carpel cotaringa, 
curtail 11 and tinted walk 

There la ocrtalnlr no naatl for the 
unmgF suite to be ' strce&typed.- 
or tlje kiietwn "■cvere-loaUng." 

Mr. H fosu. Maddrn tit,, hanlM 
Vic. 

OrijrJnal trend 

rpHXXCE u definitely an original 
txrnd shown tn modern tnrnl- 
cure, sen Smth. 

The tumlturr lurlf Is a tyjacal 
*rX£mple of ihe cratummi'i tdeaa. 
while the originality ot Lhe limne- 
nukiutr la shown tn lla arrao^e- 
menl «a wall aa In the cholca of 
aotl tstrnlahJnga. 

finreiv Is sa far better tor us to 
plan our homaa In one modem stTle 
lhan Lr. have (uznllurr ot ttlltcrent 
penoda oil tatemUiujlMi- 

,M*v. It f-.rp-rri. F#m? <iro»r. tla}'- 
l>oro Unr, QUI. 

Easy to cleun 

I fir* I it oon t Uunk we art too 
convenuonsd about nmHihings 
The sTerstte home with Ita lounge, 
dining -room and kitchen Is neat 
and airac-W m design 

It also hat advantages when H 
■»ena to rli'aniiai, w >u> uu-crj arc 
cauuiv moved. Alter all out homes 
can he made original and individual 
by the little dftalls *( add to the 
rooms. 

V. Rove. 131 Grafton ht. War- 
•siik. SUd 

f'ssi* be gay 

u schemes, as used In 
ti hornt. gggjgiagi to. 
dtvkiual ctiartn. 

Certaunlv toungv and oining- 
room suites are of much the same 
type However, they are designed 
to give comfort, and this point must 
be conddertd before oifetnaUty 



j.*ew i 



rrct and rreatn color scheme tllotilt! 
be te-rnm gar, not srrrre-iooklrtg' 

Ml,. Miivr /.n>»., it Mwmlr -.t 
Gnathuru. % - St 

Too similar 

ot ua tike to have toe outault 
of our house* looking the some 
aa thai nf oar neisiban, tnt tt 
•eemi to me •« are not au rarKul 
about the Inside 

Many people buy "conventional 
furniture, and arrange tt In the 
tamr stiff manner, so their hemes 
lack all individuality. 

We raiicot blame lUp manutur- 
turers. as Use/ provide plimty ot 
choice. il tiame-roakera svouid 
take ht tmuhk to make a plan 
before thn tray. Uie accusation cd 




ui are 

I the 



being doll and crmvantlonal would 
won have no basis. 
Mr*. J ratotir. ML SlamMer. S.\ 

Prefer comfort 

V'l. Vtra. Smith. Sua 
sot toe wtivrntin 
lurmsbing of th'tr hemes 

We dn show cfftrtnallty In our 
rJinh-c of ornamer.Vi and dssosw- 
ttntas. but prefer comfort when 
Chcoaansf our hirnlturv. and what 
i> rwjfe eomforuh> than th» 
present popular »tyl« ot dwp- 
ggsggianr-j ;■" imt'' 

Asso. what style of kitchen fur- 
niture etmtcl be more serviceable and 
cleaner than the etralerhl 'able and 
eassMett 

Mrs J. Rolrt. 1 fiprmg <it. Pra. 

lor M< II- 



Crinoline's place 
in modern 
fashions 

J IOW cart elrto cuum*? rrlmUrMa 
tn the hiiTrtVa of to-day. Oon- 
ituct Child flO fi'3B'? 

fn :.h^ crtnolme day* nwnwr. wrr< 
ihf ihflLgrrtd. tyot. Thry did not 
travel hv oowded tetaef and trami 
If the people at thorn day* aftvni 
wf»]fhy rnotrfrh to own a ca.TUgr^ 
the; had to *i»ik 

Our tram revvnua would Kiiffer If 
(Ttnollr.fi beeaiTsv the vtW a^mln. 
as the dr«sBeo wculd take tip three 
Or four tlmn the spa» tu«d by on* 
Dtfioti lOr-daj 

1 think the CTinaUne, ko a modj- 
Cled form, deu^htful for evsntnc 
■rar by: let ua keep our AlUn aktru 
for daj nfc«r, 

Mr*. \. Linii, StaffnnJ 5t-. WnhI 
xtt S3, DrlaVsUiCa 

.Man'h protest 

\B a more ookd t would like to 
* v siy that I hope itncereVy thai 
rriisollnet frocks wUl vstjtx toae Invor 

I am food of rf»nrtng, bat tn 
cTTTVded halLroomi U U hard wnrk 
to atfor aroncd a gtrj who wan a 
crinoline, for fear of crahiiur it 

niao. It wrema a UUi* ridlriViin to 

:rrr+«tiiiM»iniiiiitiUriiMtii(iririHmtmv«MmrnHt«ii^ 

| Feminine hats 

not really "crazy" | 

| \ LTHOl liH ■omrnt haU | 

\ hmip br+n i-mlled rnuy. | 

1 abuird, outratfemra. reaUj | 

| the^r* Jtu»l pU)fuL s-dim- % 
| piral. and toll nf tan. 

I Thr » brrnc caJrty and = 

f bsrAuty wftb them. *nd add I 
| UtichlnMa Ut ««r Uvr*. 

=: Mm vj-ould tin thr Anl tn : 

I rutnpUin if dm»dy drrar? I 

| hrartwrar ia| «icd*trly upon | 
§ enr ht**d»- 

I MK< M. Nvward. Pnubrotsc- | 
I St, Bronte. N.S.W. 

| „„■■„„- u , Iirm „„„„„, J 

me to see li.'-* doing modem dancr-- 

•lillc wearing crinolines. 
I am sun most people win agrre 

that it would be unite absurd tor 

mnoUnes ta be svtsm during tee 

cm> ttmr 
Imagin. thrni at a tixitba 11 match: 
I. L_ Nesbttl. Navrlm It.: Car- 

nrgie. Vtc 

Return of tii)vnit.v 

tt'KATEVEH la. m right, at least 
in the WCTld ot fashion 

We readily adjust our Ideas to 
whatever trend ia presented. Per- 
haps the crinoline revival will mean 
the return of that dignity which 
b so lacking tn-dky. 

Nn L HawirtK Motwnl lluu.r, 



A re introductions 
becoming 
out-of-date? 

WITH ELY K Li very ted form, Mia* 
Pa*. OnyTVOT '10-'*r*3»i. twt to 
intrrifduot people to each a thn 
Negaoct of ihla aodfa] duty giva 





f'HONK MANSKK.< 

tTCH ernphiikCia k piaoed on the 
mi,Kartaiic!* of lahfe mariner*, 
yei how few prople ever try to OUi* 
tlvale good telephonr raannera. 

•Pot some odd rejuon women p*r- 
urularly «tc prone to adopt an -if- 
feetod aocent on the phone- 
Too many peopw thow mark/-l 
irritauon whra they gvi a wrong 
numhej 

Bad Mepetnrie rnatnnera etan irri* 
\atlon cyeka" A mart will mafca 
the rmpUtm .prowl at the flm per* 
vun who rrouoi hta path, pLvajmnt 
'jkUt can trtAksf ail the d&esrrtte. 

The -IibHo" jgdrk at the poat pJCfoa 
ar- an object They ore ai- 

waya poUtw. 

Mr-. V. Ufhthurn, I la Mnrwnt 
tun Ed, rnVy. AdVlaidr. 

• 4 ' •# 



SAVE WASTE 



the person not Introduced an to* 
f Tlcmty complex. 

A correct tiiirod«rtinri. on the 
(>ther hand, etlabla all to feel at 
eaae and tree to join in the ifmerai 
i^mrcrmtlan If they wkh 

KDrn Lst», 23 MaraaU> Kd.. SUn- 
flaate, KAV. 

I'nnecej4sar> now 

^J«*»r>EHIw aoctal life oo*h wr re- 



ojinl of fonuality 
euao ■ '. w 
tmbarraaalria* to a 
ken around ti hlr 
kc and tntrod ucwd 



ihat wu on 

n *-ap or 
fhy rwai at 
nann, full <4 
formally tvi ne«ry oot. 

Bow much betUiT if the hoazou or 
host aaya Sally. "This* to my (rkod 
MUa or Mr ^-aad-Bo ' Thr ordeaJ 
la oTTj to a few aroTTtda. 

Miat E. hatherland. K< r.i ltd. 

i -aalfleld. V*v 

Easier to talk 

i i MX' f eela *o much maVT t?timf<irt- 

ajMe In aasnpwny when azia 
bean U^trodoced. 

Tt would hndflrd br a great pity 
tl thii custom w*tre toaL 

Somelzme± It h an oTtrraUiht when 
one 1a imi Invrodocfld. taat It la 
dcfloltely a breach of anod manners 
■hirn Inlroductkim are delibernlehr 
TtnltUsd, 

ley P, VaadliL Nor man Tec Ejwf- 
aera, i|ld. 



t S i rjillan. we are eery WtuWoi 

* I lure been told that In Ger- 
many acrnpa of paper, hair citp- 
pm«hv and ao up are saved and a 
uae found for them. 

la there no uar whatercr for the 
t hmiaands of tttaoarded Una ami rar 
'oboroo Mod for jama. rraUa and 
o-her foodatuffcf* 

If a use oould he found tor thn 
waste material, our women would 
willingly mvr it Would tt not ho 
pctvuhfe to rndow * co* tn a ho** 
pita) by such mean*? 

ftrfra- J. Hanraa. 77 Co»wntr? St, 
Mumeboih. V MM. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

\f A?«T srmi and OovemmirnL de* 

* portrnenu appear to allot to 
Junior members of the staff Uir duty 
of tnLriTlra.Tifi vuittora. put thv 
ttmr trim, that mrmt*»r reprrttenu. 
the firm or dep^uocik and tt ta 
immune tvo meet with the "don't 
know" or careleas aultade of A 

MK 

When wrong inJcirmauon u irtrrn 
it i» the whole firm or department 
that - blamed, and thu rnut; often 
ttead In annoyance or latta ol beat*- 

mm, 

tl wputd bit worth wnilo for every 
Oosonuparit drportmrrii and llrrn 
to wkct an Intelukeu: an J oblitflnt 
person to "answer the ceunaer 

H»- < llarmu 14 Hunte- M Mai- 
tttrn * M \ i 



CTfl D WEARING 
3 Ur CLASSES 




Iinpr 



After Sue Culture 

There la a way— a Natural Wa 
have a gcd. dear sight araln . 
rasa dp it with t.le aid ef ITE 
rt-'RB— arm can dispense 
ebsswca 

At last, by mrE tmt.TvjKE 

breo dlfctivered that most 
wrarlng giassca tcKtar NtET 
tt ha* ala o fa— n nmied dtfin 
EYE CULTURE that tlici 
that they win need 



L Too 

ctn, 

with 



prove mannerH 

TP crtnoiinea ooaic Into vogue again. 

perhaps our girl* win have better 
manners. 

We should an be gratattul to ti;it 
•iwely and dainty Quren for brmg- 
mg hark a {islrlEn that has all Q)c 
tragranoe ot grandmother's day. 

sfen would willingly return !o 
the gallant manners of early Omen 
us tney. In their hearts, admire old- 

Her» Hall. 1 Vimkal St., fW lilHXl 
NJi.W. 

Too much trouble 

1 AM a etodern bustness girt, and 
lure h my protest aualnal the 
iMroitaetHiri ot erlwiUneSL evrept tor 
ftr.yitl and regal persona 

ft la hard enough for mo 10 took 
attar my evening frocks Mitn, and 
if I nave to wear crtnottner C wul 
mean more time spent fn Iroclne 
and leas room tn my wardrobe for 



.hen tt ta worn by those tor whom KM-aLrm ™«iim ug vrir. are 
It M aumstik. hut we hope ti Vttl not i';k.h»T<s tS? .r> ajuaain strasayuirseg, 
becoose universal again. mxm' J?tZt£t**r& 'cvvrmil ST 

Mt*a Vrra t.reene. Kwan at, I iiaslalliTj saw g*at naraalass ayalaaa far 
I rasasT aas aas aUaa. a iluws i^a* SaJr 



Are your eyes cousin? 
you anxiety from Eye 
Strain. Headaches, As- 
tigmatism, Long Sight. 
Short Sight Old Ago 
Sight. Glare, Weak- 
ness. Bed. Sore, Lustre- 
less or Tiredness, etc.? 



that they «Q mm emj 
PKARJNO fOCCDLSSaL? 
It iioa twen found that Ot 



EYE CULTURE 
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ACCOUNTANCY 

ARE 

YOU 

PREPARED? 

OMtttMunsn orrn urn ahj 

WWtOtfflLt IWDICAPPRO WHBN 
OWWIIND FOR HXTTKR SALARIED 

STp mwtoa»tj aiuum HtuiWr MM rn- 

(<itn ware mi ir van •ffmfl La uu 
ch.itn.rM »]1D niM ru'.urf ti rosin-da 



*lrJ*l ll 



ilu-i tit ai1*«tir*Uirnt 
Inn through lw|nf 



T1W II ride Co ■««■*» Homr 



OU go If you 
■he sold. 'Td 



iiIlr*(Vin *tipn till- 

•Alt flffJM* PMlUuH*. W* MppMl U> tbr 

r^i-il rriiomiifi unn of thiw* who liar* 
But |»i i«n>rd iiiidy to •arn*»iij 
rwir adrir* 

QMkttHcmLl«ti «»l deftnlu] j mart » 
tmUnr p»jrt. -nutjjiJipln. and cun- 

ffrnial »(>MlLuQ- « : 1 1 t»[iiL' pr-Muta- 

unn 

WO taJ-wn-ulu-i »iU to ■«»ll«t with 
I- ll" 1 : . i. ill ■ M.i..- Kf i flj ,| ,.|,. 

wp.rrc or CfchL for • fr*« wot uf our 

hnui.1-ii.mi-* auMtalU*-') "Tin tiuJJ* i« 
Dr(iB/tiu»ni mt Ac-row ivurmjr aa-J Crimnww 



TlK Arr*un*aci cj SpMlftUH-A. 

Ptufrfm sl Cirrimf rtu: Htlwitlnn ia 
jjpmlwftSl. 

liA Da rui Rou^ ■■ BUmfi girnrt 
Spuney 

ISA Dank H«i». Hot i *»-.*<■», U4|b*arRa, C.l 



•»t*fij|l* fur the r»rr#r m*rtc4 Slknt 

IT AM* AOK 

AJJDKBM 

CABKE71 iHTtUXMTtD IK 

ttAA'Ifl 

TO IMPROVE YOUR TENNIS 

tt* « *n!-»iiun( H«1f1 areata, toon* 
(die* »r.<i l»nv i-rrriu* Mt-drr mure tciar. 
btiiii j'.ar iujd* M*ijil sr irin» your liuf-Hf. 



want. Charles 

ralhw not.'' 

"All right," be saut **I shaAi 
be long " 

She stopped outside the Tube en- 
trance 

Tm going to treat myself to a 
ton Unmr. ClurlfK." 
"TlrcdT* h« asked. 
She njniJefi and turned away 
hastily, TirnW He couldn't under- 
,sta in I — an> :nm; "He rant can so 
very much." ahe thought 

He said ft hasty Kot>d-bye and run 
down the Tube stairs. A mutt was 
standing tlirre selling flowers-- - 

I violets; she bnutht a buucb itnd 
pa»d hfm douulc wh«r be Mhi-d. 

I "li'i my vrddiiiK bouquet," ptM m*M 
to bcrselX 

1 She kvmrd bttck la tiw Uxl t>od 

I ! n ■ i; - ■ - - 

| "It * Jti&t nmutkinK. H abr tifM hrr- 
MrJl. Not tragic He does luvc 
nur Oniy, lllTio tblliga don't 
matter to him Hi' doca |ovr> me. 
r're not Ui leeop hold of that." 

Tlir cab vtoppftd before thp Bttj 
and she not out Charles had 
jetvtn bin i. tntrhkt<y thai morning 
— the k*y r^Lcriolhi hod had She 
optWAd thf* door ami entered The 
UtUe fultlnic-room vbb lmmicti- 
lAtely cleoin and neat — and cold. 
She closed the window* nod 
AwJicbrd on thfl elimtrlc stove And 
luoked nbout htir Therr tun't 
u vmAe lor the violetn; she went 
into Uit> ktteJien to 5ri a Rhus It 
woa cold in chPre, too; Crtarlwi 
wu a lanutic about freari air. 

"Now what do 1 do?" she a^kfii 
ticnwlf, "ffeep ho«*eT Or did 
b*f tmofltno I'd tfo buck to tfvc aTlwr 
thU altrmoon7 I won't, JU— 
what?" 

Tt was m cold, tt wm vo neat 
and bare herr. It who dreuiruL A 
•on ol trrror uwi'pt ovur her, 

"I emnt! t can't lire here I t 
can't IfVe thu aort of iile. I rto 
love CIiatIta. but that* not 
mtnugh aht drew n long hn-nrh 
tn-iiu; tn quirt the trrra; anrl con- 
tunton tn h*r heart. "It * only 



Cootirued from Poflg 38 

ber-auie U'a iww— and atrangt I 
knew what I wu doing, I knew 
Charlrt tcteaJL We love each 
other. We'll make adjustmenim." 

Sin* went into thu sit tlntf- room and 
.i' :!■*:. tn an i-ff.i'Ji.u: ntlU wear- 
in if her coal becauM It was ao cold. 
She was alone — all alone — on hut 
wuddbu; day. 

~OT '■: .. Ulkbui al Joes 

He * for^ntteu me He doenh't wn 
try Co under* (4U id urn." 

She wm erykna an the had never 
to hi'f LJe cried hMnre. ah« MX. on 
Iter wedding day. a grief and a 
deMtlaUon she had never known. 

"I muhtti'i be a coward. 1 mustn't 
fet-] Hkc r Jj about Charles. He 
Jim doesn't «ee tblngA tut I do Oet- 
ttnp uijirrled Lm't anythttitf much to 
hltp Only to me. It'* preryrJiinrr 
r*i left ever>ihinif elAe behlncL 
T>e junt came lu^re to tht* cold, 
atramje plaoe, with nobody but 
Churte.n. I won't pity Tnyjwh*. He 
does lovr me. Only U'a a cold, 
fitranse loee He* Irft me fif-rc— 



jJKE walked throu^n 
the rooms, icbbuir aloud. 

*oa riRlit itot to make ihcr* 
towk tiol to nromljie to cherish 
me. He'd think Jt wno weak and 
rantemptlble tn want thnt But I 
do! I can't live up to hla atan- 
dard. I mn'tt I dc tore him, 
but t can't be ao Spurtati So hard. 
T can t bear Ihla We I want tn 
■o hornet " 

Tim wa* hotne Churlea n+A had 
ihe ptare thorouffhly scrubbed and 
cleaned for her. and be Lhau^hi that 
wu enough. 

If *fea went* )uait to walk In aiid 
nay ilte had conic buck, her nioMn-r 
and father would ask her no quea> 
Uona. Her room mmld be waJMnji 
far her; waiting for her, too, Uitir 
pnnieftjurable love. 

1 won't leave. It I love Charles 
-u-j'JKh I'U try to undrrntartd. I 
won't ask at exrarct wlmr lie can't 
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MALLEYS 

If ML BATH HEATER 

f ■>!- viiu-Mi^mI tlnl ur id*- |»iil:ilinf ftmiir ifirrr i* 
» Mullf*y» Flutit Hrnlrr *|n*ri;»Hy tJf*i^iircl l<» 

riirrl juur ni*t*f). Arrhilprta unit rnuinerrw wilt 
rnilnr**r yinjr -..« f *l judcmi nt ^ h. u miu 1iu> u 
MuJIrva llrulrr, 

A 1IoIIp)h Ga<i Until Hrutcr nill ittatftnfty pnnitir 
.i i-rntTiMir* Hiipph uf -i» hmh.- Iini wafer. Stt -implr 
rxrn a rliilil i an aafrlv njM*r;ilr n Malle-va Ifrolrr 
... mi •niiirl . . . MrvamhntMl . . . iiiiHh-rii in >i* -i::i; 
, . . unit wtrnomirttl. In -|».it kittm clirttuir ur llirr- e 
modern jibaJea uf jinrreluin niuiilrl. 
Snld and Hrt ttmmendfd by \ utsr i om/#finv 

. . . ff'Jiv ."Vol f.'nH 



A MALLEYS S AS BATH 
ITTLE AS 1/2 A WEEK 




Dashing 
Sombrero 



INSPIRED by 
Wall Di'u»v'« 
popular 1 1 r ~ 
dinund tlit Mf 
«rr,«. P*4!M Car- 
roll. RKO ««■- 
ttt, effun her 
1,1,,. k Ml •<""- 
hrtra unlh a vivid 
"Frrdtnanti" wrfi. 

& 



Kive me. I won t cry an) more. I think 
I'll nevrr rrally cry atralll. N»t Uk* 
thin. Prrhjit>fc Lhia wafc eood for out. 
Perhapn it's sotnelhinn I load to t?Q 
tliruumh aomt time. Perhaps it s 
good to be left alone -to taoe 
thlns;i-" 

^hc (nit a irreat fatigue or the 
Aptrjt, a uirt of numbuesa. She 
tumed on the »Bhts. arui, taking 
eff hex c(ml, tJed on an apron and 
went Into the kftchrrn w inapect eha 
tupplici lu' bad mdered. 

It wouid have bn*n a wonderful 
mum to net their first dinner 
togplhin* Tt wna a sorry tlung To 
(et it aJaiie 

'TU have u> make ail the cooceq- 
alinia." alie ihtiuuht "All ihe 
ndJUAtmnntA Br. nut's." 

Prom her rltulow a!»« could aer 
the Ugbtcd windnwn or other kit- 
chens: outer women I'ookliur dinnrra 
MifJiotcj of women ail over the world 
ctwkius dinner — and waitlnc 
Charles thought that this sort rjf 
iitnrriage was bomi'Lhlfiit Itew. but It 
was infinitely old. 

She frit a strani* and thriUtait 
■buw of coinnniniDn with all file 
otlicr women irt the world: It wtsa 
as if er*> drew from the vast sea 
of cwnman exj>ennnf?e tame inrfTabEr 
rcfrejlmient 



I 



HEATER 



_ CAN aland any- 
thhnt Uiai conies*" she cried. ' J 
love Charles bo murh that I don't 
evert need to be happy I 1 " 

Exultation fUled her. Slip oc^an 
to ■ i'.t: Other women In olher 
countries had balladri: abe aanir a 
sung from a film herauict that 
belonged to her. 

"I'll otrtn-j: slang with rou . 
'■Hnl^t^!'• aatd Charier* from the . 
doorway 

"Hellol Ar»mi row rather laic?" ; 

"I couldn't heip It." he said, and 
croaabui the kitrtien threw up tiie 
wuidow. 

"Close ttiat, pleaae!' &he said, in a 
leba ahic had never used before. 

He obeywi promptly. 

*Tta close hi here." be said ■ 
-NlrdwUa and I " 

Tm not Nkholbt," she **M, "ltd 
afraid that behiK married will rwvej 
to make twiue change in your Ufe." • 
She had tint mnant to speak hkr 
that, with thai cold littlt- unUe. 

"I rii sorry, he said, "I di>u i 
mean to be iiicomldrrat* " 

"Vou are Lhnush." ihc said. "In. | 
considerate -and dofnmreruiif You 
don't really think were equals, 
comrades You think Uuu overy- 
thlnu ahrmt me that's not like a man 
—hot like you— is Inferior. You 
think I've aot to be changed Made 
like you " 

"Mimt look here!" 

"I urn never tulriie to be tike you. 

I won't even try I H wasn't very| 
elever of you tr> leave me alune on 
our wcddlna day." 

-I couldn't harp It," ha said, "I'd ] 
promised to see the man.*' 

He ntood there still in hU OTV* 
coat, hat in hand, hla hair untidy. 
And he didn't look d'lrauieermg; he 
looknl anxious— and yenuuj. 

"You know I don't brlicTe tn pri- 
vate tuaurame " he said. T think 

II outfht to be a matter for tiie Oov- 
ermtifiit But whan It's you — t took 
out a policy on my Ufa, I meant to 
<r*ve IE to you thla morrUnK Tor a 
wcddirut presenl but It wasn't ready. 
Tin-- fellow said bed brlnK It to 
Jot.a and 1 had u> wall for lilttt 



I couldn t stand thinking of you kft 
with noLhtnJt— or only what your 
father gave you. I wast to take 
care ol you, ev«i U I'm not here.'' 

She could not apeak. 

"I suppose It's a prosaic sort of 
wedding present '■ he said 

She uhook hrr head muivly. 

"Yow TTPrr Alnglng when I came 
ui_ I hoped you were happy, I 
wanted to make yon tmppy. bu: prob- 
ably I don L" 

She had thought tthe had cried all 
the tears she could ever Dhed but 
they were rUmg now tn an irrcads- 
Lible tide. 

"I brought you some caviar*," he 
a&3ct Tha' what you like, of 
oourse.'' 

As put the tin on the table uhe 
rushed at him and threw her arms 
round hut node He held her tn 
that embrace that was always so 

•tenlle. 

"Mum. dnnt cry like that! It 
frightens me. You'll max* yourself 
111." He dried her eyes with his 
hacwflcerchlel. he Atyufced her hair 
bade Crom her forehead. "Dan'1 do 
It. Minn U>uk here! Sit down, 
ahd. HI open the caviare." 

He was so worried ubouL her He 
opened the caviare and hnuyliL nuL 
a box d( blv-Llta: hte sat on the 
edge uf the table, watching her. 

She couLdnt ten him that ihc did 
ntH like caviare, u wa*. a symbol to 
him; v waa hli concftalon to her 
■laudartl He drew hi? fliiger along 
the soft curve ol her chett and ahe 
cauEiit lib hand 

"Utml. I don't know whether 
youto la;ighUig or crytag,** 

"I -don't haww rither, Chajlea** 

(Copyrighij, 



Her Skin Was 
Unsightly 

Covered" with Pimpleg and Boila 

"A au.iKLFt' uf blflmlAh>*t. pJoipl*» «n4 
irilU »ji[ifi-u«l on tcj Jtcra tOC ga-Jtawtd 
my aurupLtaJiin,- »ia:., Stui tl «f 
onnfji- O-j'T.- -At ihr tlm< i VM 
I'.udTitu t tin: <!<■■_ Ajji »MttDf kro^nin 
run itimv. i i4% *t-ry *rrr,rd ttul 
mMim-jf riimx tir wiia*m.' f>mrr nil/ *,„ 
SiumI fnr Lhc h\t*ni di*rid«l ta in* Hum 
*'* taT ffr»t r»ll«I ttlrr tatlni a ^'.t: 



filr-M 
iitC v 

ttT H 



culirur t'( 1 li r rlutkz una Sip«. 

WllliMau' M rUU. t> oai cum, J* 
how aiiJr*:? ib« njjtfl*. eiwppmr mtrrf 

m. rt:c liw«ir,. ai thnnl.ri t& 7iVJ, 

M.r^lrlhn Co ti! AUA-.t.iu.i. : 14 ... 



IIHRIRHHE 



-At 1 HtHile for 
ICiiffftgcrf fiirls 

DWSU Njj.j h n*J «cmpln|i>;j w«a<'TV 
piW-'-l'JI i, M LrjiiPlK . KPOiU-f] ty*f s.'ilij 
■ da &ouLkcbr>>r] tii*a*^rm. *hLpalii« |uxt» 
•r»fli Juili ikf bor«7iH^<'U »nfl ^4mbU1m - 

tariH. etc 

An t«r m uuur wlud ssswtavu tbsr mttwci 

Mir ■.!!■«: [1.1 .finns-ir.; * ir ) # „f 



r«ur local nrwtkcn.i. 
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AfTKIt iMVINil a rail nlimt. a 
nwrrtttf turman ttnnci .'trr ur- 
MH eu«/ m ffif '.'.ii Xlu dun 
no/ Aa>i4 It to a maid. 

WHEN pitying a formal 
call, a married woman 
leaven one of her own unit mu 
of her husband's card* 

They are, iHiwrvrr, riniy k-ft when 
the friend raited upon la -nut *i 
i*mm~ (ir in the case uf UK- nrnt 
ral). when It U the cuabum bo learn 
timm m the mm w«y nr kiviu* 
■n aiUlrrnn But when this li dunr 
urn* alight remark ahimUl bo made 
ouoh u: '"I will leave my card, loo. 
a> that Dai aiklrrsi may Ik rlear ' 

Otherwise, when leaving after 
paying m call alone, a inurrM 
woman leaves her htul>and'< card 
or rare* only In [Hit hall 

il'- I liana II I- (I,. 

wmnl at aay anything abuwt II; 
merely put. ll d..»i, on Uir ublr or 
other runveiilent place. 

Nor dura tlie alwi' the eard to lim 
servant on arrival tn have H taken 
before liirr Into Ihr room. 'Phbi In 



More alio ill formal 
railing 

In this week's instalment of "Etiquette," which is 
being published by The Australian Women's Weekly in 
serial form, Mrs Mossey Lyon, noted authority on social 
procedure, tells more about the etiquette of "colls" on 
friends and acquaintances and the leaving of visiting cards 

Of tpcciai intercut in view of the opixitittnintl tit 
tj the f)uke uf Kent at (Governor -tlentral <tf Aunlralia 
in /ur titliHi ii" Hit ni(jntnf/ uf itHilorn' lunik* nt 
Huccrnmcni //win nod tilhrr official ritidrncet. 

By >II!S. \t ASSIST LYON 

' Published try tpecial arrangement I 



the ii jr il.. In Uir ease ul huuneju 
L'ulhi hut never fur aurta] eaUa 

Whenever a nailer And* lliul Hie 
Irirno iihe is viaiunc la 'not at 
Ixane," line hand* the card* Is the 
.vervain and vote away 

It In Uu- 'iuli/t'1'RHl t'u.itii7ii to turn 
down the top left-hand comer of 
card* lefl in thl» way This inilr 
eaten liun they are left by a caller 
In peraui 

When a man leaven Ilia card, either 
when catling alone ur WIUi hh wife, 
he turn* tlie corner diiwn. On the 
other hand, when she leaves hi* card 
with hcrv ahe tuniji her own card 
down, and not her husband*. 

Leaving r-aril/i iwimrUmrA tnkec the 
[iim M of ii -if call. !l la, how- 



ever, more j - i _ i ■ for the nrat call 
to be inane in person 

When card*, are left a return rail 
inuat lie made and earn* led within 
a Wbea- 

After an Important functlnn such 
w a lame dinner party, calls aJmtlhl 
he lluld wllliln a Week, and cards 
left only II lt«r niu.!riA* of Uir 
huuar ta ■iiul. ut home Kill ullii-r 
nrcui.llilu uulirtmy to natuiIM with 

the Iravma ul Cards only. 

(rardrn partlea daorca, afternoon 
renrptlltua t-onrrrla. theatricals — 
■ II llir varlfiuk hiririn -it ..,< ul In.-. 
piLallty brynnjl the almplr lea parly 
eg meeting lur hriitge — «hould he 
M'kiiowir.drril in iliit nay. 

Weddings provide ^ne of the Im- 



SOMETHING DIFFERENT 
FOR DESSERT 





, 1M . or-awd *■ ^ £S> ?lSr S *"r* "y« 



nnllure 



) an 
}„.. corHA 

1.1 al Wj- 



Co.l" S«<" B ,u 
t.-asl-"'' 1 ""'" 



| leral m i>' " ■ ,,l "' , ' 

j , »a> Beat in "It" 
r.aam in* ^o»^t j rUvounna aln " 

S „ IW hm or eld M . - 

curBA s..««t 

tap-. 

until cm** I, «J» ,m,wK * T 



I ur iifjlfifra .(tin trjin,? !■> - ■ • i 

up Mill* a i*-.iinl>'« .J. 1. 1. hi. I T»r •suMi^lliinn nr* 
mn*i difTrrrnl. h"r'. «n nJc* — r I'mL 

mxikrv! . . . rru»ty. Wfhl jiiirJ 0M murwuir. will, 
at *|»Ti»<-il.il A llemlk uf ... ,.f.- ir i %ju| fritl- 

I'ml'liiiff i* /trtfrrlty rtigffiMf iinmi-f il 
nift'lr with l>*pU«- Millar il uftwn — 4l will be 
m ml fei> -iitnir. 



. «««k 

'' I Naw 10 1 
"OHIir i_ '"'"/laii aal«. 



11 H #«l i.'^a-^' 

100% PURE WHITE SHORTENING ^^-*-*a^*^i 



Wit/TINU ONK'S tiAML in ti niMiturs' trn/jk Uhei the phM Of lmv,vtf 
card* a:. MttMrir&jt to Httynltu. (SoDi^-nart-tirnrral. <;ur<imoT*, anil ttthrx 
ftfjtrtui r ejtr r\rntuttvrA_ fijiZ/jf*' book* art: open whenever tht {Umfrnof' 
Ofmerat or Htat* Governor* are in rerujtnM 



{□nil oil rN0Usr>t($ pry. i.ro. 



IX>rtaiiL orxulum for U»f [fuvliit; or 
cjuxK <^Ua nrr nul pnW. Jiow- 
flvcrr, except per Iim,m ».mi>fiK ln- 
CUiuLr frirjiMja w tui know Um L * 
vWL to "talk: It over" will !>*• wrl- 
como 

Thi* DCiurUwr U p»W by tUl wh» 
IW*lV»vl lUVl LkUUU9, WttfLiirJ- ihry 
wirrr AixwptKj cif not, fcntl whet^ier 
or not Uinf* wea any prt*vir>ii* at'- 
■tia&mtMkflcc wiUi Lhe hem Lea*, tne 
NMtii nuiUter. 

ft m&y vimninwH tuppen Lhat 
only the clauKli4Ta Ul a faml.y arr 
etnown, ttjiri tiioae who cul, upcu* 
tl trail «i"r ,,'j.i tif, to liw cUquKtr- 
refftrtUzia; t/M«Jr mothra. wl-io is rotiJUjr 
■" r 1 1 niluura* or thr llr^ue DrxjUt^ 
al/eO arlftr rrKurdlna c«JJ* paid upon 
pmulu Who lift- vhl'ltii-' TfirnrJ-. nN 
kjLoV.ii lo Lhr caller 

In Mir nraft raar an rmrl* oppor 
tuiiaty ahaiald \w tmkrai Lu UiL/odtu'r 
the rallrr to Uir mother If «hr hi "at 
hatnr," and i-jki-da ihuuld hr Irfl Im 
firr wttrn Irms'llif. 

If alar hi "not at lionu*" the tarda 
.iliould tir left (lp. > matter of 
couriwry. 

Wh»m a rail tft paid on a friend 
wih> In a ffUeal hi the hoiiw. no 
car da are left for ttv a.-. : r. ..• ol the 
jluLlflr 

If, irtipn ■ .niifis: the friend Iti rw»L 
"ai home.** a card or caxda. altotild 
b* left for her, with the worda "Par 
Miwi 8o-«ndH40 " If Uir U sir 
home " Tifi cartlfi would be left, or one 
of the huabwndi would he Jtrfl in 
tba oaae of a JimrrM'd ffotnait cjillinn 
u|kio DM of rX|uaJ a«« *Utua 

Use os invitation 

r y*Hi: vljdt.n>z card la ofttti uacd for 

an luforrnnl Utvluatlon Ui n:. : . 
to tea or home," or in a caae ol 
lllnf&a when hiriutrlM are madt: 

Thf wlfe'i cord la left, except 
in the cem of lachcioT. or wlib>wer» 
wJUiout dau^htera, when the man 
make* Um uuj uLry and iearet htit 
eanl The worda r- Umulre" 
r.tifiuld \>f written arrow the u^j. 

WhHii «3iirale«rencr la over mrda 
hhouid be trft In return, with Lhe 
worda "With Uiarvkn for kind )n- 
q uir lea" written ar/iuut Uve top. 

Whrri a hahy i\)\tw% uprtn ii.p 
«*ne the aamr procedurr In in) 
towed, carrli i>in** &innAy left 
Inuuire. and a^kiuiwlrdncd in due. 
U/nr "WIUi many Utiirikri l&r kind 

■HM-re an; ipttlaj r*cnu,lrm« whrn 
one "will** onr'» i. air,. in a 

.Ul'.rrf-. biwk 

1 1 i*ir- ,-ir.i -i, ihr ajaiaa |.iia< *■ 

In r tr • v to mini, .M. in riu&tlrd 

rank or povJUon aa the '■■ .. n. t - ui 
i ,>ril- .iiiu.i.j,- ihjuaU 

'HsOfte wlio have b«rn dUy pn> 
wnted ai Court have the iirlvileHt- 
uf "wntJnit Owlr na!lltt' , m Their 
Mnjrfltlen' book at Hurkintrhacn 
ihilHW once durirm tfi, noaon 

In lhr aaltie way. Uwae wlui are 
honored with mmmancU write their 
namea af Lerwarda — if Ut a dinner or 
eery imporUrit Tunetlon, on Ur.e foi- 
iuwlfur day if Ut * ifarden parly 
durlna Uiif week. 

The Oovernor of » iSamiJiioo , 
repreaenUnH IILa Majealy, haa hla 
bnok In wldrh Qjoae who are en- 



titled to do m ^hould write thelr 

< i.HJ r--. rji M u '.Wtl i I 1 11111-13 

In AuatraJla thoae who hav« been 
KLienU at a funeuati at Federal 
f if j vef r until t Kniiae or a4iy of the 
eJUtler (iovrrnnunl Houoha vvriLc 
Uii'tr namea' In the vMutora ImxiK 
tlurtJix tJir nrat few tiny* alter Lhe 
function. 

Apart from theae AperlaJ occa- 
sion* Uh< vUdtom' book uopen when- 
ever Lhe tlovernL/r-Oeneral or Stale 
Governor ta in reaictenoa. 

An Admiral «ioirnai»dinf a station, 
or General trTrtntnandljur a dlatnAt, 
fiaa hla btwA in which nainea atiould 
be written 

It 1a rrora the vialUng bnotu that 
A-D C.'a arid othen draw □» the 
tlata of thutw u> whom Ute hua- 
piUUty of Government House. Em- 
baeelea, OMinulatea. and other 
offtcia) realilefacea U extended 



rVexl Weeks—What I* lhe dllTer- 
n»r liftwrt-Ji a formal and aa in- 
rwuuJ iJiIrodurli'>nT lfu« aJmutd 
introdiu lioni. be madeT hhouid one 
ahmkr hand* wliea Uelux tntro- 
dwedT 

Thrar queatlvn. are anKwrred Uy 
Mn. Miiaary l.jron In the wit In- 
.t&lmriil of "RUaacUr.** 




)our Mantis GeM Hr 
Aw Ltmiy im ThtnrJ 

Kerif your Imndx Milt, idiiooth. 
aUurlnK with PoiLd'n Hand 

Lotion riinrainiiut the "idiln- 
vnam.n " vitamin A. which la 
ementhtl to akm health and 
beauty the name vitamin aa 
In Pon i I'd two fainuitn rieama 
Hnn ami wind w»t \\\ny \n\wr 
work and typing are tonnLaiiLlr 
drytnit tht Mippiy of "idtin vita- 
min" from your handa Now you 
can reMore it wltti Porid'a Hand 
r^puon | a hot tlr at ail iUoee 
and chenilAlA 

POND'S HAND 
LOTION 

f,*4*wfata)rMg 1. 1 



i ik roHira 
• win via*: 

roil waaH 
%ot n ii a hii^ 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624722 



TV.. * . .- 



Meat] r<«n!> tM ;s oar- 
c«o«l ac£ act*. Ki*sv*3c X ? 'iut£*nm 



I anions Hi ilish stars in 21*11 slum 

Piccadilly on Parade" features 
latest music-hall numbers 

More rftort utwil interest 11 ortoched to "Piccadilly 
o* Pdrorje," the- ne» 2GB mujicol pretenlotion beginning 
o» inly 3, because it mort, rKe orrrrol in Auttrolto of the 
lol«t Bnlijii entertoinment dt*C recorded for commtrciol 
broodcoitiria 

Thirty tVra* ef fkt MM toaami wiMt >o UaeJoa contribute 
a tmti ot quarter H*vr 

LOHDOK deacnt* 
■MgflHBMIMtt 
Ml of the year. 

Among ua* 'oiMianj we 
fforaar. Is/ng vlyoae rfortf- 
tnt* or droll rr.ee-. har* 
» hug* AusUaltas joUr/air.f. . 
ftr.nait! Fran** , ».-.•.•..-.».• 



fcanu ata! B>x 



axrr. tr. 



Pr-oat.7 raw af ib> zvoat waaaal 
nsaayai lcavssvrita lo nfcVa-y la 
aaetf or BUoSk. aaeet aaadrrSar 
SatVaTCar to Britain r-ita Sttc rnC- 
Heaa a aaar 

Btawa. »t» sad an miy/ki 
-j— **t >-'•-. la- 
teaud u* ae»m< 'Xorriaui 
—a atrtea dtf^ratrfy-taaatf =// 



■Sana** 
at tfta 

tar a 



•iamr.i i z^**~ < k a i.- .v.iw 




/■R£X> HM>.TlJt 
rVaaV Hmllty 



slotuu? wtu, m intcr- 
natkmai foiiOTnn*. the Candy 
Brother*, and Max Baton who 
introduce* aMse unotthodox 
falrr talc* 

Taiau l» rvas la — * varahSat 
r a rr . l . iar V. aJI Aoatrallar* He playi 



as* TrAr. tanr. an **& 
<X acta as Oat akaa. 

"Kin Otargt Gtritrala tnme 
Tram (us Iteaa." t» n =*tta v. 
And uryaee » do kaaUo to • t» <eoct 
a to* role ■*- yorr, IV to*--'". 
1-JO& D«cmi v. afcavuttn ha rjes- 
t ruira rm. of Bate at UiTmt VM- 
•maty «. w u« ana 

laat y«a» f>aaiii« ata* ta lul a 
la *a»y aauk ta Lb. K4far ITaa- 
aaee atar ■aaan al lar Ini 

AAcxnar IrvVrrrt^f tmtc* U Oaat 
af &r*aA laTBat 9741*7 pae^ar 



• THE AUSTRALIAN 
: WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION from 2GB 

dp*} £*ery day 
r "S from 

I 

— y pan 



Taniay. Fraftar a alaaa'ar. 
Tiaa*aj Maaaftat. Ja**i»r— 
raav a w My l-tw aa». 

Miami a)***»r 



Ml I' a> IX <an ««U J«a» : 

Maraka MB aa raaaavd aa \ 

llllir. Idy »ial a« »t : 

■Hsra- aa »!» aaatod af Una j 



la at paaal aa tMl.- 



. H 11 " *•" *<> d>* 

xun oalkv <ru> enaa* a f a >-.r.v 
ta da* Ittoa tarode as eacry Saw 



1 irrau tr» L«*!er. tatmw 



tno: atta a» 
Mates OaeaancMB and aa os« 
a«r Ma k a faxnarad artlat - 

I^VCaM&I}} r*aVTXlat_" 

Wide ronge of tolcn* 

leVT atai f>ai vnassnrrj 
—s\ HtMei fHm*U 1 aauid 
Ola atartaa trtntar, AVrad 
r jr*j* 1" ~~ are aaaat 



L 



Harry ReT » 



' KaT»> 

CUUS CM 



I d* IW" PvtraHjui 
Tta ynn A laaaaua lw 
e>tat.-Jal r«ryvnz«* o w aa aia a 

•"■» OuKy Brt/Sm hart aeaa 
- 1'; - - Mr artrarUar a w>» t»j)a 
'r mi) eMcrtaaiaara! !« Hair 

fjinfLi 'jl F-ar«ar iMdf I 



*sa - In/ WJT^- 
t> j »aa- t»T- 1 
f fava aa Ma 

Ttary «taa 
aid 'a-renw. te I 
art nrr lepra 
tra ataa. 

•am Ord* a 1 



! SURE TO GET IT AT - 



tt 




THE USUAL DRASTIC SALE-TIME REDUCTIONS ha»o baton made on 
many goods in all D^partiB Wrt s and th* additional 2/- in the £ redac- 
tion from these bargain price* oiler keen shoppers a wonderful array 
of most sensational Ravings, and make this 

The Biggest BARGAIN SALE of the Season 

Remember! 2/- in the £ will be deducted on your bill from the price oi 
any article purchased— the only exceptions being: CASH AND CARRY 
GROCERIES. REFRESHMENT ROOMS. PROVISION DEPARTMENT. QUICK 
SALES DEPARTMENT, and a few Proprietary articles. 

"The Store With Only Two Store- wide Sales Each Year" 

i.rt\rv Bros Pi*. I.fil.. Ilruuil \\ n * . Sjtdnrj. Plion* >Hi.».Hi 
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*-and. so the poor 
doq had none / ' 

The mmlu of yesterday 'i Joint 
ni atade Into "Tory's 

llWlil.' with "OHAVOX-" II 

makes " lel'.-o vr u" tnto tasty 
dishes and provides rich gn\y 
tor A1X DIcftfEHB. 

SALTS, SEASONS, 
THICKENS and 
8ROWN5 mitontty 

"htiiI Id tUmp fur 
MLR M*ttrLE- 

Gray©* 

GRAVY 

-MAKER — 

■LIB flC-TIMto 

tSSlW Manual 

Ml 




Gatfphuon Mtfi 

LtftU ibuiMi, null, 
b**ufin«a 4*4 tMiarn 

• kin bnuif 
SoncMnf fur lUMbum — 

L«r-''i I' n Jm -«n V 



r arc in 



UCO, i^^iidetlt in utuv. iXUj be 
disMned With JrwrLi Ukr tome uuu- 
sivt? i^riijvijulfcUi.n Ctaiiatmxa tuc. 
had found Ann and rjuu tjiifd Uxr tut.. 
Lhr McltMUon or Noratko'i frxtukvu 
variuhop. 

"You o\i$)\i to be (Unelnf nM. 
Nonnin What to he*«n i. name 
da you think you're rcl«Or*tUi« 7" 
"Tba fact that wr bolatiij bif ettar,- 
Ann, mid rtily. "&u an d«n'i owl 
to be togather ." 

Grandma Flritiuij urn n ted, BAT 
mind on K.. 

"If» not wine lo leave a tuao Ux> 
morn to himsEi/. you ought tc -tAj 
st hum* nod kn-p an eyf on Dhtnxi 

"That'll jLUt It BvtryCJiLrur run* 
by Itarlf. There a nouung tm mr 
to keep on eye oil** 

'There'* Nnrmtn " 

"Be mx&ixct Wet a u i m — - 

"1 don": (uirr what he Iiku. Ail 
thU is uiu* noo*na*. You .flight w 
put & atop to h, Ann." 

"I've tried. But an no um. Hal 
too unhappy." 

"Norman unhappy!" OnUMtBl* 
FlRldtntf Inunti the Idea nmr ud 
rJtliculyuu But the Klrl stumllntE 
it Normani* untidy wort Ubl* 
might know wmething ib*t> didn't 
know "He fen* *v*fythtn(t Ik 
lunatic rouhl wan*." ahe .minted 
Irritably. 

■ p-:!.:,!. that t» why he U a 

"aiilihLnh f Whai the dl'ftoni 
<1(J yon mran, anyiiCiw?" 

Ann nniilfd iLt that Bhi m 
font! of the rubuat. untcruputouf 
aid woman who ni so run of ertry- 
tiilng arid no dbvtrtuLluL And 
•omwrif** awry tor bur, too. 

"Kever mind. Don't wwrr. It'll 
br all right one day. I'm walling. 
I'm rath nr. (rood aL It" 

"I'm not I may be rolling it. 
money: but I'm being roalud too 
hcmvUy. I counted on you, Ann. 
T>ll htin you U leave him ^ 

"Do too think ha cktm an imirb 
a* that?" 



; bJi 



■,■•.1 old *yR« 

"Yon can bet your Uie he cmrea 
■ t Mr.-.; Try httia ftbfl nnd mrt — " 



^larriuge »f ionvenienre 

ConrinijaiJ frorw Pogc H 



RHEUMATISM & BACKACHE 

now known to be caused by 

BAD KIDNEY ACTION 
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Twin. N«r*vujMM<M . 1*4 OK^D 
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tirutMt- run frnra ttia 
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NOW FEELS A DIFFERENT 
WOMAN 



YOU MUST GET WELL 
IF YOU TAKE CYSTEX 



»W i»« (Mil IwtMudttt *ri>i lb. 

BETTER JN 24 HOURS 



REUKF AFT HI FIRST OOSE 



nit dttf, t tty f.-f'.-.i. 

(« jay tfcjf «trf w-ffij 1 w. 

■ o*,^ i ■ 
r.- kXjl 

M MW J ... 




y>iiiH«*. TiMiittftVj». oWtwfiiM.' 

MOW ABLE TO WALK 
wrTHOUT STICK 

"/ Sod KvtA*y m4 Fflivblt* funtA nni. 
■in rt - in Crg 'i ph[ .'.A ; t« j*cf. iW » 

■>. jf-u., i-.l,.' mr U 



GUARANTEED TO PUT YOU RIGHT 
OR MONEY BACK 

I ill- i» Uw vuJjr rnirui.1 h(in*«. au a| - ;;,-nr 



sturc 3 Way» 




Cystex 



&oons. Of lltar Rurlf EvorfUPB IM«4> 

This is a 
Remedy 

For Am KIDNEVS. BLADDER AND RHEUMATISM 



"I'd UJct to. Uncertainty It thn 
wornt of all. Vvn been so ynrer- 
ta.ui. IX I h»d been rich and Nor- 
man poor, I abouU bate btrn 
»fral<5 — 

Slur bralce od, and Orandma 
Pliitdlng made her way to an arm- 

ttban- um aluniunl down tuta It. 

Wluu tlir illrkriu *u Uie Ctrl 
talking about? Orindma ricIdlnK 
ino« nmn'Jy old tint want In know. 
But U ihi> didn't put a atop to thli 
cnnvfiraatlun aim ml«Ht lm«e lo. And 
lor the rint Mm* In bur lira one ran 

Ann wanted to be akinr, loo. II 
WM tuy notifti. On cp one of their 
wild partly] aut uJiilcr way ohc could 
co to bed is ahn wanwd to. She 
always wxn'.rd to, 

3hft felt to-nlabt that the wont 
*a» very clo»e to her. There had 
■ been «::n*":hl::ir more Chan u«uau>- 
InexpllL'able In Norman— ennirlhlnjt 
that ni »ally ho»aie and contmnp- 
toniu, aa though what they cele- 
brated wwi a baLeful. contemptible 
Joke 

She went to her own altting-room 
It waa the only home she had in 
the huuir. 

She had tola QrandtnoUicr Field- 
ing that ate waa happy, It iisit 
true But there was Mine thiol more 
than hanplneaa ol which ahe ruuld 
not have apoken to anyone— to wlilch 
the held laat with all her auciurtft— 
her deep ktiowledye Hut aomeiiow 
Nomuui aivj *l.e beionfed to each 
i'hfr 

She had known it up there In Uie 
mountiuiu tn the little Italian ataUon 
when be had tiela her In his aims 
to keep her warm and the xtatlon- 
muter bad lauiched and thravn up 
hit lianiia. "Ah, you yount tovMal" 

She hud known u on that Ilrii and 
but aifljl together. Then It waa 
aji though they hod seen each other 
clearly ror the but time- Thef had 
come down Into a * trance. bewUder- 
\bm (og. And alter that they hud 
been Joel and froamtad and un- 
utliirliid Bhe didn't know wbal 
had rmppentd 3h» eould only hold 
on to that unallevianle faith 

Well. Ahc hod to lace wbauwer w*a 
oomltut to tier. She turned to go. 
and law Btse standing bi tlie door- 
way. And she ak«', too. that Euie 
wouldn't care what xhe tald or did 
There wm malloe In Die curve of her 
luntiabli' mouth. 

"Norman und I been looking 
for you." ihe nald. tn a note of 
taor.ting pue^Twitg ue aa. **I took the 
high rood and he took the low mud 
and I got here before him, I giiinri 
you'd bo bidden away hi acme 
rimpectable spot like (lu>. Yon 
don't like iiarUn», do you?" 

"Hot much." 

"That 1 * rooirh on Normnn, dont 
you think > It cramps hit style." 

"U would uke more than mr to 
cramp It." Aim aald KOotf-tem- 
□eredly. "And rm not trying." 

"It'a rrami>ed. ah the Aijne. You 
aught co go about mora. It'B get- 
tint: an hl» nerve*— etlrkbig at home 
like thU. I told hfm about Juu 
Laiigley'! yacht Be wants to go on 
a cruise But he uiyz you wont 
go" 

"I can't. I'd lose my Job." 
"And a good tiling, too. You don't 
need a Job. 
"I do need It." 

"You might think of Norman. It'a 
not (air to tie him Ukr that" 

"He-'l not tied. Re can go wllh- 
otl! mr 

"You know he can't. Grandma 
wouldn't stand for It " 

Ann came tlowly from Uie window 
The moment's gaiety had died in 

her. 

"What rujj Grandmother yielding 
to do with u»?'' 

' JTmythlTu;. She hai the pwae 
atringi She'd pull them tight ii he 
didn't toe the matrimonial una." 
"I dont ilnnexftand.*' 
ETI we helped herKlf to a eigartOr 
"Yea, you oo. darling. Ever>on< 
doea. Crftndma mode termg. didn't 
abr? Nortran luui to marry a alee 
good Btrl and settle down and brirui 
up a nice good laaily. And you're 
nice and dood. So arindmn picked 
out you But If lou and Norman 
don't carry on. Uie agreeuunt oomat 
to an end. Orondnia PLeldlngi 
flnlnlied wltb him." 

"I age." Ann cauL She felt cool 
and quiet— almrjtt unhuvt By the 
toot of pain B9tae knew the hurt wm> 
I deadly "But ui a matter ol fact. 

"Well— you might have done — even 
tr your dear faratly didn't tjTeak the 
Jnewg. Wny ehoiiid Normen want 
to marry you? Your, not hie type 
And now S come to think of It, why 
did you marry ulmy Anyway, yoti 
| did- You both got whatever you 
wanted. And you've got to pay 
. far U It ftgeraa to me you might 
'tnokc Uie oavuifl a little eaaler." 



Ann bnueted ptust Bllae alrnoat aj 
though ihe didn t tee per It waa 
a frightening indifference and lo a 
moment Khae had watered. She 
went after Ann, aayhng petulantly 

Tor heavwa'a aeav don't tet » 'ool. 
darling," 

That," Aim aald, "u lull -what 
r have been " 

'I've done It loin Miinl. ' KUae eom- 
tnented. But ohe had become *trd- 
tlenly rruUItirant. And after alt, 
under no ciroumataacex would Nor- 
man be of much tyr to her. 

Wet], go and nuke a mtsi of 
everything. If you muni." «be aald to 
Ann who waa no longer there. 

Ann found Qrandinoiiier Melding 
where ahe had left her. In Normall y 
ehiiir. with a holf-empiy (laat oe^lde 
her. and half BJlaep. Ann stood 
tn front of her. She found to her 
own gatonu.hment that her voire 
sounded quite level, almost cuual. 

"You're a bad old woman." ate 
tain "But t dravi think you know 
you're bad. Or whs', you've dntie." 

Grandma PleUJliig raised tentell 
cwu'.rouary. She didn't quite recog- 
nise thin girl. 8li« bad regarded 
Ann Whiten aa. In fact, she 
regarded most people — a* cither 
crootu, plain foots, or both- She 
had thought of Ann aa a plain foul 
with an instinct for self-preser- 
vation Bui; something had hap- 
pened. The gentleness, the real 
or apparent Innocence were gone. 
This girl was grown-up, fully aware, 
and very dJingeiously alive. 

"rm sorry, my dear. I must have 
been limine.. Have you gone mad or 
have 70U taken to drink, loo?" 

"Tm very to tie: And sane for the 
first time. I know now why Nor- 
man married me. I've Just been told 
You made hue You bribed him." 



VJ SANDMOTBltlt 
rTt^J>lNQ had always" been quick 
oa the uptake If ttus waa a fight, 
she could retaliate. 

"Dont be too Innocent, my dear. 
You know the facta as well as the 
teti of us 2 wanted Norman to 
many and settle down You warned 
money." 

T wanted Norman.' Ann sald. 
Thai may uurprw you. It hap- 
pens jo be the truth. I loved htm 
I have alwwya loved him — when wr 
were children, since we've been 
grown-up. and, In spite of even 
rotten thing you've forced on him 
with your wretched money and your 
stupid standards which aren't even 
bimeatly your own. I know that 
the only chance he had to escape 
fmtn you was to love mr. too. Be 
might have done lbs'.. Re almost 
did. But you wouldn't let him. You 
had to make him lute and despise 
me as te hates and deepiwti turmoil 
and everyone." 

The old woman made a curiously 
recblc Gesture. 

"Love Koruiac!" she said almost 
to herself. Bo Norman had been 
right until she'd famed htm to 
believe thai te was wrong Money 
hadn't entered into the calculatioiui 
of this bitter, paaaionaie young 
woman. 

OrandrooCter yielding didn't want 
to believe it Bur i: he had to. And 
the felt tick and uld snd detested. 

"Ann, my- dear," sue said almost 
humbly. Tm sorry— I didn't know." 

"You know now* Ann said, "now 
that It's aver." 

She waited a moment letting the 
dust subside slowly on the rains. 
Then, as resolutely as she had come, 
the turned arid Wlu. gohe. 

For a time Grandmotrier JMrldlng 
did not more. Then she pulled her 



bugr. gtlLterlng body to Its feet and 
went out across the dance floor. 

Bhe bad been a fuel, trying to buy 
her oort and her ion s son a place 
among them— making her sturdy 
flesh and blood part of tills mad, 
doomed world. She saw i: now. The 
old spirit of young courageous 
womanhood |uui bran rekindled In 
her. and by its light She had been 
forced to an straight -perharin too 
In'.i 

Norman and Blue vere In Uie 
card-room. They were playing some 
game that Grandmother FTcMlng did 
not recogtiise, ate looked tip and 
taw Orandmother Fielding. And 
then tar armir reason te stood up 
sharply and the laughter died out 
of the dark worn young face 

"Hello— what's wrong. Grandina?' 1 

"It you want to see your wit* 
again." Grandmother Fielding said,, 
"I think you'd better hurry." 

She saw the. blood sink from his 
cheeka, He did not wait tu ask her 
i»ti.il tin iri-ant 11. tooaed tile cards 
aUnoei Into Bitot's face. 

Hr iuund Ann In her room and in 
his release from wyme arnavlnf, over- 



whelming fear te abnuat laughed. 
For the was olive oral well Nothing 
had bapne ned— ekcept Use revelation 
of his capacity to be afraid and to 
suffer briefly. Incredibly for her. 

"What are you up to. Ann?" te 
asked. For she waa dreamed for 
travelling, and a packed and closed 
suitcase lay on her bed. To cover 
that avmamig break in himself, te 
made bis voice rough and casual. 
"What tn heavens name do you 
think you're dotngl" 
"Leaving you." 
"May I oak why?" 
"I happen to have Iuund out you 
and yuur grnnumothcr'a bargain I 
dont choose to be a partner to 
It." 

"Ttet't Elite,- he uld. That 
venomous idiot has been telling you 
a pack of lies. ' 

"Wasn't It ttu- tiutht" the asked. 

"Don't be chlldiah. Every part- 
nership htTDlvei a bargain. We're 
partners. We're married. We've got 
to make a go of It -tor both OUf 
takes." 

"I dont need to. It'a not a part- 
nership — Ira nut a inarrlage when 
anw or otter partner hat been 
cheated. X know what you thought 

that I went Into It with you, my 
eyea open, for my own Interests. I 
didnt. Perhaps your grandmother 
told you. If she did you mutt have 
found It crightfuliy funny— that I 
really krred you. And that I be- 
lieved you loved me. I couldn't 
nee otherwise why you thootd have 
wanted me. I know now. Hut 1 
dtctnt know I believed tn both of 
tat," 

He stood sway from the door 
What alie had said was final. Re 
could not stop her any morn And 
when she bad gone 11 would be all 
over with him. Re knew all this 
and Wat cotiselout of relief— a 
strange, desperate tepptnata. Be 
knew that in the lung days when 
she had been gone, that he had 
misted her— that lie ted looked for 
ber return like a lorlom and naughty 
child, sullen and unwilling to admit 
its badiio.-a and [onrlhi'har.. 

ftca&c turn to Page 45 
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Trie Amrratiftii Worntn's WeeMv 



said. "Uqn I— ijoo'l 



. J.B stow that 
•fortttf h* liad born proud of her 
K"*;r-.i!:*WRl Irani ;r:r ^leeless dis- 
array of his Ufe. It was too late 
She would iiri.Tr come bftctr He 
would never till her. But it Itns! 
hr knew. 

"Ann,'* he 
**>■" 

But evervtntng that be rnlclil 
biT » to stop her-ihe thins 

that had rfcfln In him out af U« 
heaped-up teluM- nl his We-wjur 
useless. She. could never believe. 
Sfw- would only think h» was mak- 
ing a bisl desperate effort to savi. 
hunsrlf— » lirrm evrn the truth 
vc'ild not utv him now. 

She had brr bag In her hand 
«■* looked verr irten nnd efficient 
ana almost hard She made Ids 
•hiinEegrauon Mem ahaolute. 

"I'm sorry m be so drastic."' 
nslii. "If r hadn't cared, fx WDUkttt't 
I* necessary. Ttuire will be a little 

jndnl Jus! enough to ft* am vis- 
um. In the end grandmnUw will 
go on footing the unit. So reaUr 
yull will have lan nothing Al» 
/rtti win be quite free.** 

He held tins door open for her 

"1 haven't any right to keep von_- 

"JTorif ," abc said. 

He drove kua long, low car to the 
uflice door o! thrj Aiidem Aviation 
Co , and honked loudly. Sam Anders 
httupeuin* lo be at lua window 
krungttl out to ihaitn hands. 

"Haven't setn you for years, Field - 
[u*. Where have you been?" He 
•dried threwmj". "Ton look n> 
■lionet; you'd come out el a recent 
wnrid war * 

"I hav»_ Invalided out And 
urn so mueh as a penaton." 

"la It a Joke?" Am] en asked. 

"Oh. qulle a Jokel Tile fact It rr,3 
wUe'a left me and aoeonllns to a 
ote-wij agreement the money left 
with her. r came round about that 
ave rruid a Keck job you tittered me.' 

Anders ahook fun head. 

"Can't be door. Can't Effort! 
(turtaerma luxurtea. By Hie look 
it you you'd be a menace alio a 
lii-jambuiatoT." 

Norman sat nient for a uiumeu: 
Maying Idly with the steering wheel 

"1 know. I've gone lo piece*, IH 
be ail right In a weeg or two Make 
it my keep and nve bob a week for 
s cinema and hub fare. If I don't 
vcrub the floors properly, you can 
nick me. If i rnnJre good, rive the 
» rise." 

-Honeat7" 

"Cross my heart" 
'And grandma?'* 

"Adamant When Ann taken me 
ascfc, sbc win And Ann win": — 
ever." 

Anders stroked his long, lean chin. 
H> wu fesnt-'mbrrlnrr the sir! with 
thfr hazel eyes. A generous, blg- 
fieiLrteti. decent aort. 

"Tou must have given her a rot- 
ten deaf," he attfcL 

"Absolutely rotuml" He threw 
lifutk his head, looking at the other 
• t'.h haggard, defiant laughter in 
tilh eye*. ThmL'n over. I want 
wrt 111 work hard, Anders. I've 
gol Ideas Yon know." 

-Tou hail." Anders agreed. "I'd 
ruber have had some of your late 
luxnented motley. 1 could have used 
H" Be -reflected, taking his time 
ili'llberausly. "AH rlfilit." he takt. 

There's an empty workshop behind 
™v offlw Vou can work there." 

"You're a white man. Anders." 

•OnlY pale grey- Rla eyes tuu>- 
" »ed. "By the way. there wsa • 
rJdteet you were mesalng about with 
— »hat via. nailed a ■jematory 
meter." 

"A hit hlsh-ltown of rr». It'i 
Kitnewhere. Perhapa you. could 
tiiiike something of tL" 

Posiilbly Wiuie !l'< Sve bob • 
write and three nblona meals a 

' it u," Norman said, 'and thanks - 
Be packed his bates. He hadn't 
kept anything hot the oldest clothes 
sud the contents of his workiUioji 
The huuae and lumlturr ousht lo 
v.tle his creditors for whom he 
ranuniieiJ to have— since he had 



fidgets were really nla He hadn t 
Cached them for :o long thru it bud 
twn like gathermg together a lot 
■it halC-lorvotten childhood toys 

They had htm. The; reminded 
Mm of the brief intervals when 
lie had fot on the track of aome- 
ifcli,g and had been so keen that 
He had kept sober and QtKMeertns 
fof days And then Oranrlma Meld- 
ing had come along, iTUf7 and db> 
c p prov li rg. "We've hat) ennogh 
ahlrt-slceveg m the famllv " shs?d 
etld 

Prof grandma' Sne nad wanted 
«n!ktnrn And her snn and her 
mCs arm had tried hard enough. 
Bui net siweeta/ully AnparenUy It 
v/um't In them 

fionnan dr'.vr uV sports oar round 
V< Grandma Pinldlng's rseir' F1-' 



>l;irriaj*o af Convenience 



u,rtfyjt:6 ll over LO Ufrr nlnt'.rt'- .ir -it I: 
A fSkJwell pat an Mm gwO*vsy fluiJu. 

Nrvr r BsVtaln wot>Utl fum 4A7 to him, 
"Dant ttrtve like ivtutl tti imrruV 
Tou haw ixi rtglil to fright tii 
peoale." Pmm now on he vouldiit 
tiMie thr choice. Be -"jadejTfl *h? 
lie bad *iw>r wwi.MNi u>. ir, aremfd 
■ Kid Uiot hr nbuuJrl i»vt> felt w 
bitterly a^mi.jt. evcryoiw. 

•It's ft wtuked uld bufl." b« tatd 
"Olve It to Mr- mridlcj, with mv 
lore/' 

"C*n.'t I drive ytrn fanhe, «lr?" 

NorarnE f ;;.;,IW ; At uif naii'i 
(mxzird fuec. 

"Wo, thw^kj I-Oiouidfj^wmciw ho* 
V> ')3recE toij. Bcildee, I>« taken 
U> n&ing. XV* ao good for oqc" 

He had to uu piut thv big hciixc 
uDder 4/rmndmotoTr i bltuilt. fortdd- 
rhng wlndojn Hp f«U no r«wnc- 
oient Onn hwl Co low the old. mln- 
(kddHj darltiig. (or oil hrr ruthlrM- 
nrap, MRd, fer once. In h-sr mthiesa- 
fjh>. nhp bud beer, dtmd Tifihi, 

Hi» wx.v«J. 

"ThaBr «no ve ftbfnt lo fo to 
work , i- - you," 

K«- did not know that she had 
seen him come and now watched him 
*cc>. &nd that, with her u.w vet. the 
let the alow, diltlrull tvarr of 
run oVfWji hpr chtwks. 



The wtnien family all three ol 
tbean, tooK it in iuttui They cwoe 
to town, to the two-rnnmed flat, and 
Argued. It «unt roucn of a flat 
but it was not in any of them to 
notice that the bedroom looked mil 
on a blank wall, and that Ann ob- 
rlotifllr mmt do her own cooking In 
a dp*!** in 'which 0\fi proT*rhta] cat 
OdUld not be swtirtt- without d-«A»trr 

Thay Wfert, a* Uaual entirely ab- 
»orb»d Irt their own niff*'tiiLfcB. Thrj 
Wtre p,n In^maeiiuential trio. To 
the familiar armuient thai. th«ry had 
to Uwe, Ann nrb(ht have riposted with 
lh* famihiv "why- 1 " But she didn't 

It, the AjkdcTf Aviation CV>m piny , 
Narman Pteldhitf worked. fJitecn 
heiui a day to jiurUfy 8ajn Andertr' 
ncn1.va4Bn.Uy uicreaaad pay roll. 
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"How she must bate me I" he re- 
flected. And ahc had loved him. It 
K*med incredible. Haul it* It laociined 
incredible Lh»i he had once been 
rich enotivh to (five Andrre *hr 
chance for which he had nweated 
half a lifetime, and to prove to bun- 
4-rlf at least that th« trafwt<iry rant*T 
wrunt juAt an amate^r'N Joke. 

The fs<:t ns that he hadn't known 
what money meant to mast peup.r„ 
becauw he had alwaya bad it, and 
be hndn'l known what Jo»e mtnuit 
because he had nfrer liad it- All 
he had known waa Qrandma PteltV 
rns*« Lmcnaate ambition to be thr 
eratidnioLrier of m tfenLkmkan. bit 
set'o brwr oApocity for InfatimtlOD. 
i*fKl tvlbea prtdainry avt'Uuxla of 
rretMnR tbings 



lj Q be baa nest'i 
Ken what Ann mraJit till now. when 
he aefmed ahl^ i*. see nothing elM 
Hut he wouldn't ask her to com* btuJt 
to him to rave ola lli(>. He didn'T 
care lo realise why lu wuuJdnl He 
juQbatily ejrpiained to hinwlf that 
it wa- a matter of pride. 

To Andert the whole thins wai 
fantaj'slc- b sort ol emotional extra- 
vagance which only rith people could 
nfford to wallow In. What wu real, 
what wan eartiejit. waa whether or 
uot lhe Andrrs Avlallnh Cntrjpoilj 
waa to flourish oxceedlARly. whetha 
Of not 1! wj»s to be ih» cradle of one 
of the blHi^t -deaa in aviation 

To rib what h& wanted to ilo, he 
ctKild bo utterly ruthless. So It coat 
him nothing to <ro direct to Gtrarid- 
moUier PieldlnB with hi& story and 
t.l£ reruonttfarureBi. He was «Atou- 
ttthed at the Bamplcteoess of M 
fallare, 

•'You've Dome to the wrong door, 
yuuna; man," she'd said (and prob- 
ably, to her, he did seem young). 
'I'm a woman of my word, and I 
mean to keep It. But I didn't sweat 
to flnance tome dam stunt. T did it 
tn found a family And if 1 can't 
I'll found an orphanage." She'd 



a-ven a morose chuckle, "Try Ann," 
she'd Mid. 

Thanks,' - Anoeri. Imd retorted 
T wUL*" 

8o he hod hung about a red-brick 
'.Hilwdirif until strch time as the 
tuoclein worklnn; woman camr bomt 
from work. Ann had only teen htm 
one* before rra the flylnp flclri but 
•h" slirht of him brought the blood 
to her ciiofkiL Fai on tbet occrsIoti. 
at k'tut. fihe had belleTed in hat> 
ulnnGv 

Bhe led tlw way ur three riUihu 
tf nUlm to the two-rooiTifd flat, and 
tai oonUnued to wanto no J me. 

"I dan't know exactly wtiac thr 
rouble bt between yon two." be said, 
but lt'j jot to be put right- Tou 
wnt so on like thu?" 

"Why not;" Ann aakod. 

He rave the room an anprabdng 
'tan. 

JhJt niutili oi a home, la It?" 

"Jtot JTiurh. On thr other hand. 
^ la a home. " 

-J don't know what that mcam 
Ml 1 know is tnat that old nuUance 
if just wailing. Tou could start 
•train to- morrow?" 

"But I don't want to start again.' 

"Well I'll be frank with you, I 
iont can i much for family life, my- 
«1T. AU I oar* about Is my Job 
Now. queer.; enough, ]uj>> at the 
muirKUt when Norn urn low* his use- 
laea money, he goes ahead with 
'ometlitii^ whirh would make It 
raefuJ." be said 

■There'* a thlnf that he'fl hail- 
p^rfecurd— ahat he calls a ssnsa- 
-ory meUtr— which woulil make It 
possible lor a plio: to know exactly 
what wao ahead of hlni for nit? 
.mile*, even in a fog tu thick as pea 
Ljjirp it would take the danger out 
rd flyuui. But we've not to ewperi- 
tnent. We've lot to have vompiniinl 
and be abk. to ton failures cul of 
the window without oouiitins the 
mnL I ve done what I could. I've 
backed him. But I'm bavin** a hard 
vme keepirigi my wn bead above 
water.* 1 

Uurelr, some of Lntj bi% com- 
uanlKa * 
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You must have long 
natural eyelashes 

M*n nrfmirr theffi nhd rrtOdJIfT. 
fltvtc demnnda theui START 
NOW to win real ailurlnc 
RlrAITT. und ml b }'/i:r .•jr- 
IbsIlm (rrow. Take a dvantage of 
ti'i • ni. on KJt. and send 
3d -'amp to C. H Eteaiity fiuppllEs 
Private Bo* Wo J.fli3fl. tvpo 
Bydncy. and vt wtl] annd full ta- 
foriuatlop of our natural ryetasn 
Inducer. 
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Ittcjinf.fli rmm tu\j upon COVESiFOT tea ismv 
.e 1 1 til uck tilt blartHikata ill [itn.ulrt. 
toctl, Eat), frtfc»J«, blHtWMrH, alt. Ta» 
«4N t»« WfprVwl hao i<irpto *•* -«-»*<»-• 
if («- W > l*r m* COVEMrOT him »*or 
CDttmit and limp]* r«b Hm COVU&WT 
rjv.r rht Utmlih Ilk* ■ hM CFvaam- Ttn 
• u * li *p affttTWfvd cannt>:-i,v>n, COVtHl- 

SfOT -jsiiisjr fa* flit »rwM •l>pU«*tfM MM 
C*» t» fct. dtrfgarifcaj In Hm rTM.- ( ;*ii LLgkr. It 
*»T*miti pii*nt ill -ri.t t*»9 Mn daw w» 
or ui i rub -eft. 

mShsk-sfL HitJvi MMmi UJnhani *n l-cti, 
amck, fhatsUwi *vid afmi. f» ;..,-i.iiii w" 



Gil MktM COVllSKkl lli.m . M 

*»-#»t fin* frit* iSgftn onlr KCctvent 

Mr Vk •* wt-tt t- Mriifi w*.tid f mrrtiU 
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.■ fcOa 1 1 nHu 1 > B^.i t I mmla ra,ni*. 

IjfiTHU Hfcby dues mil BfFP'ar. 
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,T1fl >STI» Cnjpiri Ft** If 111 

i.t>.aa> t» Dwairt -A," Mm 
Ciiuwtii Blrwt. M*Jlii4utne. •■* 



Oh, ye*. They'd 
snup at him like erurodiles You'd 
never hear of lilin uuniii But you'd 
hear o( Lin .<.■■.:■.■> \ m : meter. Oh. 
nnt under that nnjne. ol count " 

^Arrnl (here *urh thim> ai 
patents?" 

-Not far anything rw mcomptete." 
He leant towards her. motncnUrtly 

llL-|iM>-i| 

"Look Iwtr, Mm. Fielding, you're 
noi Lljf e^MbbUiK sort, Whatever 
t.hcy w. I'll jtwQ&T tltflt .vcu dirm t 
really runny tlie Fteidiflj, inlUtons. 
You miurted Norman WwU. M tt 
Lulus out tie was worth marrying. 
There's good atuff in him. He'a 
trying to prove it. Don't, break Ms 
heart Give him his chamx " 

"The troubln Is." she said, "that I 
need that money, too " 

"Of courne you do. And thfEHft 
enough for both of you." 

She almost laughed. It wai runny 
how human bring* had learned tn 
unp wordft with which to exljn*ss 
thauMolvvft and yet mo rarely ufider- 
ttood «cli other, 

"It.** bet-auae I need It that I cant 
cmiLc Ij.LL'k," Jilie /aid, knowing that 
she -npolur to a man deAf *t!h It) 
ataeaukm. But at least he realised 
that in her own way she wm a* i>*t 
and obhtlnnte as the old woman. 

Hut at lbs door. linvlnB uareTully 
ntit shaken hiuida. he fired a parthag 
shot. 

"I don't knnw whaL you're talking 
ubout." hr said, "but I know you're 
not thinking about him. I thought 
I you were o *p*irt. But you're lite 
rill women. When you don't get 
what you want, you're a tlner-cat." 

She miflht Imvc laughed at that, 
too. Hut abo didn't. Tin; ahot had 
be«n badly aimed. But It had 
ricocheted and struck where U hurt, 
no that she forgot her supper and 
didn't jler-p much and the next 
morning telephoned the office that 
she had been called out of own. 
So that it came abcuL tlia; Norninn, 
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tasting fldtlf a mokrahift tool with 
a grunt of dupoir. JooJccd up and 
*aw >ier itondhig in the workshop 
dour way 

!-!■■ liiid Inioi/tited her - s : 

there oft™ that Tor a rnomi j tit 
he wiL5 not e^n surprised. Bui 
whrTii afte titled Uie door and OVUM 
and Atood opposite him. keepuig the 
littered tool bench between them. 
Jk 1 tiaiiie to Lite Atartled r^alLutloti 
that she nnt luiaglnary. 

Among ofhrr uuHUfMtinod d-otttil* 
*he looked older than Ids picture ol 
hvt- She had loflt some thing of that 

April wind i ; ■ She made him 

Lli Ink insltrad of a young tree that 
has already struck ii«p roots and U 
fltnuiy enouuli to withstand the blt- 
TcmrM of winter, He thoiight cpn- 
■ : ■ : i. that li &hti had been like 
rhi: tn their last encounter, he plight 
imvc mndc Iter undoratand what 
had hnppened to him. Now he said 
'BWlor with dreadful Inadequacy, 
and tvied to wipe a uiienr from in- 
face with an even dirtier rag. 

' k t»U'T H " ahr said; "It becomes 
you]" 

They both smiled faintly and 
politely, and he found a chair for 
aft and duuted It. But the ahook 
her head Slw fell Uiat what <>he 
had romr to nay would have to be 
nld Etandltift. 

■ t ~w br^n expecting you. Ann 
And jrt I wan purfecUy ceriJtlu that 
you would never come." 

"I WBJJ too " 

•"Then what made you?" 

"Clr curnn taneea," 

He woa idlcnt for a moment 

"Ohr I'd heard about them." 

"I guessed you had. And sq, ol 
course, you expected me, I waj, 
Humid Ut cr;tne." 

They IXUh WflCT quiet and 

Tery bitter. This time he did not 
Attempt to go on It would have 
Ijeen fatucjun of hlni to ha?e said: 
"I imuguied you'd come because you 
couldn't )|ve without me." 

"You »ee H n *Jw went on. "I know 
what you tldnk. IVt Inevitable 
And if r tried for a Lhousjind ycara 
2 couldn't make you think dillnrfiE'.ly 
Bo t sJ-ian't try. Ill just fare fucLs."" 

-What are W&f" he asked, 

"What you and I think they arc," 

"What do yen think?" 

Bomehnw she kept her color at a 
stiindatill, and spoke wttli rcfoltlLe 

"1 thirik tliat you ■ ■ . ■ a right to 
whtuever help I can give you. You've 
workvd hard. You pprd" tntmey to 
rjirry on your work, lt'e no UH 
looking angry. I do know And I've 
tfiou&ht It over. If that bj tjrand- 
mother's condition, I am wilhng to 
came hack to you.* 

"I atm," he said, "And want do 
you think I think?'' 

"I think," nhemlU, "that you think 
t'm pretending to be generous. But 
thnt actually my people &rt> on the 
Ttirkj and thoL aoniotifJW I've got 
to help theui off. Bo I make * virtu* 
ol necessity. We Mart out asatn OP 
the original condition*. Onjy this 
time with our eyefl open." 

"Not noticeably, - interrupted- 
"Hut they're roc to he We can't 
deceive each other a rccond time 
f. a! lf-tu-(. uni not sailing under fitl^e 

coloi's '" 

"Am I?" the asked. 
"I hoped ynru were, I hoped that 
thai AtufI nbout your family was 
it 11 ruhblAh — that you came back — 
well, because yuu knnw 1 waa trying 
to be decent for Uie first tin* in tiu 
life, and that you were at least » 
ltttio worry fur toe." 

"I'm not *orry. You're happy— 
for the flr-st time, boo," 
"Not ao vury." 

"At Ihwi it wtun's pity for you. 
-What wo* it, then?" 
Hhr look a tuhiute to gather up 
her ■trt'injui. And he rnadc a move- 
merit to come round to her hiMh q| 
the tabic. But then he thought 
belter nf It and wuUrd. 

Bht looked up i\l him at lost wltii 
a sort of courageous rejugjiatmn to 
u truth that could help neither of 
them. 

"You see. Nnrman— I'm stubborn 
Ive never been able to let go, I 
loved you *Mnn I aru a ULItU) 
and I've kept on loving y*iu. An4 
1 can't L'hnn«f. The truth ]s tjiat 
I 'want to come brtck to you bccatiie 
I nil love you and wnnt to give you 
everything T con. I'm not thinking 
or anyone «Ur Nat even of myaeif. 
Thai In the truth. But, you .-*r. 
you can't bellrvv It, You never 
could believe U "' 

-Yea," he mid. "I rait." 

She /ihook her head. 

"You think you can. Perhapa. lor 
the nwmeut, you realiy do. Bui It 
wouldn't in -r We'd go back la the 
aid Life. I'd pay off my brotber'n 
debt* and put my old home ntratght 
i for my paicnta. uud pcaple voulu 



Ihugh Mvd pJirug their shoulders and 
whlaper. You eouldn't help bearing 
You couldn't help thinking— more 
arm maro olleti until you were sure 
Ol OOUrte, Uut wam tLw real reawp-' 
My dear, my dear— ii would be a 
slow, deutlly poison." 

He Thru-.l hu luindji deep Into the 
pockeia of ins orernlla. He lw»kcd 
tudririify very thin and tired and 
dPAperaie. 

"I nuppoae you're right." he ft'.itd 
"And that* whjr I won't bake you 
back-*' 

"Norman!" 

"No," he said. "1 won't. Because 
It jUit hatrpen£ that t love you, too. 
I alway/i did I j-uppoae. tn a atupid 
boy"* way. You made me angry 
often enough, and I tried to hate 
you and make ran ol you bee&u&e 
vou were n iiort of crittciim af all 
the Atnpld, MtUih (hhuit I.ditf. But 
underneath I knew they w*re rotten. 
And that you watt right, beautifully, 
IOVAbU rifflil. I nevor meant to 
admit it. I never thunuhl of taking 
you to many me. I woe go tUre 
you wouldn't. II waa tije (Uie fine 
enrtjdnty that T had— that you at 
iFvt wouldn't fielE youraelf." 

"And Lheu I did," ahe interrupted 

*T thought you dfd. M 

•"You'll alwav* think ao— some- 
where deep down irulde yourwilf-" 

"Just an you'd always think, 'Of 
enur.M* hr luid to have G ra nd ma 
Pielding'a money." You couldn't 
help it," He gave a abort, unkutppy 
laugh "It's Loa obvious. I'd believe 
It myaeif." 

"These are the fueU," xhe said. 
"And the truth is tliat we lore rorh 
other. " 

He nodded 

"I tovf you so thueh Uiat I won't 
ruk It " 

•But the Invention?'" 

T «j(peflt Andera and I will worry 
thruugh. Or somebody ehw will in- 
vent It By comparand it doesn't 
matter. - What matters \& believing 
hi mynelf— and In you. And utalcinp, 

you beueve m me " Be brake afT. 

He waji not looking a; her now. Bui 
he knew that, she had seen the hupe- 
fct-srittb o( It all aud that «kui tilm 
would be gono. 

He'd been working too hard He 
hoped to heaven that, at the laat 
mom tin: he wouldn't makt> a weak 
fool of liimaebT. He said with stiff 
Hps: "It'A a i>h of a tragedy, isn't 
H? I menu— thern'n nottttnK to be 
done about 11. And Lt Lgii'L dU our 
fault.'" 

"Ifa the money," nlu- aald She 
.sounded Euddenly very angry. "It's 
like a hntefuK dirty river flowing 
between u_? And there'* ua hridge 
— no way airron* If vr tried to get 
to each other, we'd onlv drown hi 
It." 

He turned. Something had hap- 
[jerik*ti tn tdm. HLt hi^art was beating 
with the furious, icjyaus rhythm af 
a war-drum, tt Mwmed to be brac- 
ing a call to arms in even-* corner 
of hip body 
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The morninr and etenifig pr«i.-l[[?e af 
nmtith KudiutLutuiition i> tuurs tbaa s 
elioaii1| hnhir or a trartUiwut rite— U 
is • M'leiJtific ^ «.-:iv. 
Il witiiM he my to [•jfwutt a [oath 
tfnjir klurh would dcklt- d»F fislste like 
wnnfl mr» ronfwnnn. The funrtinn ot 
Kiithvin.il TootL J'nale i? lo wek nul the 
ik-.vl\y ilriilnl jjfaaay <erm* snd dertroy 
du-m. 1'he tiny EuIKm»'«' bubliln 
pciiMruie iIib most minute rrevirc» in 
mil Letwfira die ircth — sad actuallr 
Kill dantal decaj germ* in UiirtT 
vnrnntii cutitact. 

Fn a ml* ol KudiTOol— yuu will le*I 
your eutn* liuglr a» lKi» wiantifin pro- 
duct Arm Iti w«nV You will i>F Ihidled 
Willi ihr ^lifitruhtg clean! innta and WflH 

of nimilh welllieing when you use 

Eulfoymrd 

Ohfnlnnhlr at efwmlti* 
timi Uori'h ♦•perTirAe/'r- 

1/3 per lube. 
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THF. PLEASURE OF 
CROCHET WORK tl duublcJ 
by Ihr li-.c of thest soft, glossy 
co!ton5. who&e unrqunllrd hnUi 
ancc rvmnms after repeated 
washings. Lacea and trimTnmE& 
ol great distinction can be made 
ivith these beautiful thread* 



..UN. Ii>- laid, 
"darling — to the dlclrenji with 
it!" Re lauKhed ratlin irlldly 
and enmr ovw to her and molt 
htr liaitdn mid tinlri thnn aiialnst 
ULi brcoat. us lir luul tlonp In Uie 
Italian utailoa a* thouiih lie were 
trying lo warm them. -To the dldceiu 
with the mono 1 ! And Kith Uie 
rnmlly! Unti l you see— there iari/l 
any rlvnr — no: If we say there leu':. 
We dcin't want It. We don'i need 
II. We've «o! eacfi other and flto 
pounds a week. We'd lmvi< enmigh 
to eat. and even II the run! leaked 

n bit 

91ie lewit H«ain.'.t aim, erring and 
. i - 1 • ; r i . ■ too. 

"My dear— It would be a wonder- 
ful leak." 

■'Rather Every time w* lonlted 
nt it we'd flunk: We love eaeh other 
more than anything in ihe world!' 

"And srniiiJiiinT " 

"GrRiidmu." lie «ald gently, "can 
adopt her orphanage" 

Orandmothw Pleldlna aetlled her. 
a'lf In her lawyer > leather chair and 
look (lie pen he offered her. Her 
hand had not Irwt any of Ita steadi- 
ness and she was auiUlnfr necrvtly. 

■I never found It hard to give 
awney away till now." nhe said. 
"Thej' won't touch It. Tbey any 
they're dolnit nicely." Slie xave her 
Will and Teatament a lunt glance and 
•Isiied holdty wllh a HotirWi. "Per- 
hajls their children will have lean 
MIM,* ahe anld 

ICqpyrlaat.i 




VI4. ■'- ■ r.- ' ■ In Ibp .t .'. .H4 
.Wit ai.rJr. .Klrh .piw.r In 
lit. Vu. '.V nriri. . H.rL!, ... 
D...ii.,^,. And b... ... rrr.rnn.t t* 

• " • IIVlnE Prrwrn. 



IF BACK ACHES 
KIDNEYS MAY 
NEED HELP 

FUik Out fvm li M;im at Kid» r Tabn 

Dan'l criirn't ruliMni in m«kB i-thTng 
tmr% wfIT and «ltr>n« mjaln — ir lL« troubl* i, 
mii.'I ii; tiiTti kUiirii. 

AH It'* LrlirfirL In )ciir twdy etrruthlM 
tlimnali jvui Lldiuj. e^erj I*, tedrtul-i in br. 
•iTIilijji.l i r f at-lds Mfl iraMrL KmIIIlt thfirtOM 

jiaw nlwi,a li MnfK m tl«ir and an mi rlfl of 
■ nv i 3 ('"Mini.* nf vsnti« nittfr. Wlimt ihfi 
kh\ury tuNn ln-i-uinf iirrrf, l>[itilr1ar t»RR*i.|n 
>" «-fl-n n:*n\J ami illfflrull. tMtMUl ttf 

ni 1 ". *n*1-i An .1 n. id« -,i titurk 

• M^l lulu Half litruKl and taar Lwrntif twla- 
.11.,. in, "t ti Lj- h <Ulon lha t^cliinlni ><t nj B - 
fllra. Iry I«*tlta. hm uf pc(t amfl 
P ntfiMa. himliuw, awuUtn 
l|WH inuinr Ihn a*«*. 



Crrt iTitl 

rLiwiiriiiillr 

Dnn't **« 
it|l. AMS 



U «"■ I' 1 1 I I n'lMf U [fl» y,,„ 

-leroilit fnr fpOiVH H.4I K 
ItLLa uitl il<i the um 

'7 llltt- tWIU |.*lll4 ' il' • I , 

■ It ■ »■!.'< in' U rxkthrrlni 
I kliifiaji. uj hOAN'8 itArv* 
I'.LUi iu dir. 
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] ROSE (Alice Knye) bt protegee ot 9 0N HOLIDAY with friend, Joyce Cnmpton. Rase talis in 3 THREATENED rxposure by detectives 
At Jolgon. struggling vaudevillean love with Tyrone Power, ne'er-do-well who lives by wits. causes Power to abandon his new love 




Hat tfick 

pVEN Irene Dunne truU hi/hly tn 
* [HI LtttTi t m nv if- iinr ha. r . hor 
luperatitlntir.. 

While waiting far the preview of 
tw Unit picture. "Cimarron." Irene, 
wonum-IUr. tried to relax tier 
nerves by chopping for HaLi. Because 
Lbe maces* of that picture ahe now 
?r)rs -shopping for hradfrear Just be- 
far* the preview of every picture she 
llaa been tn ulticr. 

Judging by her moile #UCC«B*, it 
•ewifl to be a good Idem 

♦ ♦ ■» 

Bad influence 

jrJHNNY WJfl.^HMUIJ.KH recently 
nuivnl in' ft new ham*, and 
the mrtaftbortng; mother* who have 
unau aoaa are far from happy. 

Tlie young hopefuls. emiiiaLing 
Jatumy. haee taken to eUrnbuifi tree* 
md . 'a i ; i ■_■ . ; 1 1 * Iran Umb to Urnb. 



To fly Atlantic 

JI AUREEN OmrLLTVAN anil John 
Hirrow have already booked 
puma;* far the first flight of the 
giant new Pan- American C lipper 
which will inaugurate a transAtLan- 
Ur. air Mrvfee tn a lew month* 

Thut will make ICaurreh and bay 
Australian director huaband the first 
rhovkitfs Li» croae the Atlantic by 
Air- Ttmj wUl •pend joa* a abort 
whJai in England, vlnLLina Maureen's 
family 



The practical touch 

IJRIAjN DONLE7Y celebrated Ma 
birtliilay at chilly 7uma where 
he is on location with the "Beau 
Geste" aet. Oifta thankfully re- 
ceived included Inn* woollen uik]et- 
wrnx from director Bill WntJmaji. n 
heating blanket from Oary Ompcr, 
and fur-Lined slipper* from Ray Mil- 

.in : His wife air- mailed him a 
birthday cake tn the plane used id 
transport film to and from location 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
Meet Jock Caogan 

\| i" 1 - COOOAN will kn future bi 
known ft* Jack Crxxtan, which 
he feel* is more suitable now UuU 
he la nearly twenty- five yearn old 
and n married man 

ThlnKs M» lookinC up for Jack 
Lheie days Since the sriUcwnt or 
hi* lawsuit over hbt childhood earn- 
ings he ha* been drlvljiK round In 
an expehjuw mruWer 

And he Lb to co-star with bla wile 
Betty arable, tn a new film. "Millfcm 
Dollar Ivnta" 



Sorong pays 

I jokctthv TUMOUR'S 

are rapidly bream I nc one of 
the acrern'R most popular lnalltu- 

Ode of them was acid at a charity 
auction the other cray It fetched 
C2&fi from a romantic bidder. 



_«W * rt,h ' „.» • , H rt * ,y i.a loo*" 

t^-^t.V- 
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• PATRICIA MORISON, alone in the beautiful study 
at right, ti seen obore with the rest of the IWO crop— 
Polhtia first, then John Hartley. Suion Hay ward, Robert 
Pt«ton, Ellen Drew, William Henry, Jonice Logon, Joseph 
Allen, Judith Borretl The)r hope ro be famous before long 



:Vf*fr Hint /<f <•<♦> for old «* 



THE year may be only half 
over— but In the Holly- 
wood studios Him producers 
are Hunting in terms o( 1940 
Every year sees the disap- 
pearance of old favorites; 
B&tt must be replaced on the 
screen — so every company is 
pluming lis "Youth crop," 
which should be in fine bloom 
by th<! New Year. 

Ax It was explained to me 
at Paramount the other day. 
you don't get stars of the 
future Just by picking out she 
lovely girls and six handsome 
.boys. 

You have to pick talent of all 
types - wholesome, exotic, 
amusing, wistful. You have 
to make allowances lor the 
stories which will be popular 
next year 

The studio that trains hall 
a dozen lasses for musical 
comedy spun -sugar in an era 
of smouldering drama is left 
with sad gaps among its star 
galaxy. 

Fashion in looks 

\'OU niw> lure to think of the 
look* whlr.ll will be In fnatuon 
rtir the ctimliur teaaon 
i-hr fla/bo litre »» •«« •(* 

t|„ » Ml- ryrd. rlirly M.lllll ••< Ihr 
Vl:.ri„i, 1 1 A> ii-a. <*l>oul U III lllr d[\- 
jinl. lllr llrpburr, rut-»lrrl »tylr h» 
pRwd from favor. 



Vhut business of raising- a "Youth 
Crop" ol talent lum lu headaches 
and then some. 

Bin Pammuunl'ii rdae hopefuls 
gi?r you an Idea o! lost Iiuw vanr- 
mitcd liic studio eipe«Ui thr birvrst 
to be. 

I II, 11 IJrrw. illradj mil knuwn 
Ui Australia, r. thr kind ul colorful 
wh« ran pUjr character, hamnpnn 
>.r [Uuiior al a nmiiii-iil . iMifier. 

Ste.an Hayward nnd Judith Har- 
rrtt ore iimdbig. fresh- laced itlrls. 
whom you have already seen in 
minor roles They can be 
cuaiwllan*. too 

The virile type 

V UONO the men ynu already know 
William Henry, whn euela la 
straightforward ymiLh, or In slyly 
humorous roles Robert Preston ts 
Uu- moat rhulilnK man ol die group, 
virile, slbrhlly older Uiali the rest, 
and villain or hero a* the fltory 
plranm 

John Hartley. Janice Lmpui and 
Joseph Allen are at this moment ol 
writing practically unknown to the 
screen. 

hat. like Ihrlr «fi romouiLu,fLn, 
Lhry are being featured in bin ftlnu> 
thb. jrar— eery his film*— -** lhal 
their ijlrnu ran be nrrrbed In 
rixrtinr. company. 

Not oil ul Irium will micceed. of 
oourne. tVor doea the studio I rope 
Litem to. On statistical avenuie, at 
lenat four ol thene youiyjstrra will 
be back In rnlnur rnrea, or out of 
work altogether, by thin time ruixt 

ysar. 

Rot at least one at Ihr ninr. and 
hrr name In Patricia Mirrrwifl, in 



already nominated as the xnmp's 
bl»«e>» >lar fur IU40. 

I have kepi Florida Honujh un- 
til the last, because tliia grey-eyed 
brunette la the most unusual and 
the moat cvcitiiuj of the newwrnem 
Watch len her In "Perrons in Hld- 
Iritt" and "I'm from Missouri " They 
are the films In which alie has been 
put through hrr paces and already 
made Mood. 

"the and |0»1" k> Ihr dnu'rlsltan 
of Patrtrla an givrn by thr vtudin'n 
maJkr up expert, Wall? Wnlmure 

"Alter loruj uiuiuiUnn. I should 
dcacrtDe her penorultlty aj that ol a 
lilnnrle hriinette, addi Wratmoee. 



" Her hair la dark, but what iroeji 
niidcmrnth II Is platinum JHinny. 
but awlidly uiterefttmit ! " 

Thr town iuu. already decided Uiat 
Patricia la frolhK to be a danxeroua 
rival Ui apjieal to Ffedy Lamau-r and 
UoUyw«»d'« other hhJh-pov.i.'red 
brunrtba 

The ntudlo heads cimuniL Uiem- 
:elvi'< r,ir Llie pri'Mhl wll.ll I'lUJllt a 
brief blrsrranhy of Palncla 
Amrru-an born <,f i:ni!ll-*Ji invents 
photoKraptirr'pi model, and "under- 
atudy Ul Helen Hayen ui "VJCUirta 

Almwrrell IB audltltrli M KroaU- 



way Inr the oiieretts "Two Bouquets.' 
won the role, was seen by n Para- 
mount UUeiil-bCoul war, liurrlrd b. 
Hallywravi 

Notl i mi; la aurer Ltuui that Patrinba 
will nut be relegated to obaeurlt.y 
nent year 

And alrrndy Patricia hiu round 
romanc* -with another inemlv-r ol 
ttie KHII udeni huiieh 

Ivmk airnlli at the plioLogrnph at 
the uip or the p*w. PJniJ JogepQ 
Allrn the dark yotuM nun almost 
at the Un> ol the irtalra He is tint 
In Patricia's dining and daneinK life 

and in iii-i heart uu, 
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voting people 



SCREEN'S LEADING 
LADIES WHO ARE 
JUST NICE, NATURAL 
GIRLS AT HEART 

F ro m Eta rbo ra Bon rc h icr 
in Hollywood 

OTROLL dcrvii Boilywood 
O 3ouie?a.rc3. pe*k m tc t 
party or rtudjo *U work, And 
ywi 11 .vw Ibem. You won't oe 
ibie to miss them, tbose nice, 
r^ird-working morn iprLi. efteh 
one more like tfc* belie of ycur 

omuA Dim 5 tar 

ModeU of decorum tn pn- 
r*le lite, they are the sweet 
young .eadiiig ladies of tn* 
wrr-eeii 

They nrw Oo *c7ihiaj .pes- 

teinjiaT 'JO JCTRR -3T <*»H_ ftX-3 w-T- 

* timet, ol av» gif*. woffcef 
:ar thesr Uvtnc. «*«n u jrm izd L 
They ipeod Lhear ijju* Iwoo an 
'--*£ MS kaiOZIlf in^mrwjuuy 
wmmUtj in! sauTis Tor tor aes: 
xt ?n*nd» They m:» a atrtc-i of 
3nm Tjjem v> frr-.; rr.fir.- 

ud n um party rwmd- 

Normal home lives 

THKY [m hflnv wish .'iUio and 
[wither And the real of (he 
.'a ir . U 7 And if tivy re rca. rteiA 
have their o*fl tttrie oun*5Un»i end 
spend tbrtr spare momescs m the 
cxnien or Omaxm^ tmtay aelfare 

Vt» 71x1 kisov *hwn t oea-n. Aruut 
liotnif. Otma oe BaTiLauas. Muraen 
0-amUT»a. .J-ean Parker J«c fw- 
ftttrenw R-tee. aad **ec 

'3:/ye=7 Bc*£*T* «£Ire9WKX »bo tWC 

Men on use acreen for year*, am 
■Ho ntu otay t or j*> ..ypseai 
neeUWj orf young AnieTiea. 
They are the d*fe*m»f«a of th* 



otMttopspEilr charm* m U".e liaja 
r^OFe eiamoc and Garto 

t***de-r is :ov*iy Anica Lnitae 
■ihe 1 qov A. bin ror 10 year* arte* 
••"arc slayiAc ymtttful rc.mar.Lic 
<*wls. tiOi ne'er as attempt ax axry- 
ittne; mm* apactacuiar . 

"V kx* hr f« >fc»Jt aorf a brts 
tni». baa fM**>4r noU rrer rwxnm- 
• bvr for aa AnHtemy Awa-rd. 

Mo aeaoda? naraa »f perrate life 
-m**- r-*»* IF-**- h*w w n .raw -nrf 
ackuMledaed i 




Curries de Hatiila&j la a&osher we 
.if Batty-wesd"* peresizuai drtwuc^ 

.^xr.'-ifr. When drnanilc E<u^ 
■M»l» Bm OtfUefl vltc Wj.nc-r 
SMSbol aOOie three or four yearx 



OirvKj de HartJlond *rth f>roJ 
Fl-yan nsr porrrwr in many a Warner 
fothen; screen romonce. Piost recentff 
fal "Dod^e Gry " GUw fa« played debwiostc 
on the icreen for over foar rears, a still one 3* 
rhe mast papular of KoUyv&od '% younoer o^dyen. o»d 
Mint bkehr to rewim V5 for many a p*cfor* to 1 



SHEARER and CRAWFORD. 
* * * new mn%ie drama 



Ginger, too 



Aowrtcu got >a norm*!, that a 

: ni» hM Imt boy rrteod*— • rfnr.< 0/ 

>»* atom, uwhl 
Sawr Jou> Pmiuiik lullomt c*om ; 

- her lrrAtl*T 

I l> bnv O. Govt M* 

B>a Ibaactl Ofr^rr bu IhBOT 
s.iQB una * jute of <pnu 07 ; 
w pm lor man ntiinni, tar > 
•'■nut iwad of duemt rote 
a nun jiMt < uxi muan iT Die* 

'■vM^ml«r e»foi» of Him r«B»nof 

'■. ■■ <o with the M of thaw M> 1 
■rartm« fkix Mto ■ -. 8lr«n» ] 
»V CDQhr an(f fn fUillr*<**t »n6'J** 
T.lir.L-t ripimiuj bat U3mw ttlwa- 
-"X tVfcut&n&oi oonltfiue undte- ; 



XTORMA SHEARER and Joan 
1\ Crawford are eu-slarrj-.e 
trt the forthcoming dim bajed 
OS tine wsil-known 3La?e 
drams Tn? Women." 

Contrarr u> ail publicity, ibis 
ia not tttttr Oral appearance 
togetuer on the screen 

Fourteen yfar* ap> they 
piayed In a picture named 
"Precty Ladle* " Norma had 
at tint time Just naec fratn 
Uit extra rank.i. and was pL*y- 
-wie of Jier ftrat leading 
roie». 

Joan had rail to emerge 
from the obscurity of the 
•croud" and shed &er name 
of -Lucille le Senear." 

Jr. tswr«i-n»ic yr_nrt both htt** 
mnd ■today anod *t the aaiw 
uarbo wlllvjut Uartf p»tKi eTTjefitnc 

mm. sittxKatn Cmfori dm ;ib 
netnm se a anesrtr ro»f wlare tht 
tamer. Thr last of Mrs Cbem«? " 
UGH <iK«l.'n. tat o&KlallT 
■ <te»rt<jT Crfrav Co* or »re not ionc- 



FILM OF 'THE WOMEN" UNITES TWO 
QUEENS OF THE ONE STUDIO FOR 
THE SECOND TIME IN THEIR CAREERS 

By JOAN McLEOD, in Hollywood 



mit Snrvird to production rt»7» of 
"TtMf Wonrnm." 

It'i alffleolt raaufh ml »ny lime 
to nutnofr c«o taxanm tanuiine 
•tan lit Ute onr flint Warzzr 
erotlten arr e«co»inn» una cm uw 
act of Ttw Old laakl* «*mtt B«tw 
Dane and Miriam Hopkins arc 
srramnltni for the a*)t ounera ejot- 
htht 

y« fas affaid tnatercn tlx moat 
Vlanwf/UK film star ncu tarlKaia Of 
ieakmr. and wat^hea U> aac Lhat toe 
ia prion*; th* neat camera armies 

Rat ton problem si I 
far a* Th' Wneae* - ti i 

The raatuorailtiB oetaeen flbearei 
aais Ctsarlard. outside the rutlm la 
no* Uau of * Murttfu! fnendalnc 



rivals in 

♦ ♦ ♦ 



of the ttiKflc atd teal thrtr Ulaa> 
o» to the other In public I* deft- 
oitetT tsei 
Thr rats thr-. take at -Thr 

W-m-ti- u-f M Ukrlt to 



PVnple «ho aafOBat trt 
nasi an awid thnw a ho helnog to 
Crawford 1 »J>: -Ire ierm. drclam 
Hofrr«e*d 

T« 

•tart for a tone time 

It sun from the dart when Joan 
en sr. xmcitaotB iittir danorr teer.- 
aai raone hotwv and nmt the 
wife of s waaith) HDOrwoot! prs- 
rtrjeer the leader of Dim mclety 

Joan rearmed the aOevrd adran- 
tasri Shearer at Mrs. tmca Thai- 
here, poarart an the MOV lot. 
Korea* secaeel and resented thlt an 
taenruian in Joan add the tramp* 

II kt eertajrjrr a fact that the pur 
nmee heea rrraat for the Qtarenahlo 



Shearer ptayt a chinnnu wife m- 
flriencerl by toasm at her wranan 
rrtends to dtaorra her huaband 
thorarh she ctm krraa haw, 

CraTioetj appear* as a dtacunc 
acacrucyoiotB mma who ssaaia 
Korraai nnanacd and tans throws 
rnr. for anotrwrr man — a ttt*- 
troctlr urarmpaineuc role 

The film • Ota arenea between the 
two actresses are lately to tan then* 
la irate la iiiffaT 

In one the; ennfrnru each otrtn 
to. a tmdiaie'a shop, tn ar-outer tr-ry 
daah Ln rhr <t*»minc - room ot a ontr.t 
etso-aiter iw*nn-r rou rot her fc-i»- 
bmid back 

Hart rti»l In both teeaa-i it aeett- 
trlai aaa rlaltywMd aeeaVta thai 
h er T . at teaet aw a* ■«-* fMniw ■ 

*X re— „ MS «Me». 

And nir, Kwn m*tti fte^lv-pwawci o, 
femuitr-e rnars-e-n aa Crawfi-r-4 »nrt 
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AGE HAS NO TERRORS FOR GRACIOUS 
BILLIE BURKE, SCREEN'S POPULAR 
EXPONENT OF 
MATURE CHARM 



By JOAN McLEOD 
in Hollywood 



Mo* tiling (i#ty. but wtU past the mofk . Billic Burke, who ot 
fifty-three n 00c ot the screen's, most attractive players. 



fiillie Burke, that highly efficient portraycr of womonly inefficiency, ■» chaiactertilic pmc 
know her well as the charming but ineffectual wife in many a screen comedy. 



You 





[until she smiles] 





Pretext your smile. Let Ipana and 
911m massage help your dentist keep 
your gums firm and teeth sparkling,! 

■'Cjik'^ WOt/HUMMMVIvf* yoU say. 'Il»rr i 
J beauty fur women to envy- Undines* 
l>ir men t<> worship." \inl hreaihlosly. 
anxiously yon wait for the italic licit 
ihotltd rumplrtely win your heart Hut 
what a shock when it cofrsrs. reluctantly 
ami varhV - when |«rtril li|is slum rlnll 
teeth an<i (lingy KUim Tragic llinl -.n<li 
a rtwioVrn (jirl ctAiM be wi careless tpiillv 
uf Midi unforgivable neglect ! 

Xn uuin or wtjtnait fun ignore "jtink 
tuiitlt brush" ami tint \ay tin- iiqxi I nn 



it's only a warning— a distress «i|$iual (mat 
lender , ailing gums. Hut wlwii you sec it 
—for the sake of yemr health and your 
happiness- ioitsull vutir ientiti. 

Never Ignore "Pink Tooth Brush" 

Vuu may not lie m fur serum- trouble, Imt 
Let your dt'trti&t <lccide. I'sualk. Iiimesn 
that lin|»r »l "|rink" simply means gunr* 
ilmieil lutmxl work iiiuj srtnuil.itiriri b) 
• mi mi hJctii suit ami tn uiiv luxlv Hi- 
;n.I\iri' will pnibnlily Tic. "more action fur 
lazy nums morr work." and very often, 
"tlir healthful sliuiiibiiinii <i( l|)ana !'i«i|li 
Taste anil masiage." 



SM/US SET A SS4(/7Y TXEAm&VT MTU /MM4 AA>Z> MASSAGE 



VoT Ipana with massage is especially ilc- 
signed to hel|' the health of ynur gums «■> 
well a» to clean your teeth. Ivarlt lime y mi 
clean ymu teem, mus-age a litllr r\lr:i 
l|>aiia into mhu gum*. A- rirtiilatitjii n, 
increased within uie (jum walls, gums lend 
to Isrciiroc firmer, hoallhin more resist- 
ant t<i I rouble. 

(Jet a lulo-of l|ioru Ti«,tli J'a>tc n> <la\ 
. - . it"' i*>iiular anil nimuntiraj. (live 
war gum* ami teeth the lu-lpful care of 
tins Modern, -fusible dcntnl health nmiin* 

(|»na and gum massage. Help rant 
dcitlisl keep your smile brighter, inurr 
atlrartise — iriirf pi/Vr. 

'••>•■•'• •* • dMtltrlt* ..«!., lor srsfriliSMil 
atiEilalrca, tkinf«r* Ipeafl I) tttlS b« 

CHfMisrs oMtr 




Ipana 



■w [ I oonS cw m 

IM If * MQVK 



TOOTH PMTI 




¥ DTI begins at forty, Ihey 
1H say. and a woman of 
mature years can be lust us 
beuutltul and appeallnf! &s any 
britcht young trunu without a 
worry wrinkle on her brow 

But life can no on Jurl u cimim. 
u-lRty fur <im Ud> In tier Aftie*, u 
film *rtrr** J? 1 ).. 1 Hurkf rJi'riMm- 

i.u-uti* mj tmpolly. 

Blllle Bllrk* U apd rlr ■ 

BplLe the burden of tin- ymio k» utUI 
uiif vt lixt ira^l t^-suuful wntnrn on 
1>M. ' ' r 1 ' .' . 

She mikn n« aUonpt hi iltsfuksr 
hrr jr»r>. Star always piajs On- 
oUlrr sumia tlir wllr ur tuulber In 
Ihr lusrajrroun4. 

Her upcriai taicui lor omi>iM> Iius 
been ui-velnixfl into dllhcry. some, 
wtut addle-iwuxl roles, but even 
Here -siit reiaira tier puu* uul 
dignity 

Nor doia her beauty i.'onu' tram 
Owl .shining serenity which u «up- 
posed 10 develop Uimugii wisdum 
and years 0» luirrt enprrietwe It s 
personality plus 

In Uun. BlUle Is Uie s>itiuii K 
example for all Ususj.< «unirn riiing 
rttty who tlnd LtiejTMdYes poahed 
ioio Uie backKniurut to function wm 
oceasianiit safe anehoraim far Use 
children. 

Guide and mentor 

S^flti a also frulde am! mentor lor 
many <if ttiese wunien A :nenii 
ot Lhottsondfi whum slie luu iH-ver 
seen, but who know her well Uuoncn 
Celiulnid'i Ulisdly otTlc«£ 

BiOles Ian mall It on* at Uw 
''Wit amacat Bollywood uarr And 
Uie letters she nreives are mostly 
from cunteaiporarlasy middle -«j|etl 
•omen wtiu want procticaJ advsce 
and help. 

fully 'It per nestt of her letters 
earae from women 

Many at her eorrewpoitdents write 
tojln mlmiiK towns anil farms In 
far-rlumi Mld-wrst>m criures. 

Ttiey pour out their }oyi and tbeir 

t ..... tn her per medium ol the 

latter . . And uafc her tor painu 
on beamy and clothes. 

BUM* Burke bos won for liarieu 
a very secure nlctse un use screen. 

Bui 11 h*ij uuL been lieu plain 
erdUnk 

ts'be rtnt aehies'ed tmm* »»n Broad, 
way and the LorjoVHi 1 .. . as Irssdlne 
lady In dnunittb- erudiietiom. 

She Was one of Ihc nrH stage 
urtresaes uj jom tlw Olios "Jerry,*' 
"l"eia!y." and -morta'e Romance" 
were sarue ot her most tumou 
' silent ' rtlrAs. 

Tlien site xmse up ha career 
to marry Ploreux Ziexfeld. tnrrious 
FOlUra producer 

I'm 1 lit lea n years aiw *as lust 
««. Zmgleld. and devoted Ivnell 
to brlmltuK u[i dnusjliter Pauteut 

Tlien carm Uie depression, and 
Zlmtrlil'i rtiutneuil crash tnlbe 
lliirke relurrusd ui the »lo«i! ant 
i->iit. to lii-lii iuy u,, uiUh tia- I1I5 
lar.i mamtmjt/i revue 

Atver lils death mtlir kept on with 
her mm screen career — ac a mailer 
I ot nnoeaility 
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CHARLES BOYER is reluming 
ha moke o picture in France 
• Ken he finishes hit present role 
ai "Modern Cmdercllo The) 
French production n entitled "La 
"..rvdtrt " Then he comes 
irroighr bock to Hollywood in 
October for Deonna Durbrn'i pic- 
tmm, "First Love " 

• « <• 

^•K>OfSG oells for SetTld Qurle 
what suttrdss thei toe win marrj 
Par. Spingard tn July; ar*d for Lucille 
Bali, whose aaarnstsrr wltti AI 
a Sew Yen <« rxpteced 10 uke 
. s;e *nj time dot 

♦ * » 

I ;ene UAHKrir mi ion prrvenwa 
Ills suarocrGus wife. Jsedy 
Lamarr. with no Oreal Duet. Vn 
Hrvrre bury eoiierttr^ mfonniUcm 
'» canine car* 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

( JLKGEH ROGOL5 neat picture is 
'-o be -Fifth Avenue GUI." arsd 
aba wis have Jimmy Ellison to pasy 
.ewsoaste htr. dinger nee just fln- 
-r«f XJWe Kosher' VI Lh Dnwa 
^isen. Both 11m. are tfrtrrLs'-.: 
jmanres. with, of cetera, so danc- 
irsg at ell for Gtscer. 

4 ♦ ♦ 

QOtKmnr i-titouB, movmg 
in CO Carole Lomoara • dressing, 
com ac Paramount, took down the 
■ic^wered csrtaiat and put is PialB 
■arm arm maiesul ftbe laid the 
'.m renLmded ber too much of 



F'lll new Laurel and Bants film 
was be "A Champ at Hi lord. 
-Sao «tH crmttaalr dim! It 

*> '.',*> _ 

r UFE VBIE recently startled 
rem Bollywood wtta * rtjarette 
r.oirjer m a foot kmc. 

\ fOtABEU-AS schoolgirl daughter 
u coming to Haliywood to take 
;p her heme at the Tyrone Power 



M- 



+ + JESSE JAMES 

'Weea;*i Best Aeieeac-i 
Tyrear roarer. Nik; Krllj 
Fax., 

[AGfUFICESTXY - PRODUCED 
action drams, tn tetlsnlmlor. 
founded, fro the Ufa rlory of a famous 
bandit cat America °s prancerlng dart 
Exeltrnc entertalcmeot. with all toe 
tbruls of t2ie Western and some 
human comedy as s Ell 

lew Jesnea, the outlaw the cen- 
tra; firm of Che drama. emerges aj 
a real and a holly plausible person. 
Be b neither glamorised dm brutal- 
bed, atthotath treated samtly. out 
bis itcry K ** s ^"~--| coxtTtAdrtg proof 
fjaat cil lli e does not pay. 

Leading role la taken with vary- 
ing trstreer. try the hacdaome and 
tntcsue yronc Tyr«ie Pcraer. 

The film a tneJodnauv— «nt 
numan and aoaorSing. Jew Jaan 
la ouUawod far iha tiillnf of the 
man who muadored hsa nwUtrr Bit 
rote trains and hanta to mite a 
airtnf— but ratatna tut charm to 
acanra «>tfc fcrocbrr Henry Fonda 
and h> wife. 

Berrry ronda. aa Jeaae'i brother 
and Haacy Kelly, aa the renUr- 
ralaed irrl mho rrm op her life of 
a» to jrtare the wild, reeklesi life 
of the hunted omiair. win fb*«e. 
rta^rotu 'fir :~t i-i ii 

to addttlos to the ainubiui 
human drama unfolded thera U 
plenty of aetttmt actton. and the 
seat train robberies datto In rUmi. 
— Recent ; shcrains 

1^ THE HARDYS RIDE HIGH 
Mickey aVaaney. Lewis Siane. 
vtf.M . 



Can fin are Glamor Boy Tyroisr 
i a doUct father' 



fyOt o' trie oe»t of the Hardy i 

takes the family tnlo the b;« 
city, wtth a two-nllllcm-ooEar tr> 
ssmrmf. 

Tbm It proeeaoi to stent, im- 
iratly ai uaoal, now the drfTermt 
memDen of the tamBy react to then* 

■Cdce? Roonry as Andy la ta 
nfiia) ik* oocbedy DJchlia^tt, He 
(eta a tute of tut aocecy. and payi 
auentaWM to Vtrprua Grey, a moat 
attrictrve Utti* chorna girL 

The whole f arrnij — czcrpt mother 



SCREEN ODDITIES* VS* 




6FT. I HFJJRVFONOA UAO TO 

I WEAR 3-lSO* UFTfT IM HtS BOOTS 
l»l »yOUMt7 M«. LIMCOLN* TO WAitE 
MlM SUPPICiEaJTLV -fALl-Et* THAN THE 
OTMES PlAVEBS IK TWE CAST.... 

honest AEie. wucw he plays. was 



?TA3? ARE 
MAOE TO 
APDEAR. 
yOUMGER 
©/ PMOTO- 
CSAOHiMC 

a cAuz.e 

SCREEM- »T 
ELIMINATES* 
TWE CPOW'S 
trfcET AMD 
WPimklES. 



= H lK fl «IR 

| FIf,V f,/(|/»|\frS I 

| Excellent 
£ irir Above average j 
■jar Average 

| No ttari — bckra areragc. I 



Fa> H.jIJ-; ind !..\v: tn-j 3'..:-.- 
a m in fortanr- to to to their heads 
—for the moment. 

Judfe Bariry talrjcs the bark aeat 
In aetinty. Hla man-to- man tana 
with ItH coctaore yoong aon are 
orrowroed. In this nlm. wtth the 
ate at vbxri a lad should bcein to 
smoke, drink, and take stria oat. 

Atmt Sara Hades mjoyi romance 
In the film, and ceu a new hair-do 
and eaciaruf wardrobe— St James; 
ihrrainf- 

if THE GORILLA 

Rise Brothrra BeU LueoO. iTm- 
\ FTEE havm; fun as the expense 
of -The Three llisskartoari, - Use 
BJa Broiners parody the weH- 
kasrws horror play, The GuIBl*' 

The film affords the Bits! Brotrarra 
oierity of chance for their oraay 
anttca. and fair comedy m the liap- 
Jtfc* daw. 

The tsrothert play a rrto of assc- 
teur bioocfrsotsnda best on breaking 
up a aeries of (ruesome ape klMmca. 

Ttwre v (reat psay with ancret 
parrfliireit jOidtsg door*, and rooms 
within walb wrule the Hilar* ntarco 
for the enemy. 

Ape dose-ocw flrt a few mo- 
menta of teal horror to the rnm 
And an cxptcaare storm towwrac the 
end is an eerie moment. 

The oaauttly-asacrtet: ropporttow 
cast aicTudaj that mauler of horror 
make-up Bela Lursal iweet-faced 
Anita Louise. Edward ISorrli, Patay 
Kelly aa a frightened home maid, 

.' '"• r ...' -. '■■ ■ wj- 

iter, and Lionel Arwtfl — all sec- 
ODdary to the Bin npera.— Ht-jlvt . 
thowlng. 

^ WOMAN DOCTOR 

Frieda loeseoort. 8r<u^ tVarcrsius. 

""PHF problem itf whether woman 
should five up s career for home 
and htmhand has been treated on 
the screen many times before. Vet 
11 tan hat power to enthrall, aa this 
neat settle domestic cnefedrmnwj 
t*r' bw 

The picture actual [y seta about 
al ay alusj the effect of maternal 
Besrjees on a small child While 
Frieda Iraescscit, aa the woman 
TT" avsea about ctrrlrat psocde 
of their Hla, her unaO daughter la 
cowing tnlo as IG-naturfd. fcrya- 
tertcal brat who deCesti her mother. 

jlracwhlse the hirmand. Benry 
WQcoxccn also negircted b finding 
conecJattan and sytnpathy from an- 
other fCuttre Doddt. 

Much rnekdrarsa goes io the film- 
the child u Injured and motter 
has to operate tn an aeroplane Just 
before It lands to tare her life. 

Charctung Frieda Ineacoort— 
nearly aiarars tn proftli nas>aa the 
rkvetor a belteTaale figtue But 
Sybil Jaaun. as the onhappy child, 
gets drama into the film— Pmh a f y: 

£ FAST AND LOOSE 

Robert Mvntcom'rr Beulliuf Ros- 
•en. Jtr.,M.i 

T/VEBy Ume a Hollywood psraducer 
' * bu a couple of stars on hli 
hands he pruts them Into a comedy 
thriller aa wife and husband trailing 

-r.rr-.' 

Robert lfmilsjtaimj and fsosasllnd 
Ruwsell are the Sales', to get the roles, i 
That fUflt ts no different from a I 
dozen toch. with thruls taking a 
back seat to merry oa rkrh at be ta rsm 
hiaflssnd and wife 

In fact. -Vast and Loose'' at a- 
sequel to Tast Company.^ to which 
ateisyn Dsogdaa and Florence Ft Ire 
appeared Again are seen a book 



rjcatkr and hja wife. The rraahssnd, 
trarchlng for a valuable manuscript, 
finds timtetf canhmued In thurder). 
which pile on thick and fast, and 
drag m a lurprMmg number of pos- 
sible suspeeta— aa well as his trtrs- 
nesj interferlnr wife 

M onlsn ii i a w i, a happy -po-luct) 
sclf-aarured amateur sleuth. Is amus- 
m» 

Rosalind Russell U rather stilted— 
St James- showing 

+ THE HOUND OF THE 

BASKERVILLES 

RasU KaibtMne. sUrhard Omw 
Far 

tSHscRLOCK HOLMES makes the 
' ecseeo again to a navw -moving 
stroospberic version of Conan Doyle's 
well -known ocsel that i* oojy arer- 
age aa entertainment 

The famous sleuth ts ts nw uiei , 
sirtdry portrayed by Usual Bathbone 
He has the outward Holmes equip- 
ment of deerxtejker has and briar 
pipe and hla autsadeal. nalf-hiraior- 
oos m a nner is wboDr In kecpsne wtth 
Use famous character of fictson. 

Aa good. too. u JfsgM Brace, who 
never once stepe csr. of character, 
as the bhuidertng Dr. Watscrt 

The accent of the Aim la on horror, 
rather than on detective dedurtson. 

The story concerns Holmes.' m- 
sestss^tsons Into the tiiyais a ium 
death of Sir Charles Baskerrilkr. 
He plants Watsoe at the easile with 
she new young mazier. Richard 
Oresrn* while he hlmseif d' seuta fi i 
aa a pedlar, wanders the moors tn 
search of does. 

The eerae fog-driven marshes on 



\ Shows Still Running 

| •••Fygmsllen. Jy-i-r 
1 Howard. Wendy HILV-r in 
| bnlllarjt O B etrhaa otaaasdy. 
| Victory 39th week 
| » • Yea. Mj Darling traegklrr. 
1 Pnaalla Lane Jeffrey Lynn 
i tn delightful modem trace- 
| edj. Century TUi weefc. 
I • • Midnight Claude tse Col- 
= hert and fsor< Ameche tn 
H arrarkitrsg eosnedv Fnnce 
Edward. 3rd wssm 
» • The Mikado Kcr.r.) Baker 
to iitagmfcrntrr - umluted 
screen Terssnn of Gilbert 
and Sullrran operetta Bustr, 
3rd week. 

• • Trouble Brewing. George 
Fcruoy tn top singing and 
lawsuit form. Lyeeurii 2nd 
steak. 

• •The (brat Sacha Ourtry 
in witty s.V/s-mcrriiurFrerich 

Savoy, ted weest- 



tsarcmoor and One grim, chilly 
castle between which most of the 
action Is divided create a weird, aus- 
pensefu! s timisprafi t. But the story 
Itself drags. 

Most of the cast s entinn. There 
ss a lukewarm renter** between 
Hscherd Qreene and socai resident 
Wendy Bunt Ertghth Beryl Mercer. 
Lionel Atwill. and E E. Cttsst (He 
a bu'Jeri give esrellrnt pertorBOr- 
aaces-—Plaaa; auow su s j . 




LJcvtS th. to 
" rfs-JJ'.h K«-5>". -i» yaw Uaed 
wAse ve«'-e fM^a Isv. Beess cea*- 



<CC0I lOtas vrSSt 1- ftfot's rV. 

Boms wkSi yes op as4 bmiidt yse 



SMS prs>g lai l l it beaL TSa ausM ay at th WM tilv.. Oab* I 



: ★ TIVOLI ★ .% 



'I* rOatat VAaUriT UTt I 



* -BROADWAY IIOTMIOTS * 



ft TTI 1¥T i 
" • .r h. ej,,iv — TU 
■ — TM1 tlx-'- 

mn*m — wmrrr i 



•.»:'■■■■*' ■ in miriF- 

- •twr V OH'» — t-MM DOHH — J *'H 

UMMaast WttW — jsOGWIMK — K»I 

akgkd TbdL 



THEATRE ROYAL 

mtuir •< i u*u wmI sk Ati u 

TVg te»tl*MMAt 

"Aroonrl the Clock" 
Revue 



T9ur rt«<PdsJt act IcrtJ* t* as wart te 
do* - en oWl cosceetFsdW aaevqy as 

galas goes rtrwykt lata yser - d 
series. Cui. ridi. rse klasd — 
tbet'a wkvt jwm aaad as seat, yaw 
abt-rs Iks Ha Has. 

Beotoct sw| (seas rtremtatei tt» rlsw 
•» dsjsasre* jasaes at ska stsevsali — 
eelan ra at a, _ov> os* at all 



BONOX 



c< Sc^i a.a-« 4z* ... r. tt 

fit a a Ksie'U ligltt tkr*«a> the 
■ waw. yeaK sbsy riere aba«s that 
«lg s»g 'Bu see. lo9os at as*ff 
Z, 4. I east la-ox 

by 

M WaAer Ck—» Ca- *ls. LsaL 



V it 



RAISES YOU ABOVE THE 
COLD AND FLU LINE 
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She reads 



No other 
Australian Daily 
Newspaper 
contains so much 
news— so many 
features of interest 



Tin' «ne Daily ^jewnjiaper thai j* i v«* s 
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I 

■HAT Is why more and more women every day 
I? "irrung to Ihe Daily Telegraph for Qjeb nerwa 
the day. General news comprehensively 
(?red and handled in a modem and refresh- 
I v/ay appeals lo the mcdem woman. She has 
time to spend searching out particular Items of ~~ 
erest to her. She wants them chosen for her, an<j 
sented in an easy-to-iind, easy-to-read manner, 
oi's ius! what the Daily Telegraph does; brings; 
u just the news you want to read in a manner that 
ikes its reading easy. 

! news and its presentation are only part of the 
Sy Telegraph "s story. A host of new features 
true feminine appeal are now to be found every 
y. Fashion features, cooking, and household 
Seles and hundreds of other "woman interest" 
rtures and articles chosen and competently 
n^led by some of Australia's finest journalists, 
ess EXTRA features amount to an additional 
t}i of interesting reading for women every day. 
hen, oi course, on Mondays and Saturdays 
ave those two outstanding Daily Telegraph 
ntations, the Magazine Sections. The 
ay Magazine is a complete publication in 
Jevoied entirely to women's interests. The 
lay Magazine with Telemoxk's famous 
" — jts political merry-go-round, and 
other up-tcHhe-minuts topical articles. 
; exaggerated statement, then, when ws say 
' Ho other Australian Dafly Newspaper contain* 
*ocb o*ws — so many feature* o! interest to 
-as the Daily Telegraph, 
with your «*wsoae«t today iof tegular dally 
oi your copy oi the Daily Teleotaph . . , the 
/ nevrspaper thai aivos accent h -women's 



HEBE ARE A FEW OF THE MANY 
FEATURES OF THE NEXT SIX DAYS 



top 



WEDNESDAY 

"Han yuu tried mtinc flnvr- 
TTtw Mr Urty duhes 
In your front Harden rr you 
kotiw wfcttrr. to find trimo . . 
and evm st*we«jd cad tic used 
tn mnfctng jwr.5 »nd soup". 
Thi» Miicie Irll* her* peop.e 
Jn all part* of ti:e wtrrJd USB 
flnwTf and ura.-'Jrri pi ants in 




THURSDAY 



Jtl.VE 2ULh. 



riK, - 

to get 



trill 



good condition, rlws riant 

DMtt M tcet ami reiifruiR 
. r rf t jitrain. 



FRIDAY 




JUNE JOiJi 

"I vm UUked Into murtitce ' 
A mnmjsujite> human flticu- 
mrnt by a. warn all who, after 
iiuly three munlns of married 
life, hu re»tll£*d she hcj made 
a pf-flut ml; uk? Her stnry Is 
more tJian a iwrMfnal ntacr- 
cnt±r>t — it 1* -v YnxnliiL! to many 
ymmft people who mieht errn 
now br following her path oi 

UJltULppiDHUL 




SATURDAY 

tvtr i«t. 

Ttic SnoJill MuttazJW Section 
tnoiDMs "Tl'lemars^i ' Iamt>u5 
-Criiis' — on uhiuuir vlt xhar- 
urnrr — Mr Montaigne* Boole 
Shell. Politico! llrrrj -Go- 
Round, The WOfid Seen*, and 
many other ul>-lo-tr!e-nilnute 
innlca! irtirits 




MONDAY 



1TLV 3rd. 

M Pope Home URfTBJine Sup- 
piennMiv purged with totcre*!- 
tng art In J is and itjortrs, In- 
dudinr Gwaree An*h.«r« let- 
ter* — find Hurt HeliluRer't 
abort aUit>\ 




TUESDAY 



"A nencufl breakdown » our 
o*ii Jaull" Are yau lodnut 
Jilltry? nil <if uc waiter at 



i.-al 
tin 



us how wfi oiOT-.e!vM are loreclr 
to blaniv tor It 




S* r e a I v r A <• c t* n I I o W«» in <* n" s I n ft* ■• t k $ t s ! 
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KALODERMA 

Hi,«—i JFLLY 

Hi fSt /"tftFLTMJiO | 



Hnnrii. IwMj wJIK KALODKAMA 
Cilycvfinv JELLY an always loft 
Ami benuldul «n j»i r li« i>J fitiQK-t-mk, 

I < II O* (Tin. I I 

AH UwftiJnU Ami Slum I /3 ji«rr lidm 

FPU tm s»«^li hoi' ^ourOH 

MtJtQBkftlS tV OAKLEY, 

»Cfi t?»-.. St. Mvlb-Ham*. 
Fiuiloat*.. m -irl, Mmih b» at 

AdtlrMi .., , 



H, yea. tit ihr cX- 
tnwf other mrt of thr roam from 
ihr Lutjlr on which lay the little 
dagger,' 1 

Anne looked at him 
1 HffV« heard Which Lable that 
was on." 
"Ni>t io Dtupld ." eomitifittlfd Polroi 

tO :i:i:r ■'!; 

A!-.. mi in said: 

"A ease ErcypUfth Jewellery, you , 

Aunt- answered with nmc entliua- 
laiJii. 

"Yos — come of |t was lovely Bluea 
and red. Enamel Otic or two lovely 
rings. And .scarab* — bur. I don't like 
them no much.'" 

"Me wr5 q great collector. Mr. 
Shattnna." murmured Poirot 

'Yes, he must hove been," Anne 
agreed. "The room waa rull of ttatt 
One couldn't begin to look at it all ." 

"So thai you cannot mrtifjrm any- 
ihing e1.5« that particularly fttrudc 
your notice?" 

Anne smiled m little a* i,hr aald: 

"Only n vase of rhryBanthemunu 
that badly wanted their wai^r 
changed " 

"Ah, yef . flurrdnts are not always 
loo parlicuCiLT about that " 

I»oirot wns Miletii lor a moment 
or two 

Anne ar.it rd timidly: 

''I'm afraid I haven't noticed— 
whatever It if you wanted me to 
notice.*' 

Kr.rot smiled kindly. 

"It does not cutter, moo enfant, 
tt was. indeed, an murine chance. 



BUT SURECY 

CONSTIPATION CANT BE 
RELIEVED BY A FOOD? 




IT CAN WITH THIS 
FOOD ! AND IT'S 
THE SAFE WKZ TOO, 



How a crisp, nut-sweet breakfast cereal 
relieves constipation — without drags 
or harsh purgatives 




ARK you * martyr to common 
i . . atkMkl At* you wn 
•Unlly having II Imkn hanh aprn- 

' In 1 -i ■ -i. :»■■![ f-.'"! i" > 

If »■>. iia "lily b*e*n*ir yftur Jai'v 
dirt uti'r (ifuviiiintf criungh "bulk' 
to make your bownh ntt normally. 

You • - - our ...].-..- Food- — u«*t, 

fi«h, aMga, wtWte breads potato**, 

milk — hnj ka Jittl* hulk thai it K*t9 
almoAi coittlirfttaly nhfefivb^d inio 
the tyalcm, 1 mblttfl *ueh ft»t>d« 
fnr*i ■■ i*a ■ligUl (a m*ke 'S- 
bowel* mavr. 

Tfti* u thf real ■ ■•■ ol common 
cciniliitAtion — mnd U'* iometbiri*! 
you c»n'l <<-l ri((hl >u*t by purging 
yauripli. Indr-ed, . may doctur 
will rail tan* rh^ Knbaiial me of 
■triHiu. pantatiy«J a»tJ haul, aperi 
snti i« 1j tin ■ il 

If 'Anf yuu m*vd i» "hulk" 

Thp on* wijr to prrmaneni 
»llrf .» H» /'if iiW t'/ /ottrf (A*/ 
frftVhttti if" You ihnuld rat 
reitularl y i ! ■ * Ltn rJ of food tb n i 
lormi a ii>fr, ii.il. . mm of r*a*i3tt4 

■ lid t>OWfl| |TiU<ctr4 ■onir 

tbintf limy cjiii "lakr hold of." 
Fruii Mnd *eu.»'l»blri provldr bulk — 
but irldmu Tinaftb oi i* for your 
ori'di, 

Bui dkata ■ a bulk food 

yrru e«n rat — Kelloiftc'i All*Brin— 
a tf\*p iiut iwhi break in it eaettaj 

wbieh a^lt uli your liriwrl* iu lh« •am* 

way a* fruil nod vrtc'^olc*, but 
nor/ mri-rj, Wftr^ ttUftH^t^f ! 

Il haml n -ti-it, bulky nuui thnt 
lb*- how?l Tn»»*elei find «*»y r o "iflkp 
hultj of aad which frivri ihrm ih-p 
■rntU #irtci»e they h**d. And tl 
i ■ • uiutr. il pai«ci 'i.f ■■••iy.'t: the 



intertintt, it nbanrbt Wrtl^i and 

'i.i'.'i * \.'.. - ft h; ■. Tbla 

►ollentd m.«»» Q^nr]y bm ^ffec-tivnly 
aidj elimination of tit« clii(t«iita 
impuntjps that makr you feel 

Wcewlwd. 

And. io nddition. All -Bran con* 
t«in« thr vilnl hnallh nliTnint Vita- 
min B. wbicb ' l tonri" th* int»rinal 

• rati. All-Bran it nlno vrry xtch in 
Iron. 

Elat Krltoog'i All-Bran cvary 
morning — i Htbnr with nidk ««d 
iuj(ar or iprinklrd ovnr your lav 
■ i-i'- l*r- -i 1 ■•■ Da ■l.n 

• '"v d*y> nnd drinlc plrnly of 
iluiJii. jtnd yuu'H no lonccr b* 
troublrd ■ ■ !■ common constipation. 
You'll mjoy the perUcl dnily 

reguUniy" tbal k<rep« ynu radi* 
antly Keultby and makn lifr ivotib 
j" i - '-■.:*" .-" a pncV't of KeI]o{tR > 'a 
All-BTan from your grofr today. 



CnrdM on llic 1 Table 




SOLD At ALL 

GROCERS 

I'.at H ercrv tlay ami 
"tt**i'f'r mfu a jwr*' 



Tell me, nave you seen t tie good 
Major Desuard lately?" 

"He said he would come and w» 
ua again qulk Boon ' 1 

Rh^da < l ■ | itnttciuouiUy: 

"He didn't do it. anyway I Anne 
and X are quite sure of that." 

Polroi twlnlrJed at Lhem. 

"Hqw fortiuiatc— tfi Uave ocu- 
rliKFd twu ouch charmiu^ young 
lad If u oi onc'A innocence." 

"Oh. dear." thought Rhoda. "Hc'a 
going Lo be rruueh. and U doca em- 
barrasa mt so " 

She got up atid beuan rsnnnnlng 
mmc ctctilngB on the wall 

"These are awruliy good/ aho 
Hid. 

"They are rmi bad," aald Polrot. 

Hf hesiUicd, looking at Anne 
Ni. ui. ■'■,-.>. :!-. he said at laat "I 
wonder If T mlghc aale you to do me 
a great favor -«h. nnrhirm to do 
wtin the murder. Thl* i* an en- 
tirely private and por^nal matter." 

Anne looked a Utile aurprland. 
Poirot wrnt on. ipeaklng In a allehtly 
embarri'v-e-'.] manner. 

"It 1^ you undurttandr thaL 
Christrnas li coming on. I liavr to 
buy presents for many nieces and 
grand -piece« And It b a. little diffl- 
cult to choose what young ladies like 
In thte prr-vM time. My Lasuw alaa, 
but- rather old-(flihioned.'' 

"Yc*?" said Anne kindly. 

"SlUc stocklnHa now— are tUk 
jjtjwfclNga a welcome present to 
repfive7" 

"Yos, Indeed If* always nice to 
be given fltocklnirs " 

"You relievr my nnntt. I a'dl aide 
my favor. I have untamed aumr illl- 
ferent There are. I think, 

about Hi umn or nlxieen pairs.. Would 
you be so atniablc as co loot through 
them and «t aHlne half a do^rn palm 
that seem to you the mnisi desir- 
able? • 

"Certainly I wlil" said Anne, 
riatng, with a laugh. 

Pulrot dlrerth'd tu-r towards m table 
In an alcove- a table whose con- 
tents were strangely at variance, had 
she hut JciiDwn it. with the well- 
known order and neatness of Hercuie 
rMifot. There were atoefctnga plb?d 
Up In Untidy fjfliJIN' aoilli :ur-linrd 
gloves— books and boxc* oi hon- 

"T send oil my parcels very mnch 
a 1'avance." Polmt psplulnfd. M fiee, 
madomolncllp. her? are the stockingH. 
Select inir, t pray you, vlx pain." 

He Lurried, intercepting RhcKja., 
whn was following him. 

*'Ao fot niadi'uiowclii- h«:r*», 1 have , 
a Little treat tor her— n trenr Minr 
would be no treal to >tiu, I fancy. 
MadenioLidlM Mi H r«ltt,h " 

-What la It?" cried Rhoda. 

"A knife, mademoiselle, with 
which twelve people nnre stabbed a 
man. It waa given me a souvenir 
by the CompnKtue rnteWiatLonuk* 
de« Wngons Ldti." 

"Hurrlble," crieO Anne. 

"Oohi Let nu? aec," -mk\ Mnodii 

Poirot ltd tuT through into tht< 
other room, tiitking u he went. 

"U waa slvm rae by the Cora- 
pagide Imirrnutlonalri des Wigans 
LiLn becauae " 

They returned three mlnubca 
later. Anne came towards thrm 

"I think trieae she are- the bSocflL. 
M Poirot. Both these are very uood 
evening ahades. and thh lighter 
color would he nice when lummer 
comes and li/a daylight In Uie evtc- 
ing." 

"Mulp retnereltnenu, madem- 
otoelk*." 

He offered Uu>m more alrop, 
which they refused, and then ac- 
■ ■ Jiti: iJ<- .: [hmn U) the doth*. lEill 
talking genially. 

When thoy had finally departed he 
retunird to the room and w«nt, 
strnlght to thr Uttanrd table. The 
Mi-- of atocklngs lay In n eonfuaed 
heap. Poirot counted the atx 
selected paira and then went on to 
count the other*. 



N nrrlva) In Lon- 
don Buporiulrrndcnt HuLtk came 
NLt-alg},; in Pulnoi Anne un.d Rlintln 
had ■ !! bHit gone an hour or 
mam. 

wiukiuI mpn ndo the Aui»rlnten- 
flent Rmmitcd \h<< result of 1H« re- 
icurlta In DoomtilR. 

"W«'re on to It— not * doubt ol 
It," lw flnlsbed. "Hwl's what 
ShallHllIt was Hinting ut rsil.h Ills 
'domestilc Hncldrltt' buntncKi. But 
wlmt arts mr Is the motive. Why 
did .the a'utit lo kill the womnn?" 

"t Uitnk T can help you IJiure. my 
Mend." 

"Go Bhcml, M Polio! " 

"Thin nfifrnoon I ronducled a 
little expertment. t induced mndem- 
HKallc «nil her friend to CDtne here, 
j I |»tt to them my mum qtie.itkJiui 



Conlinued ffom Page 6 

sla to wh»t there m In the room 
that nleht." 

'Yott'rn very keen on that 
quenlicr " 

"Vra, U'u UMhu. It tell* me • 
ttuutl tlcaL MattemaUteUe Merealtli 
m .lupictou, 1 , veiy.jlu.JilciDUA. Sllc 
rdki-. notlilha* for RrnnU'd. thnt 
raurtft lndy So that goad doK. 
Hercule Polroi. he does one of hli 
bent -iii-it He Uya a chinw. 
aumlFurtah trap. MAd rmn taellg 
mentions a eaae of jewellery. 1 say 
vaa tut that *L the nppoiilt* rtid 
of the room Irom the table #tth bin 
dnnter. Maderouljielle does not fall 
Into the trap. She avoldii It 
rleverly And after that ahe ii 
pleased with hereeif, itnd her ngll- 
Bil.-e n'laiES 811 Utat Is the nWeel 
Of ttlli Tislt— to Bfl licr tn ttdmil 
that .,he kite*- where the dneKer 
was. and that abe noticed tt! Her 
apirttR rUe when ahe hat. U abfl 
thinks, defeated me. She talked 
ijutr.r- freely about the Jewellery. .She 
hafi nntteed many details ol It. 
There Is nothing else In the room 
that she rem embers— except that a 
vase of chrysanthemuma needr-d ltj. 
water changing-." 

-Well? - ' said Battle. 



H04 it a niimtfl- 
oant, that 3il|,|K»e -a-e knew nothing 
about lr.li. fjlrl. Her words would 
give ua a ejuv to her character, She 
notices flowers She is. then, fond ol 
flowers* No, since abe docs not men- 
tion a very big bowl of early tulips 
which would at once have attracted 
tlie attention of a flower lover. No, 
It la the paid companion who speak.-, 
—the Blrl whoar duty 11 has been to 
put fresh wnler to ttiu vases— and. 
allied to tliat. there la a elrl who 
loves and notlcen Jewellery, la uot 
that, at least-, Minm-sUvc?" 

"Ah."' said Battle, "t'm beglrtutng 
to see what you're driving at," 

"Precisely. As I (old you the 
Other duy. J place my cards on the 
table. When yen recounted her 
history the other day. and Mrs. 
OttVaf made her startling announce- 
ment, my mind went at once to an 
Important point. The murder 
uould not have been commuted for 
gain, since Ml» Meredith had still 
:o cam her llvrne. alter It hap- 
pened Why. then? I considered 



Mfao Meredith's temperament a* II 
appeared euperflcially. A ralhf'i 
timid young girl, tioor, but Well- 
dressed fond of pretty thirusa . . 
The temrKTament, Is It nut, ot il thirl 
rather Ulan a murderer. And 1 
asked Immediately If Mrs. Eldon 
had been a tidy woman- Tou re- 
plied tliat no, she had not been tidy ■ i 
I funned a hypothesis- Suppotiiny ■ 
that Anns Meredith waa a girl with ■ 
a weak streak in hfr churaoter— the 
kind or Blrl who takes Utile things 
from the big shop* Suppoatnii 
that poor, and yet loving pretty 
Hunts <ihe helped herself once or 
twice to thine" from her employer. 
A brooch perhaps, an odd Italf- 
crowu or two. a otring or beads Mrs. 
Hdon. careless, untidy, would pm 
down theae dlaappoarances 10 her 
own earelwuineffl. She would noi 
•uape.-t her gentle Utile mother 'i> 
talp. But, now. suppose a dif- 
ferent type of employer— an crn- 
ptoyer who did notice— accused Anne 
Meredith of theft. That would us? 
a poiaible motive tor murder. A.-. 
1 mid Ihr other evening. Miss Mere- 
dith would only commit a murde: 
thrtiuirh fear. Blie knows that her 
employer will be able to prove tin- 
theft There Is only one thins DaM 
can save her: her employer muv 
die. And bo nhe changes the 
bottle* and Mrs. Benion dies— 
Irnnira'llv enough oanvtncwi that the 
mistake is her own. and not atw- 
perthw for a inlnute that the cowed 
frightened girt has liad a hand In 
tt." 

"fla possible," said BuperUitendeiu 
BktUe. 

*It la a little more than poasuile 
my mend— it la alao probable. I'm 
this afternoon t laid a little trap 
nicely baited— ihc real trap— after 
the aham one had been clrcum 
venbsd. If what I suspect la true 
Anne Meredltli will never, never be 
able u> resiat a really expensive pah 
of stocking! ! I ask her to aid tn.- 
£ let Iter know carefully that I an. 
not iure exactly how many stock- 
ings llwre are. I 80 out of [lie room 
leaving bar alone — and the result 
lay friend. Is that I have now seven- 
wan DAlrs of stockings. Instead ol 
nineteen, and that two pairs have 
gone away m Annr Meredlth'5 ttftnil- 
biiSt.-' 

"Whew!" Superintendent Battle 
wlil«tli>d "Wlinl a risk to take, 
though." 

Please turn to Page 55 
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men were asked 
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What ohoc ptftjh 
tlit yau ^rt'/cr.' 



men replied 



th added 



'Nujijci" — .L.r 
sr> mu.'h \hiitt: 
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Ici.i. till ifitv 
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• I {aria ttrnduhtrtd the timl-apriiee 
TH th, tin) auJcl :- 



iintl [fie flu obrns 
inst, itmIy tutJt u 
clftin-fiiigcTiiil (it-til 



t3UU.TTY UK WAX b the secret of .lilne. The 
fmoi lhinlatt n-i.\es In the whale .varld arc 
bhudcJ la"NlC|a«." That is iihy no odicr polish 
can give, such i hrilil uiu snd lantlng shine SI — 



NUGGET 

SHOE POLISH 
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X AS 4B 'Out Wbat 

dot* ahe Lhlug I auapect her ai? 
Uurdir What It tt» rut, then, to 
<Mllne ■ |Mir. or t»o (mm. of aU* 
.:«ckiiiif. - I «m not tenting (or a 
•■if' And Ijmlde, the OH iff or ifcr 
drprnmanLtr, ti arwnyi th» aamrr- 
,xmrto«<l thai ihr can git away 
witli it" 

Hiai'« true enough Intrattlii; 
nuata. The pitcher goo; to the 
aril clinr after tin*. Well, r tblnlr 
Mtwwn ui nfre srmrod I»lrlj 
'Isrly at the truth. Anne Men;, 
illth »aa caught itsallng. Anw 
Wmdtth changrd a bottlo from one 
i.Tel; to another. We knew that 
► it mimlrr— tmt I'm darniKl If i*e 
':culd evrrr prot'r It. Soeecnful 
irttne No X Roberta grta away with 
it. Anne Meredith pu amay 
It Bui wfiBt about Sliui'.iinaJ Dm 
Ar.ne Meredith kill Shaltana?- 

He remained aibml for it moment 
at two. then hi ibook his head. 

"St dnean't work out right," he 
«ai<J reluctantly "Shcii not one 
to take a risk. Change a coujlit ol 
boMjes, y-es She ktntw too cine 
antld fasten thai on her. ft wai 
kbCQfuidy safe — became anyooe 
might hare tilinr It' Of rmirt* II 
mightn't have anrked. Mm. Berisoi! 
ttlght have noticed tmfGrr ahi; drank 
Ice mult, or aha mightn't have died 
frwii it. ft wai what I call a hope- 
ful kind of murder, ft might w^srk 
ur it mjgmn r. Actually Lt did. But 
%attana waa a *rrry different pair 
of anew That waa delllirrai*. 
audaclnuiv rmrvcneful murder." 

"I agree with you The two upet 
'if crime are not the aune." 

-So that menu to wipe her oat 
v far aa ha 'a concerned. Robert 
ftiuf the girl, both craned off our 
Rat, What annul Denwarti? An? 
I tick with the Luxnwre woman*" 

Point narrated hit adventures of 
tin* preceding oriemoori 

Battle grinned. 

"I know that type. Ton can't die- 
ci.latigle what they rtrnraoer from 
what they tuvenl." 

Polmt went an Be described 
r>*pard'f vl-.:. and trie story the 
l»:ter had tolrl 

"Believe lilin7" Battle naked 
abruptly 

Tea. I do - 

DalUe : •- 1 

"So do £ Not the type to aaaec 
a man because hr wanted the maul 
wife. Anyway, what's wrong with 
the dlTOroe court? Everyone flockn 
i.::ere Anil rie'a not a profewdonal 
man: it woukln't ruin him. Dr any- 
Uiing like that. No f'm of the 
opinion Uuu (jut late lamented V: 



ShalUne au-ikrk a (nag there. Mur- 
:-rrr No. 1 waant a murderar. alter 

all." 

Re looked at Point. 
-That U'aiaa 7" 

"Ura. t*irtimer.- aaid Poirot. 

The letephone rang Frrtrot got 
Bp ami anrwered it. Se •poke a few 
worTSa. waited, ipoac again. Then 
he hung up the receiver and re- 
turned to Battle. 

"That Wat Mrs. Lorrlme? speak- 
ing.- he aatd. "She wunu me to 
some round and »ec her— now." 

He and Battle looked at each 
other. The latter atsook bis head 
Mggew 

-Am I wrong?" he aald. "Or were 
you Mptcting isornEtlting of uie 
kma?" 

~f wondered." aald aercole Patten 

The day wa* not a bright arte and 
Mrw Lfirrtrner'i ruom atemed rntlier 
dark and ell wiles* She herrell luu; 
■ grey look, and aeemed much older 
than ahe had done on the aoauion 
of Pmrot'i laat visJU 

rfij« greeted htm witn her uaoal 
omlhftK mwuruuee 

"It u very nice of you to come 
w prarnptty. M. Polmt- You are a 
busy man i know."' 

"At your aer-.liv, maiiine." utld 
PMlrot wttli a Utile bqw 
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Old before 
You're 40 ! 

. . or for tnat matter, old before 
jou'r* fifty or giity . . . then it 'a 
timi yoii hiii) • tnjiir. Out a 
Huieh tonif . . . WINCARNIS . . . 
the no-waiting tcminf Why, the 
ttrrt t>iaM mitkea yon feel better 

. . gives you the will to recoverl 
H"fnn? the bottle: ti finiahed 
, ii"re well on the way back to 
jnoth. For if yon 're realty fit, 
riw never feel ol'i Forty, fifty 
or even lixty, vou can gtill enjoy 
'li-urouj. iflnwlnif hratllh 

1* "-neaniii dues mil lower th* 
ij ilea like pain killing '3-.iue 
ll rnllien ynu quiekly . . . (iiiinpa 
two kind* of vitamiru, esaentiel 
h life, into yoor blood it ream 
. . . and ita rich extrscU arc 
•vtrmlly more efTi'rtive beektae 
tk'y «re blended in choice Wine. 
Start Urtiriff WINCARNIS 10- 
'•ky . . . remember ... a Irinjf 
(ourae i« rjrineeets»ry . . . wl»<?b 
M t- ri e reason why tu4 no-wailiiiir 
tw;ie hair weiwi ovrr i r \Of"i 
ttet/Tamendotion*. from mrriieal 
Jo>n Kr'iHi all CSJem'uita 



U)FLHlMK!i 
prrna'd the oell by the fireplace. 

"We arlll have tea brought in 1 
don't know what you feel about It. 
but T tuwajii mink It'i a mfcruke to 
nuh iitralght Into eotifldimce with- 
out any decent pavtng of the war.' 

"There are to be oonfideneea. then, 
madame?- 

Mrr. tjKTimrr did not aruver. for 
at that moment her raald anawrreil 
•Jte bell When inn hod recc.vti lha 
order and gone again. Mr-i Uirrtairr 
said dryly.: 

"Ton said. If you remrmljer. whuri 
you were last here, that you "^ould 
eaam II I lent for jott Twu had 
an Idea. • think, of the reaaon that 
thotikt prompt me m aend?" 

There war no more Juat then. Tea 
iu brought Mix Lorrlmer dti- 
petued it talking InleillgenUy on 
vartous sopica of the day. 

TaBltig advantage uf a paUM. 
Polrot reiBariteiJ: 

■: hear ..jo t;.o liltli efllflimol- 
atUn Meredltli bad aa tapratcr Ihr 
ulber day." 

-We did Vou have »een her 
lately?" 
Thla very afternoon." - 
'She la in tamdon, then, or nave 
you been down w Wallingl ordl" 

'7*0. She and her friend were w. 
aailiible aa to pay me a vlalt," 

"Ah. ma friend. I have not me: 
her " 

Potrot iaM snttunj a little'. 
•Thia murder— It haa made for - 
[ raiiprociiemeiit. Yciu and autdetnol- 
□efle Meredith have sea toKeui*:! 
Major Dfcaparc. ne. loo. eultlvaie^ 
Uu< Mnrenith'a acqunlntanrje. The 
I Dr Roberta, he La perhaps the urily 

aaw him out at urWIjje the Other 
day." aald Mra I/jmmer "Be 
aeemed quite hln usual cneertu] 
aeit - T '. . 
"Aa fond of bridge aa ever*" 
"Ye=— ellll making the moat otli- 
rageoin bid*— and very often Betting 
away wtth IL" 

FDir mi tilent for a moment or 
fan. then aald: 

[ "Have rod aeen Bupertrrt en rl an i 
1 Baltic lately 9 " 

I "AW> thin afternoon. He wai 
' wtth me whea you teatphoned." 
j Shading her face from the fire 
' with one hand, Mn lejrrlmer Baked: 
"Bow I! tie r-'.tlna ml" 
Porroi »ld cravely: 
"Be ti not vtxy rapid, the good 
Battle He rctl there elnwif. bat 
tie clot:.- S'" UiCTE It. ItK e:.i! 

Her Upt curved In 
.. amDr. 

me quite- a lot of 
haa rJeived. 1 tLink, 
Intory light back to 
Be haa interviewed 
chaLted lo my «rr- 
I nave now and tits 
been will, me In 



"1 wonder.' 
a latauy tn)i; 
She went « 
"He haj pa 



PYORRHOEA HALTED! 



airrxrr the Uttfe mas iiiux hl* 

Mm 

It vouid bten been of no »rmi.- 
"Jllh ffXActly what 4<> 7T>v me*r> 
by that, V. Pnnoir 

"I will br qiule f 7 anil. mudrUTj** 
t hafe rnahw d from the teftrinriiriy 
iJiai. rjf tine four pernor* ta Mr. Shai 
Uina'ri roon. that ittisht, tlK one win- 
the bett bnUu. with tije coclrti 
0VMt iotrlcnj heiul, «u you. mutUrne 
Li I ii j it to iav rouiiey oil tfu riiiuicr 
at one of tncjo low pliumin^r r mi::- 
der urni t/fitlnir awmjr wttlk lt uiccwmi- 
fuliy. It ii nn you UuL I ihould pUor 

Mr?.. t^OTTinier'r! 6rtr*a rone 

'Am I expnowci to feel flMtMrror' 
*iif dryly. 

Pclrot wptii on. wiUiriui pnyUi4 
any mUtmilon to hrr inlatrr.iullon 

"For a ctud* la bo tiuecr»JuJ )l li 
ud 1 1 nJly aecntMir to tlnu* every tle- 
uiU of 11 fiu' in?fof rtuuuj au pm* 
ilble crmtin^'iiclt* muA-t tie ULken 
Into «vfcau/it The c3inin< muht bt* 
■minle. TU< pladoi miut be 
•CTiipulomiy cnrrtiei. Dr. Roui-n? 
mtyht buiic.f * crime throafth laute 
•nd orer-iTrnflrttHitT : Msjnr De-iparrt 
would crobftbly be ;oo firudeni to 
commit on?, Mlu Meroaith oilcn: 

You, tnaditme. would do none of tr^. 
Lhlnit* Ycu would be cleu-desilQ.: 



eittenL of aver- ruling pntrti'aee. You 
Aff- rm the- kind of >mmin to lose 
der Ke*iJ~ 

Ma Lottidih ut tilent for « 
niintitr or lto. a otifioua amlir pi»v- 

imj round her linm. At Ut abe 
•kid: 

St) that is Vhkt you aiiiiik of 




"WAFT, Hriirr. I want tn pnvilrr 

ray iwir."* 

U Pair ot. Trial I am the kind of 
womaD to commit on ideal murder. - ' 

"At leaxt rou tmv« itxe amUbDltj. 
not to rcuent the Idea." 

~1 find ft vflry intottHUns. Ba It 
t* yam IdeM tiiai I am th« onhr p-r- 
aot> who ociidd aucceaafuiiy bave 
tnuniered ahAlumt*'* 

Piriror »uj -lowly: 

"Thisre ta a datflc-ulty torre, , 

-Rrallf? Do tell tne." 

"You may hare noticed itmi I aald 
Juai now a plurtue somethtnc like 
UU«: 'For n crime to be auccca^dul 
It ii tuually Ttcciojjirj m pLxn every 
detail of It careiully belorehand. 
■Usually' li tli- word tn vhlch I wanf ' 
to drmw your a iten'-lon . For there 
if another type of auceeaatul crime 
Have you ever nald audtfrrnly to 
anynne, 'Throw a stone and see li ' 
you can hit that tree,' and the per- 
son obey* qulcUy. without ;l.«Air<*: 
— and HnrprlatnRly often he does hit j 
the tree? Hut when he «omrt tn ) 
npeal the tiirc« It la not ao eurr 



Bare Rot 



— a ftuh of HPniUB — without uiur 
to paune or ihhik. And that, 
mi Ad an.' f was the kind or rrlhir that 
killed Mr. firultana. A nunuen dtrf 
luiYNdty. a flaan or inagw ■liwi, 
rapid nxnrution." 
He • la«jk Jiia head 



'And sn»t E.ftJiH.'^ J r.frt " ur 
type of crime at dfc U you diled , 
Mr ShiMgUUL It Jihoiild havw been 
a premeditated vtine.'* 

'I see,'* Hex hand waved lof.ly to 
and fro, koeptnc the boat of the rir* ' 
rrtvn her face. "And. of rourar. 
tt wasn't a pretnedltated crime, ao I 
couldn't have killed bini-eb r W. 
Pirtrot?"* 
That is rtaht. madmne" 
And yet = She leaned for- 
ward, her warUuf hand chopped "I 
did km Bhaltana. M Poirot 

Thrae was a pause — a vary kmc 
pauae 

Mra [xiTTlmer and Hercule Pt»Uot 
'ooked not at ear.h nthia. but at the 
Br* ]t was as though time wan 
rivxmimtarity tn abeyance. 

Then Herrule Poiro*. ddhtid ar*d 
itmed 

ft waa : : - lime . . . 

Why did you kill hiin maUame?* 
**T think you know why, M. Potrot " 
'Because he knew lomethlns about 

rnu— wmKrurajr that had happened 

Mo* ago?" 
-Ye*." 

"And that M^rnelhuic w>ur-^« nut/Mir 
death, nudame'r" 

Btif bdw)*d her bead. 

Pulrot «aid teniiy 

-Why did you 1*11 me? What 
nude you send for cif- ^i-dar'" 

'You told me one* thai I should 
do so mmtt day." 
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Erea F»«4nm| katw 
must dimmAri — reu tut? ■•ep baby m 
kuaaOiiiil a«peiam w.tk A»hK* 4 f*nui 
"NT A NTS rcwtrOU. 

.'k*y biUaalS IB* U1IMI 5i Irl'I^JE*** 
■Mf lha aUmtt et>*l 0M artOgflaaUJ «Calf Ma4 

h« aaltau ti^ulau" 

ASHTON & PARSONS' 
INFANTS POWDERS 

which are aafe. raliabir* 
uniailiii9 and guaranteed 
perfectly harinlea*. 

IF'ril* fw ft" ^ttmplf l« 
i-HOil ES!« i /iHKi^APAHivfoi LTD 
CO. Box M. Kwti Sr**n. K-5 W. 




The new 
SOFT-TEXTURED 

Face Pouuder 



At %utd by 

rxpmtrrt London Hmuty Sttlrms 

The hrauttfot taatmcao cf thav Dt" truilnh- 
type item powder b aomeLhUie you ha«c xi fat 
tmiml only amonf the e>ery expenine beiurv 
trtotiurti, Thn tuxurr » uo kmtfrt * mutct 
ui priuc, but vtjmr* to yoo in AiJltrAlln in 
diinty bfiir* for only I/-. ' Reirlry Faea 
Prrmirf jjivr* chat KTWrth fjnu hrd rrffrct tr> 
yaw OO ior l eiwkrt . So yauthfui *nd inyxly '. 



A natural 

txumtfi and laotlinest 




RIVIUT rik^UME 



*. 1 i. aiatf 1/4 
KfVlttT TAICUM 

Silky ufi aarW »* 





COUPON 

AVnnr- . MvaiaT race rowan 


















u«» Ma* >. 

awa ai'Mi'.uf 


*aW ; — *i ni^i rawriM autrawai. ob raa 
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"Y 

hoped . 1 knew m*dame, that 

there wju only OH* way of learninc 
the truth u In u yuu were con- 
nrnyd and th»t was by you/ own 
free will U you did tut choose 
ta ipnk. you would not do », and 
you would nrvrr Bive younelf away. 
But Uierc w&j n chance— toal you 
yourwlf niiBht *Uh la apeak " 
I N It wu clever ot you to fornMte 
Uiat— the — -nrf *T*t louvUoma 

Her vow* died aw. 
! Poirot looked At her curlwiftly. 

~So U tnui been like that? Ttt, 1 
| am uncrnrano It mignt br . . . 
J "Ii u mti Iftipwtinciiw. mjirtumr. 
I or hi as I br pefinlLLrd to offer rn-j 
I *ymp«th> V" 

""Thank yoa U. Polrot." 
I There was anolfier pooise, thftti 
I Poirot aaid. bpewkiiig ui a ill* hi J y 
) bruit er ton*: 

"Am I (a urtdftmknd, rrt*dunir. 
that you took :!]■' word* Mr Slwtana 
ejxAf at ri inner a* a dim. mnnacr 
aimed nL you?" 
Sho ryxtdrd. 
I realised it onne thai b* Wa» 
upeakliiC » Liiat one perwrn ahnulrj 
I uiidrrtLaiid Him. Thai person tu 
', myiclf Thf rrterenee to a woman's 
! weapon ofinj polaon wa» meant for 
I m* He knrw 1 had kiupected it 
' once in.-! or" had brought the 

. tfinvsTSAUan round to a certain 
famoua trtii], and I uw hli eyes 
uratrhlnc rrw- There «u a klud of 
: uncanny knowlrdflr- in them. Hut. 
! uT onurw. that fUfihl I «w quite 
rurtt." 

"And you Here *ire, too, of HI 
1 future LnteritlofUiT" 

Mra lywrltnrf *»1U dryly: 
! It wa* hardly tUftlly Uiat Ihr 
I rntt&eni:c of HupcTiliWidejit BaHlr 
t and yourwlf «iu art accident, f took 
It that ShaJiarin »u boIiiu to adtft-r- 
tiiut Uts own clfrfrrntM» pouitlr« 
out to you ncitii Unit hr had (11*- 
1 enverrd somet)ihig Lhat 00 one «*tae 
had nupeuted.** 
I *Him wxin did you rank* up your 
mind to act. rniunun*?'* 

"It ta dUTJcult to remerntHir ejuu-Uy 
when thf idea canic Into my mind." 
the raid. "I had nottued the daiuter 
Uvfore xvitit in «o dinner. When we 
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BACKACHE 

Agony at night . . . 



IF 



Ease by morning 

YOU WILL BEAR THIS FACT CLEARLY 
in mind that Backache ts directly due to kidney 
trouble you will realise that only a specially pre 
pared kidne-y remedy ran 5top your pain and 
weakness, De Witt's Kidney and Bladder PLUa 
provide the correct medicine for Backache because 
thev are, as their name asserts, kidney pjlle. 

I! you wilt take two De Witt'a Ptib lo-mprht you will ha** 
defijule jKtwi lit Uur morning thai the cJcatuia^, healing and 
atrri]£ilirnij]£ artion no the kidncya has commenced. Ab yon 
deep ihry are remonnff the Uni of yqor pain, rhe pouama 
and Lmpunn» that clog jour kidurya 

ft mi the quick actum of Dt Witt • Pilb) im weak, alut^riab 
kid wy a dial make* Ute mncdy m greatly valued by *u|fer«a 
and ptovn dun i\ a aiao the moat econoinKaJ 7^ 1*0 haee. 
Your pain u ntlwrtd qtnckJy The duum-dntfrgaiK weakneas 
ends. The rapid relief become* permaaant and nwdiane ia no 
ioa^ct oeeeawry Take. l>e Wnt't Piila for a (itw day a, your 
Backache will c*ftae aad yon will and the tonic action M theac 
piOa will iacicaae j<nu vigour and viiahty. It la important to aak 
f ch and *ec you get the beat of all rexnedtea foi weak ludoeya - 

De WITT'S 

KIDNEY and BLADDER PILLS 

Id*. -1c tfaeciaUy rcffid thr pamol Rlirnrnatiain, Lumbago, Sr.iatica, Joist Paina aod 
all fixrna of K»djwj TroaUtc Of iaU chrmuu *«d aio<eJare)>et«, Irf; |j- and * 9 



rnurrwd to Uie draalng-rrxun I 

picked it up and supped It Into my 
alrevv. No one aaw mr do IL I 
made rur* of that." 

"It would be dflKierouflly Aunt. I 
nave no doubt, tnadune." 

"I made up my tnlnd then cxaoUy 
what I wii going to do, 1 had only 
to carry H out. -H wan rlaky, per- 
hana, wit I oonaldered that it waa 
wund iryiinj " 

"Trial U your ooolneai, your sue 
crdlul weijtrilna of chance, onminc 
into play. Yes, X *ee thnt." 

"We started to piny bridge." con- 
tinned Vrt U>rrlmiT Her voire vm 
conl and iincmaUanal. "At but aU 
opportunity arnfe I wiu dummy. 1 
1 trolled acrns the room to the flre- 
pU<f Fahaimna hud dated off to 
bleep. I looked over at the others 
They were all Intent an Uu> jfanie 
I leant over and - and did It " 

Ht rajce anoofc imt llltte, but 
InMamlv It refaizied )U rool alool- 
nesa 

"1 apoke to him. ft cam* into 
my head Uutt that would make 
a kind of alibi for me. I mad* aome 
renin r* about the ftre. and then 
pTfteitdnd he had. aruwered rne and 
went on again, aaytng wmet^inR 
Uke: 'I tufnee with you. I do not 
like radiator*, ejttier/ ** 

-He did an* eiy nut at all?" 

"No. I think he made a little jrrunt 
— lhat was all tt might have t«wn 
taken for from a diatanee" 

"And Uirn?" 

"And then T wnc bark u> Lhc 
bridge-table The laac trick waa 
lual being played.*' 

Ami you a«t down and resumed 
play?" 

-Ye*" 

"With aufflclent Inwrejn in the 
gatm* to hr abl« to tell ine neariy aj( 
Uif culling and the handa two dny,s 

\M\KTi" 

"Yaa,*" wail Mm. Lwrnmer almply. 

"Epatact !" aaid Hercule Poirot. 

He leaned back In hki choir He 
nodupti hu head nrreral tune-; Then, 
by wsy of a cluujge. tie nhooic It 

"Bui there to null wrnethlng, 
madanie. [hut t do not understand." 

"II Menu to me Unit there it eoiuf 
factor T ha*e mtsaed. You are a 
woman who conaldrrn and weighs 
evwrrthitig carefully. You decide 
thai for a certain mean, ynu will 
nm an rtjormoun rmk You do run 
U — tfiu'caftAfully. And then no! 
twn vottka later, yon cltim#e your 
nund. Frankly, niailame. that tjoes 
not »«.-eoj to ttir to ring urtM.'* 

"You are quite right. M Poirot. 
there la one factor (Joar. you da not 
know. Did MLu Meredith loll you 
wlirre she met rru- the other day?" 

It ww. I think ahe taid. w ar Un 
OIItttA flal ™ 



I 



B8UXVK tint 
In no Hut I mftat Ihe actual nam» 
o( \iv ttrvet Amu* Uen<dlth taMrC 
mn In Hiiitry St/eet " 

Ah!" H« [ookfd «t tier Mirai- 
uwlr. -! Uc«l» 10 »«." 

~Ym. I UwugDt >tm -would. I 
f»d ra lu m • tvrrMttHt U««. 
Hr wild mr wl]»t I ulrmdy 3ulU *ua. 
[H'ctrd " 

Her ftlnUr irldenHl. It w&a so 
1 lonijrr iwlawtl and Utter. It tu 
nuditenty sweet 

"I thall oof I p J s* v wn much tnorf 
nridg?. U. Potroi Oh. hr didn't. 
' t*y set tit Mi many wordj. Hr winuprd 
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up (It* truth • little. With u*«t 
rati. ««c. etc.. t Dil«ht Itw k*m»1 
r«tum. But t dull not uuu> uiy 
trrmt care. I utl not '-tm! kind of 
a wcmiB.fl." , 

-Trx jw. t begin Ut uuderatand." 
njikl Polrot 

-lt mack a dUJeTrnte you art. A 
month — two montlui. prrllaua itot 
more. And thftn. JLUit aa I left the 
Lueclaliat, t aaw Ml.'... MrredlUi I 
ulutd her to hovr tea with roe." 

tfhe pauird. ihitn vmt on: 

"I am not, alter all. a wholly 
wlcltrd woman All the iltnt- wr 
wrre hattlnK tea I waa Lhuikliibt By 
inr actktn the other rttrnliitr 1 had 
not only detirlvrd Utr man Shaltana 
ut life 'that >u dour, and could not 
he undon.j 3 had al». to a rary- 
Itut degree afTerted uttfaiorahly the 
Urea ut three other people. Beckui* 
nt wltal I luul done. Dr RiiliitrtA. 
Major D*"pard ultd Arm. M. rf):LJ. 

none 'if whom had In tared cne In 
any way. ware passing through a 
faft ((rave ordeal, and miRht evrn 
he In daniier. 1 Thau at letul. i 
rould undo. I don't koow that 1 
lull particularly mooed uj the plight 
nl either Dr Rooerta or Major De*- 
nard— although both at thetn had 
[irenuxnably a much Irtnflef tpan of 
life In trout of them than 1 had. 
Thr? w?rft men. and ncruld. tn • 
rertatn extent look after Lbem- 
M'lvp.s But when 1 looked ul Antw 
Mrredith— " 



O HE hwlusied 

then rnnuttued klnwly: 

"Anne Meredith waa only a «lrl. 
She had the wttulr ul hrrr Uf« In 
front of her Tht» niij«'rahle uusl- 
neas mtftht nun that life . . . 

"I ulrin : llko the Uurught of that. 

"And then. M Poirot, with these 
Idea* tnruwtng tu my mind. I rr allied 
itiat what you had hinted had come 
tttuj. J wan not volet* to he attle 
to keep auent This altemoon I 
rant; vou up . 

Mtnutea nund. 

Herrule Polio; leaned forward He 
ntarrd, dulthorately stated throuKh 
the iathrnns ttlunm. at Mra. Larfl* 
mer site returned that tment 
ttaw quietly and without any oer- 
rounnus 

Hi' said at last; 

"Mrs Lorrtm.nr. are you sure- 
are you poalUee i yoO wttl tell die 
the tnitn. fittl >xtu not ?>— that the 
murder of Mr. shalt*na wan not 
riremnflltalerif I* It not a fact that 
you planned the erttne :,. In: ■ i . . . i 
—that you went to that dinner wttti 
tile murder already all mapped out 
In your mind?" 

Mr» UnrUner l tared at lihu for 
a moment then vhr atuafc her head 
sharply 

"Mo." alia sadd. 

"You did nut plan Use murder 
beforehand?' 
"Certainly not." 

"Ttien -then .. Oh . Tmi are lying 
to me — you must be lying! . . " 

Mm Lorrtmers voire cut into the 
air like ire. 

"Really, M Poirot, you forftet 
rourwelt.* 

Hie Utile man sprang, to Ida [fet 
Re paced up and down the room, 
muttering to himself. utLerlng 
ejaculation*. 



Suddenly he said: 
-Permit me?" 

And. (Hint to the switch, he turne.; 
on Uir eltelrlr Unlita 

He rsuie back, sat down In nit 
ithair. placed both hands on hh 
knew and slared straight at. hli 
hr..'i-.-. 

-ntr question la," he said, "can 
llercub! Pulrol possibly be wroms? 

-Ho one can always be right," sain 
Mra. Lort truer rolttly. 

I tun.'' said Poirot. "Always . 
am tight It la to invariable «•« 
It startles me Bui now it 
It eery roach looks, at though I am 
wrong And that upara OH Pre- 
sumably, you know what you are 
saying It U youx murder! Fmn- 
tastlc then, that Hercule Poirot 
ruiould know better than you do 
how you committed IL" 

-Paataatlc and very absurd." aaid 
Mrs. IjorrUner still mote Wldiy. 

"I gm Uien rood. Ueeidedly t 
am mad Mo— aacrr nrju d un petit 
bonliomnte— I ant no! mad ' I am 
right I mitu be light I am will- 
ing to believe that you killed Mr 
Bhoitana— out yuu raitrtot lia»« 
tilled lilin in the way you aay you 
did, Wo one can do a Udhg that 
1> not dans son earacterel" 

He psused. Mra LoretmeT drew 
Pi an angry brealh and tHt her llua 
Site was about to apeak, but Poirot 
forestalled her 

"Either tm kJlllltK of Khallana 
WM pLsnntld beforehand— or you did 
not kill him at all!' 

Mrs. Lorrtmer aaid sharply. 

"I really believe you are tuad. M 
Poirot Ii I am wining to admit 
I commuted the crime, I should no*. 
be likely to lie about the way 1 din 
li What would be the point oi 
such a thing?" 

Poirot got up again nod took ore 
turn round the room. When h. 
came hack to his seat his manner 
had chanted. Be was gentle ml 
kindly. 

-Ytltl Old not sail Sluutana." lie 
aaid iwftly. "I see that now. I ser 
e*errt!ullg Harley Street And 
little Anne Meredith standing for- 
lorn on the pavement I see. too. 
another s«1— » »«> '""If ** t> 
a girl who liaa gone through life 
always slur.e Vrriltty alone. Yes, 
I sec all lha!. Sut one thing I dr. 
not see — why are you so certain that 
Anne Meredith did 11?" 

"TteaSlj. M. PDtrct " 

"Absolutely useless to prouwt— lo 
Us flirt iter to me. mndsltle I leE 
you. 1 know the truth. 1 know (be 
aery emntlona that swept oeer yot. 
that day In Herlev Street You 
would not hare done II for Or 
Roberts, -oh. no! You would not 
nave fione It for Major Brapsnt Uon 
plus But Anne Meredith ts dif- 
ferent You haTe cornpaiiHlon for 
her, because she has done Wllal yuu 
once did. You do not know e»eh- 
ar a) t iTftrth" — wlutt reason she 
had for the crime. But you are 
quite /.tint she did it. You were 
sure that flint evening— Uir evenlni 
it liapjatned— when Buperuilenden'. 
BatUe Invited you to give your view, 
on the case. Yea. I know It all. 
you see Ii la quite useless to Ik 
further to ine You see that do 
you not?" 

He paused for an answer, but 
none cwiin. fte nodded his head 
In satisfaction. 

To be concluded next week 



THE Age of your skirt 
depends on CLEANSING 




The deeper you cleanse the pnro the deeper and 
more crlecuve in lutur noumhnicnt. 

COTY'S AVOCADO BEAUTY MHJC cmn- 
btnei the penetrating uUs tnd rtch vitamins of the 
famiius Avocado peat Intn the deepen Heartier, 
rhe richest tissue food ever ptoduced by totmcik 
science 

Made only by G*T to elrante and re- 
juvenate ynur akio, and to t'urmth you 
with j pertect ix'rttnnirii: (or COTY'S 
inimitable make up. Large buttle B/6. 
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\ on i; . . . kwp it 

soft and lof#* 

■ • Let ir odd color end chcrm to your 
» personality — you can make it one of your 
P greatest assets 



OU may appear a picture of perfect 
loveliness — your dress-jag feminine 
and eJ£Qui-ut*. your make-op -rubUy 
flattering. Bui you may destroy 
the whole picture o! loveliness you have 
built up the moment you speak. 

A harsh, unpleasant voice . monotanotu 
and cold. Till completely .spoil the effect 
of an otherwise moat attractive personality 
On the other hand, many a plain woman, 
with little or no dress sense even, scales * 
reputation for charm because of her soft, 
beautifully-modulated voice. 
Some women make the mistake 
of thmking that It is Deoesuary to 
speak loudly to gain attention 
A soft, well-modulated, pleasant 
voice will catch and hold the ( J 
ear far more effectively than 
any amount of talking at the top of the voice. 

The emotional quality of your voice gives it 
most of til charm Don't let your voice be cold 
or monotonously dull 

Put warmth and feeling into the things you say, 
for these qualities give charming overtones to the 
voice and make It delightful to hear. 



By 



OSE at tht lavtlyt at tht town. 
Foj nor. She a wttl in 
rmduialHl -pnifr.?-y IMK*. tvhtth u 



' her sfifi low*. u.*ll 
as frag- an asset at htr fte 



/] 



/HE best way to acquire 
/ s pleasant voice, if you 
don't possess one nat- 
urally, is to take In- 
struction from a good voice 
etttatrtst 

Bat rou can do a {ni -Seal to nr. - 
pfs>*« faor voice Toursd? too. by 
pat being wmtctttol 

Study your voice and tied dot 'or 
ysauMl f Jan wttai iu def-ru are 
l( it Is stain and scratchy pruwr 
-peaking in • terser tone and drm : 
t-msetrtet jmr throat 

A good -rttefcale ro-J can practise 
too, ha to yawn, in order to oven 
your Usrast, and then nrartounrv 
Use vowels slowly us a tow torse 
itravtn each of mess out at l**-s*ih. 

If VOW vote W Barm and kstxl 
practise asms lew volume, speak 
flofUT If von -nrUlrmall; do UUa 
a softer voice via. In lime become 
natural to you Humming Is an 
race licet e sanm for rawprrerlng 
Men s voksl 



A 1M1 i hum! eiuitae in anvitre 
ntmrv of vote* ion* Is to mhsie 
deeply xnd then slowly exhale, stag- 
tag the 7owei "TO.* 

Getting the rajrit tone roes Dark to 
breathing property. BreaLhe rt*T-ply 
and front the dtaphnunn and 
breathe cat more than trs when 
smsnasc 



to practise tpraktnir 
atMnal the frontal bona You wSi 
feel a Ticrsvoon ir, the front of your 
oral eavu-, ami in tout cheeks and 
frontal amuses 

After sou have year tone organ- 
ised, lot ism thing to do Is 10 sera* 
clearly, atria who are ntudsmst to 
be teippp on e operators find Use 
exercises .-cceLIcn: - 

Fes- Che arjs Ex lend mem forward 
in open eartruasr form: then let thetn 
relax and return to normal Repeat 
j-.t-.-3i -:.tv>-- 

SUJtlog atUi lipa closed, puff 
them apart with the breath as for 
the sound of "p" te (he word "part" 
and repeat this raptdrr Repeat. 



■ddir.s Use various vowel sounds 
order, as ~u»h.~ "pay." ete. 
repeat uibstitatzcg use "b ' sound, as 
"hah " eat 

The tongue ejurrctas LB With 
f"*T1 h well open curve tin of tongue 
upward ut touch gums just back of 
.from iee^h. ana return to ncmiAl 
Repeat tereral tuns, gradually 
p)Wl»wtlln up. Repeat inundlng 'iah 
each ujm tongue is iowerod Again 
repeal successively using the sounds 
"tali.*' ''nan* and **dah_~ 

The last ta • Jaw estertlse Drop 
the jsw wish muscles relaxed, far 
enough to permit inserting the 
thumb aMfewnw betauui the teeth. 
Return to rlnard position and re- 
peat several times Repeat atnosd- 
tng the tjliaoie nsah" each time 
the jaw ts dropped Repeat, astral 
the sounds "maw and -mah' Avoid 
any forcing down or stiffening of 
Use jsw It should drop loosely 

Of course, lowly speech can i be 
culuvaiext In s day. but It can he 
done and it puts a world of appeal 
Us Us each word. 



^ fj IX* w 

— Beauty Wash p 

/ VEBYOSX-S ulHsj tai. -„ w tkclUas way to kali" 

— wids Coluatad Cwwaut Oil Skuspoo !_ wioiowt d««bl it 
T-.-itl-r krias. aat ttu foil i>duiu .1 tows 1m, ^ 

i-^.a. dlsri., hloiuiskt. -l,,ck jn preTiowalv knr- 



fauaadiomy re* ~m=Munt» Ib.oui, -ailuiq- you taa «h Scum Coana 
Oli Swaqw you rm 14. JW rk. Oca. Ln» -caOKBOH hiihHaa" bw-ha W 
iota, tfaoooll jiui to; *.«vrao iu*. Oa^M aa<l any ftha -laoitos yoas 
kafi -mrrcLEAJl -=t snnvai^ -baa jw„ was aswa a betaa 

Tawc wksa rx look al (Wi sou m CM 3!"=" -6<a o tanlll A ilnlnwi 
p>chi» at ill . ..iii.j Wi 
odaraJsUi — Wotck bow tw I 
r to sob 
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\ OlMIS AND El* 



That mttkv the hnme 

I T'S the pictures, the books, the 
attractive pieces of chine, pottery and glassware, flower- 
bowls and other trifles you choose for your rooms that 
give intimate charm to your home 



L 




LEFT : Ibv lop of a bwl\ m cabmit provtdti a mttnu place for an fxtfutMJtr vase of ttawtrt and a bouit 
of fruti. ABtlVB Art attractive rattU arTUngvmvrx at ihine rosei and candln in whd gleu holder*. 
Hf-l.OVS Old map* and old prints. < ■:;>* i :..l<:; thtxe on paiihment, can bf varnished and uwrf as pic- 
tuT*\, fat ><in?p-thades. table iop» t wart c- paper ba&kttt, ttc, a* shown htrr. 



/) Jovr house is finished 
/ fi —built and furnished. 
/ /j It is ready for occu- 
pants, but it L*t not yet 

. / "home." 

Carpets, curtains, furniture, 
aii the necessary things are 
there, and the time has come 



to think carefully of acces- 
sories. 

For It a-. Lhrtjugii these accessories, 
mart Lh&ii Llixou£h any other 
articles Hut make up the domestic 
scene, thai you art able to give ex- 
pression u> individual itmic *nd 
iTvstit* nn tttrmwphrrc oT rtunn in 
ynur I 




i ij.i.K.- anil pictures are excel km 
for err* Ling "almucpherD." Boofci 
are easlT to handle Uann yrfcLur»»- 
They are chosen primarily for their 
ixtritraLrt. not [or their kkokjv mid yet. 
havener rnullifarioui. la itae, and 
nhatm and binding, grouped together 





14 COLORS 

Three new ones — 

especially for linos 
and interior floors — 
Kanimbla Blue, Cigar 
Brown, Grotto Green, 



Solpah 




yo u r 

verandah 




Taubmans Solpah Paving Paint 
gives a gleaming finish that's as 
hard as iron, Solpah any wood or 
cement surface. Solpah re-colors 
linoleum and mates it lile new. 

Ask far Taubmam Solpah 

wherever paint ii told 





A«n« Stewart, Tcubmant Homt Decorating Service, Mot 5t., St. Patau. Svdne,. 

ease »nd me free your new tecond boofc entitled "The Colorful Horn*." I 
eneloie 3d. to cover postage and handling. 



NAME 



ADDReSS 




I tic- fUuimi buokca&es arc the 
most becoming, an that there, too. 
you can vmraly mate a mistake 

Bulll-tu uookahelves can olten be 
used to fill an awkward comer, or 
to break the monotony of a king 
built-in cupboard. 

Inn red. wherevi;r Uiere la an odd 
comer or stretch or wall which 
obvious]? need* Rome iwftening 
much, books will generally gimvr the 
simplest, and most satMylng mean* 
ol providing It. 

When dumaing pictures remember 
lhat h good reproduction or a guod 
picture la always preferable to a 
badly iKiinted original 

Aa for china and glaaavrare. here 
attain It la dUTIvull to Klve any rules 
for choosing. 

(lenerally U yml avoid pieces 
which obviously strive very hard to 
be decorative and remember that It 
la better to own an* or two pieces 
hy reputable deatu-ner* than to 
clutter >our home with trivial knlcfc- 
knacka. you ahould dn well 

And It la beat lo prefer iradlUtiiial 
ahapea. Bonla. for Instance repre- 
sent one of the muni ccmi'ly shapei. 
man haa conceived 

A small Informal room that hiir- a 
touch of ruatielty can be appro, 
pruslely ralurneil wllh pleven of 
bright potter}, unaophu.tlraled In 
colnr and (Vrstirn, placed on a hl|[h 



aheh* which rtltu round all four 
valla of the room 

Metals are obtainable In an array 
ol textures and colon!: auave *,u*er. 
gleaming hi-as*. red. glowing copper 

Silver or brass candlesticks, used 
preferably hi pair*, are moot apt for 
adorning the mantelpiece. A brass 
uay can also be used to Kood c fleet 
on the mantelpiece, leaning upright 
against the wall, 

Ancient copper uieitttbt win take 
their place nttlngiy along win, cnldc 
pottery an a high fJielt A copper 
cauldron makes an admirable fuel 

huri't 

There Us a tendency Inr the 
muntHplece to become the resting 
place fur a coturkintrratlon of odds 
and ends Avoid thla unless you 
want the mantel to look like a shelf 
In a junk ahop. 

Three ornament* will generally 
niflice for the mmteipieev: two ot 
similar nine and shape tc provide 
balance, and a centrepiece somewhat 
more imposing than the other two 
plecea. pruvldlnR. of count such an 
arrangement doesn't look too care- 
fully placed. 

.Sometime* two tall pieces <if dif- 
ferent attc at either end look well 
vrtth a aquai-ahaped centrepiece. 

Often, again, an enurery liirorma] 
nrrangecoejit is attractive, atiuh as 
a Ull vase with flowers ut one end 
and an attracuve piety of matal. 
ware at trie other. 
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WHY DON'T YOU HAVE A 

Wriiiiig-tuhic* or tlnskV 

PLACED in a su.tcb.e comer 
of the lrv«ng*room it will moke a convenient little 
"study" corner and ot the some time odd o 
friendly, intimate charm to your room. 

BY OUR HOME DECORATOR 



TTie Homcrriaker Third Peg,* 





AN ATTRACTIVE Writing-iittk fitlttl urith drawtn and rtcet&ti 
tV-fivi at on* crd for boufit. 



OF course, one end of tne 
dining-room table or an 
odd table in the living-room 
will do for your writing— ihose 
letters you have lo answer, 
shopping lists and household 
budgeting. 

But ttii* makeshift method in- 
volve* the aririoying bother of enrt- 
tim writing materials, re/er^ncrc, ac- 
uuinuiati*Q= a f correspondence Jrom 
Uwr drawer or cupboard where iftfy 
are lodged temporarily 'and prob- 
ably m cwifusiurir . 

There ia the danger th*( ink will 
be *P"t. topers cropped and scat- 
tered. Add probably the table you 
are wing wLH be wanted for tfme 
other purpose while you Are lUll In 
uji! rn>riat of composition ur t&leu- 
Jfctlon. 

Wh,v not avoid these petty annoy- 
MKcs by providing yourself with 
the comfort and convenience of a 
wiiting-Uble ot desk which will 
Km a* focuaintf point for all writ- 
ten activities? You can with «uth 
ft table tn lart create within the 
room Jt earner that will take the 
place Of that "study ' to many ol iia 
would liki? to posafsui and cannot. 



TJie -im of the wnting-UbLe you 
choose ihuuld be emrrued by titc 
■sue of ;ho room In which It la to 
atand. 

Ferhape, therefore, it will bfl 
nf.cttMry in a Email room to have 
the kin<| of desk that Ahuta up and 
occupies Uttlr jspsce. 

Before investing In thli type of 
de^k, however, test it by Kitting down 
before it and resting the elbowB , 
firmly upon the Sup to moke Mire 
Lhac tlwre Ie no pive and no danger 
ol the desk toppling forVtird. 

Keeps rhings tidy 

I A HZ> since half the value ol a 
* vvti tins -table lies In the oppor- 
tunity tt provide* for orrlprllnem in- 
sist on an adequate Hunply of 
drawer*. 

These fire be*t if ahallow, for deep 
rlraweM pncouraBe rtinfiiiion. 
Usually two or three drawers which 
can be placed tmni«lliitery below 
the table- Lup art ftuflieieTit »nd 
ihey certainly look neater than 
flb(hu di drawers rmcMhi; to thi) 
floor. 

A3 yoiir writlne,- table ia essen- 
■ :j.l2y a work table, let it thervfnre 
be plain If W ** wc " n made. *rjll 



Handy Hints Scrapbook 



No more fhivering 

Stitch pieces of tlaatle to the <nr- 
nera of your eiderdown And tie them 
on to the bed Iranw. This keep* 
the quilt ireure Uirmighoirt the 
night, and ai the rlaaUe atntctK* 
there ii no dan£«jr af tearing. 
Sropj milk boiling over 

Place. * pie furme-l in a rnjlK pud- 
ding whin cooking. Thh will «op 
the nillk from boiling over and will 
help to prevent the pudding from 

tiH"r'"i 

Scotch morki 
Brnrched patches. 11 Ulr matrnoi 
la not damnyrd. may be remodlixl by 
motitentint them with a strong wlu- 
uin ot borax, and lroniuif drt. 
Prevonrs »tickinau 
WJien mftaaurinK treacle, coat th« 
spuor. or cup with flour to prevent 
the treadle from > ticking. The 
4ame method can Be iu«l when 
nrUrhinc treacle, and will prertmt 
H from ftickinir lo the contatner cn 

Storch lip 

Add a little r.old vrater to itnrcti 
as aoon u mode. Then If any Ja 
left ow tintil ne«t day no ex in will 
form on Sep. 



For rriother-ot-pearl 

Do not us* water La c]*on mol.rnr- 
of-peorl. Clean with a sail ruK 
dipped in txllrr oil on«l paliih with a 
piece of aUk. Be careful not lo 
xcratch the surface. 



A \'£W IDEA for 
t wriling-ittk. Tht wood it Ufl 
in iiileuv! Hire jn<i tightly uiojmJ. 
lUptxMirdi L'ootflin ihrttti for pepirt. 




•RELAX S^? 
TIRED 
MUSCLES 

pain clean out! 



Htm Jldfl ■■ » tnn 

iHl III'* f a-lh'.HC. 
Lain »fiTH «.v*-']r« Ull 

t—t ft <lr««ing 
Qijkrk. |1 ■rt'iHw ntLi 

Krl.ilr-. *.„i I . 
8L i. »i ■. m.i , 

V. ..: i-iirr .in; t*M 



t. VflM 

■RkH. 



propoTUoncil. and of httBdaorne 
nialerlala U will ttud DO uriuunfn- 
taUon, 

JU la pUcltti; Of a wriuiitf-Uibie. 
remejnhei good Mtehtinu la esEen- 
tiaL 

Backed akaltbtt t window, so that 
tlie dayUsht 1&Ha full upon it. would 
seem lo be the ideal pofllUoa Only 
then there is lite danMiv of distrac- 
tion by the «ene outAlcfe. PerhopA 
k better portion would be Agaliut 
the wall between two windows or 



Jim to one .-:ae of a nnKltr woridow. 

For niitiit work the writlnc-table 
needs in own lamp — a bra oJtet- lamp 
lave rio'ATi on The wall or. prefer- 
ivbly, a table-lamp which will direct 
all rayj down on to the lable nnd 
none upwnrcLi. The shade ihoutd be 
below ■ ■ <--'. \ 

If you hATP a pood deal or writing 
work to do and have the spare, then 
youil pfobfthly find a table mure 
convenient and spaciou* than a deck 
with a letHlovn flap. 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

WirkflBl Calomd And Too II Jump nrt ol 

B«d in lit HiMniujj I uJi ol Vim, 

Thu Unr •bn'iliJ co;.r nvc urmml* "f 
lt.|.aU1 r.il-i inli.j^itrlKmr -.^n/. llii4..>.H* 
bcaot fto«li^fl'n*ty,yi.ni /<« B | 1 l't*-.ii'iil[|ffirrf_ 



A.B.I . «f caakery- 

riplnt Bag: A bag used with a ! 
forcing pips to Se* ealu*. drenrate 
flntTMS with potato or pureea MnilO 
qulcfclT by sewing together two edge* 
of a ftquare of tlrong calico with . 
hole for pipe to go through Al^n 
nude of itroiLg greaaeprouf paper far 
decorating wllh cream or nrnynn- 
nnlse, 

Plaunnt: Sharp rtnvured, ejpeel- j 
ally applied to nuce. 

Pistachio Nat: Sraall green nutd ' 
about the aire ol coffee beam grown 
in the Unit and used for flavoring: 
rwrrts. chopped flnfly for dectirat- I 
log. 

PuAcb, To: To cook by dropping 
Into bulling water. 

Polrrade: Savoring tauce -wlih 
ravrngv Clave red with tuuba, Trge- 
talilrK. ham. vinegar, atock. 

Tnucr: A nuurtiihtoii ooup tFi.l.i 





CLE6NINS UP THE KEYBOARD 
ISN'T IT fi CURSE? 



COAXING IN THE CAUSON 
N*NOS ORE GETT1N6 WOC^E 





WOESTUNG WITH THE QI660N 
ON HER HANDS AND KNEES 



M6ET1N6 HIM AT HALF PAST FIVE 
PASS THE SOLVOL PLEASE. 




SOLVOL CLEANS HANDS IN 30 SECONDS! 



ONLV30 SECONDS TO GET YOUR HANDS CLEAN? SOLVOL 
WILL DO it! AND 6ET THEM REALLY CLEAN TOO ! THE RICH 
LATHER PENETRATES RIGHT DOWN INTO THE PORES, SW6EP1N6 
AWAY ALL THE GREASE AND KIMEl SOLVOL WILL GET YOUR 
HANDS SOFT AND WHITE AGAIN - REALiY CHARMING ! ITS AS 
GENTLE AS FINE TOILET SOAR 
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"Late or plain things, 
Robin'H make anything 
took t w ice as good, Mum, 
and do it as quick and easy 
m mortal "and* can." 

cprr i Hftiuiu tun* h»i »b 

UihrJ tu uif;oJ:igl hid* 

SoolI«, '/I IMlm fltrJ f«f/ Mr." Il <r!|. 
*>»« n*r uul rrwnoffifcij UAfthinfg on be 
Yum tkuuld Imr i". Trlt* Km tor ran* 
con w Iterkitn In) tjinircd. 

D*f*). A. 1 1) Dtnirfe. Ml* n«Jlern_ ^.Juc 

ROBIN 



WHAT MY PATIENTS ASK ME 

| BY A ^^^^J 

Onn'i #W»/i' «■«*<#» tints** oitt 

Health sii|»rr«klili<Mis 

"OLD WIVES' tales" about the 
moon arid birthmarks, and oW-Time notions about 
tonsil 5 have been disproved by science. 



Starch 



tS *""C« TO 




TOO FAT FOR COMFORT 



aiij udtt lUflrijj i 

ml UUilil p/ojr' r.irit 



CAjV you tell me, doctor, if 
night afr (# realty aan- 

Ctrrtdiiily not. Mra. Hobbe HUM. 
ol4 ides, w*j. oded long a«o when 
caaet of tubercukwl* were aupem- 
fitUy treated in the open air— day 
mrd night 

An a mutter of fact, Litttplng In 
' ft utiifly room with all Che. doer* and 
! window* (doted la much more hann - 
Jul, 

W<n. doctor, f ii' giad to h«r 
; Met / u . hate plenty a/ Jreth 

■ air at ntyht. but rut/ ntti-ttunt 

■ noiffHbur uraB (filmy me rhu wiarn- 
Jttv that all lorfi of horrorr mouW 

, ».ittl(— «perlaiWp If I ffff fAe moon- 

1 tight tn. 

TtaaVji anonher old fallacy 11...1.*, 
dying luml, Mm Hobo* taohiteiy 
no scientific foundation rxlEti far 
the boheJ that mwnUtfUL cuji either 
twist the fuce or c*itw inmlfif?efl. jet 
It, nan tuatcd right ttiruiarh the per, • 
tur-un. Why. c-vpn Utf wnrrl innary 
1* derived from "luna," mcsnitig 
moan! 

/ nupprJie mod err a icimcr Aoi «- 
poaed unit* a lot of pitptdar twUQft 
ai f'aiVoirjpo. dor ror" 

Htiiidftlfl of them, Un Hubbv 
And » .ftn.n thing it la, too. But 
many credulous peoplr ntlU cling 
to &)U Iratlth ntiperatitiona tzuitcad 
of Rcfi-kUuc the .u-jowledge. nimiknl 
4cl*i,ce hiu io offer 

Tulce the porniUtr ldett that a birth 
oftlric on 14 baby cin be rtauied br 
injury to it mnther befonp the birth 



No proof 



Bum 



Rptirlaf Tiriluriiic Taii-uli ml* 
d . tot lf.»rr vwrks' OUpMy 

(■ ntlbinf *»cr«t iAac4t tli«H. Thi* 
l> 1A prinitd Qb [null* T]lr 

HM»|ji CrruM mtt r*-i run- 
itMifcCt* i!*. 14 iii r ■=! io he* *nft Mt* 
.:,)I<Hun I t Jar. pwil Sd ; »nr1 
■-•-ri Sjimillllif MbUl Stall* <(g.- 
•Mriritoin in 3- p»ch, or 10 H 

HLCkHlM. fikLgbt l.i A dirt churl 



Jjr/T 1 Ui*?rr fj Mtmfftfitng rat :rio(, 
doclar, 'urely* f kmtv 0/ :i 

coae 

I'm tarry. Mrs. Ho 
good trying to teJJ m 

' ■'■ 

1 mutpmaJ inipreiiiior-ii 
I cuu«m a birtLiiiiiurlc 

But, factor, Aw covld yo% po»- 

nMy propp if* 

Becaunc vrt Know for certitfn kliaL 
■ thcrt* is no cuniifcuon ai ej) he- 

tvntm the nerrtHiti Jtyst«m of tbw 
I moUior and her baby 



but it* no 
fejtftl r.iim 

[numbly 



fj CAar j.>, doctor! I muit am- 
ttiM that tip rlit nato I had bAftmed 
in that rntinuu for birthmarks. I 
fKPTKxr vou think m*. terribly ig- 
norant* 

Plenty of cultured and ediwu'.«d 
P*^"p.e hti.lt hellerr In many of these 
otfJ iderui. Mm Hobb*. 

Another nf UhUjO thut t often wime 
up affakuil In my practice la that re- 
mi>viiitf tiir. tatulbi will inlerfcr* wlUi 
npeeeh ur ruin the Khigiiii*. vale-.* 

And ftou do you tMnk that idea 
.'■>■■ in the ttrnt jAaxe. doctor? 

Pr^rhAp* thrtmgh inek of occuratr 
ktxrwladjje rreardlrm the orlelnal 
funotton of the toniila. Mm Hnbbn. 

Itowaday* we kijnw that Lhey are 
the rtuuUrift of tt -ttructure tusoclaled 
with thr destruciJon ut ifrjima. But. 
i.hey have h deceneralrd under 
modern fjondlLloiia that they olten 
!i u<-|uj,i tMi'ji-rta Ini.ti'iui of rie^trov- 
nut them, and e*n oult* efe*Uy be- 
come a iiource o( inlectlon to lb« 
whole body. 

Voice not affected 

A Nil faer fl -really tt no danger at 
tint vote* beifijj aflnettd whtn 
fAffii ore rrmofJrt? 

None at all In fuel, in*ny fnirinu. 
orator* and stiiffer& have found their 
vcklraK jrmtiy improved by pn.rtiii'j 
with enlarved or irifrnted toi.id.Ls 

6*» tJmt Iji yet anotritr example of 
the heulth input* 1 U inn that can br 
taken with the proverbial grata o\ 
salt. 

You knnw. Mrs HobbA, I often 
think what a great deui wy could 
do for nr-QplrV. hral th If we 
r.cnjld only plunl in liielr nilndj 
wane modem idea* ibmit the pre- 
iciiUcm of dtneuat* an firmly u thnm 
old hruhrh MtipnrAtUUinr., 

If people ■. ■ ■"■I'l only beUtvt* jum 
its ncjioiuly :hat proper food (mtUc. 
ehetaftj effga, frt»li fndl a.nrJ saJiid 
vcaTBtablca, olHl wfkoleniettl nr rt-ri'- 
rite bread', proper eternise a/id *uf- 
flBleJit rent bjt nbsolntrlv essential 
for b bealtl^ exhtteuce. Llien wn 
wmild tun-e very rniir-h Irw nicknen.t. 
t.rouiilu and worry in our com' 
nuinlty 



HOURS OF DISCOMFORT- Saved this quick wa 




111. 

had a trrrihty lorr fftrnm until I 
tried 'Vgsrttoe' .>•''■ md thai 
ma At u e*u>r*" ^ 

- 1 i 1u ^ 



92. n Whtt\ J hud an tibicnt M 
my fmtytf, 'VaMtUne' JtrUf ttfiflftd 
iht itfau/in& pai*. tThen a brake I 
nftptiej *VmHine* Jrltj. und thx 
■ >'.n tmdrd up itt no limr" — it M 

V't jfbay, mtf C.cwidiu/indL 

"If kmrutr i |pj aWl 
grit in my rye. 'VutpUttr' 
mnkti it muter t« removt 
_ ■ 1 ihr in 

"^»t? % 1* Mn. Ta§i 

S\oa*ita Rnfid,/ 





her tanettr, f rubbed if mtiih 
'f4tt(■f■^v , letly, tmd thit c*rte>l >m4 
toothed ii Unrnrtfitaely." — 5/- to .Vn. 
trj • • ■: ■' ■•■.■'I - ' 



f UfTi □ hwg diwmc* ill f\ !'■/(. 
tve fvaml thai ■ fWn cijt/imuw «/ 
'Vate'iinc' Jrlty tv thr mnuth ani 
thvtriu ptn<enl3 the a*/t 
and paicfifd frriinK t ' 
t •■! ■»■•■■! ..■> 

tang*— +> 1 
UolA, of /AMifAj-f 




We wniC pay 6/- to .in.-vir teriJinn tn tt*e* far 
"VattiiMT Ptttaiettm Jelly tohuA ut art tibid to 
oreejtt and puhlith. 1'ou war "*•* tt** tinn M Chete- 
ttrouth. !>*pt (AM i, n«i tl,Ht , iKRA, MWAuum* 

Hememfeer ajjhn vnu 'my to tunic for tha trade- 

•narti VA^KUriC. Thit UaJemBtA identifier tie 
\ft>ai?\tti i'rirnleum Jelly, ttpteiotiy trftned and parifad 
fat medind tnd iof/et utts, Jh MH atvep4 MthuitUtes. 




T....L /or inU mnma 

mm tmw Jmt 

Vaseline 



PETROLEUM JELLY 




"SO MUCH toe .uperfftrion 
J'aj ■l.i \Uhit' !tin about moon- 
tight!" ayi iflamatnuM Alia 
haye. Ft>x iter. >n thr rfon* htt 
prritint mplifnr and ttandt 
tSitralu :n tht briabt raift ol 
moonlight ttrtaminv thrum/h t 
Hainan tomdow in hrr htvnt. 



For young wives 
and mothers 



TKI'BY KINO 

Advice about teeth and 
teething 

^ H12A1.THY mouth ttul jtroilg, 
hMlthy lentil iluruLd bo lh» 
attimi tiPMUn>- of ear run. 

Iim»r at uxUa Mill nsunsal 
decay, to wlrntl»u wy. ut aSam\J 

Bvrrj niuthnr uii] mother to- be 
•houlil know tu» jjooa toMh khl 
fuhluncO lutd tiulU uid kept 
hrjllliy, for it u in niultwrs of 
tlir cointo*: Rcncriillrjn Unit one ol 
the CttalPnl unneU of • hml Hi; 
rwliTiihuoit t> cntnuteil 

lA-ttm. Uwttlfore, wt»t oonl.rlbu- 
tkm ynu ean tnakn toward* lmpravrd 
' riBUMnal ptiynii'nip 

I A ieralet ileaUat vuAi uw «»re of 
, the tfiftth hfti bun propuvd by 
.Thii Auolfnlliui Wumcn* WtitklJ 
; MnlhercriLfi Semw BurrBa. Iteiuliin 

LuUirujteil tn thUi »ub]rrt mu>- oblolti 
I a copy of the Inaflft Srtt ol mat by 
.lending a mjUMt meTl.lipr vlih a 
1 "tamped idilmiifid amftilffpc for r*tp'.j 

to The AuattaUan Women* VVurtly. 

Uox flloYV, OPO , SyUfury Rtidorw 
I your enwjupn 'MoUMtrran.'' 



USE 

HELENA RUBINSTEIN'S 
3 Step Beauty Treatment 

For busy poople who fed rh«y ihould 
be doing loitierhing about rhsir 
comp*Mion5, Helcno Rubiattein 
o«winble, THREE STEPS TO 
BEAUTY — a elevet home treotment 
»t that offen a balanced beauty 
diet tor neiy type. Fd.reimied 
Cream. Vataze Beautifying Skinfood 
and Town and Country Foundation. 
Uiuolly priced at 10/6, thii unique 
«et i> now avoilable or 9/6. Cell, 
or write, tor YOUR jet, and tor our 
rwweir booklet "Beauty for You " 

Helena rublnstein 

It! ;-.v." i Unm. M,. 
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Ill HltY Nil 1(1 IKS 

ilW winier 
garden 

At this time of 
the year, when flowers are 
few and cold winds prevo- 
lent, colored bernes from 
different shrubs and tree: 
help to decorate the garden 
ond moke useful interior 
decorations 
—Uji the old gardener 



Tin HflwumoW , Fifth fogt 



they ht'aiit.fy 





/ WRING a recent $000- 
/ J mat tour of Inland 
L ' - country areas I 
vlsilecj some very lovely ear- 
den* One in particular ni 
most attractive 

Tlie owner of thla garden U 
a nowcr-lover. but her fond- 



Clean your 

FALSE TEETH 
THIS WAY 




j 

' 'i i. 

wtti wiitvu tWuni. 

■>*»■# 1 /imksi urn Tliev 
Mr that c i t» f u itt t»e» 
My m <Um uuf (>-*■<■ 

I ill r!j rjp r.V* -in **b 

*&aM»£«rU .B*i 5WBT si* 



Steradent 



ff'! itvrifJxei faff* tsetn 



Tbt Au.trcMan Woman'* Weekly 
KOntT. TO < OVTKIBITOKS 
HiMMriito bm! HMum -»W a» «m- 
i Vnej A ill ™;,»ef l«r'u"f *«• rf»M 

ikwuli v •••1»m< If (a* rHt/a «r ii*. 
M»MHIi*l •* |tiliw ft wtaafra d W a t* 
nrM* **4 »-M«?»- viH mIt W- rrertrva 
i ■ imlff'i rti*. M4t »*» »»i»flr1»ri «f ffce. 
UiUalk* K>»tfr< Wi-a*!' -Hit »•* k* 
nil—la.* la tk*> *r**t »f IM, 

pImm »****n aa» <falm f*r pilKi 

*rttM Ubr? 4* narj ttwlw MMl aHhta 
-•■> i — B *f pHMWttw In Ihm 



rjpAs for berried ihrutM rutr 
made her garden ft plait of 
great beauty and utility. 

W*jidrrm« toroirgh tho tftrtibbrry 
J fciunrj many cQtarMrouttAra, oormtl 
from top to root with blocxi-rw) b«r- 
rlra. 

Craiaevu* of man* kinds m 
adtfing bri^^miM and color to 
. -n* landscape, as well as prov.dlnjy 
] tf» DUMmn Dalit* birds wtli] 
' rood 

I Bailie* and e u ony m mi*, crmnhurl. 
carom 'or «M)Vta*Tr7> itao ban 
Zui«e> tnuBH of ]ovct> berrtei. 

At Caj3br?TT» J bkw the ktvrjy h* *- 
Uawru. resplendent, hi their autumn 
trttp <rf -Mr.Lns hlpa. while lor mile* 
tliw xcoch<aUu>*d irwf*fM briers vert 
ablaar with blood -mJ y«pt 

The C b po w t* fiMdcnlxif ftuUxrrl- 
I Ua /t*.r planted Uw net tod 
orunre*ODJorcd ortueftu mrlrMi to 
pot aerntnc«(t. • 

Th? loreh? bcrfaBria terwlnil *ad 
many oihss, tnd ahrubt tir*rtnc 
, bJufl brrrka, wm nkt> panted oat 
tn btff nutue* 

Let me Tocwai to jpiJds&n Uut 
tfcrr oUllae iheM lovely ihroht an 
1 • wider «aif lo Up» faiizrc. 

firtBH- of ihrm UlAI I tlfj lORTlt 

»rr Cjmtb*dn iptnh twirle*). Lry- 
ml »ru* j pn rplr vrrHrm ] , lotnui 
(Mark Km-lr*!, ar«Tti* iiorpir fcrr- 
rlM). *r>4 snu-Unr htrr ■ Hmivo 
fraJlt. 

Types of shrubs 

I ^MyrOHVAsrras pm from s to 

to cold cUrnftK*. Tr« plsnti rave 
' enaJl bcr-lllLf? foJJkve Inalcrdft- 
I ca»l flcrtt «t 

Th« cjotc/r^oAW-r* hovtrrirt. srt ail 

Trry fkefrrati-vf and tr irrown chleflr 



IM trtoter wok proo? coka; to Ux" 
ivden vtmi flovetit are aoarce 

CmUMafW • haa Uitrra. m*y or 
Arjvrtina* thorn)- Thrrr »r* both 
*ver«r'*n *nd »>rVli>ou« ivfrUe*. 
17] » true may* «/*• deetducrtai and 
tla* pyranaoU'ia irrcrp »r« «Tfrr- 
groena 

Thrw plan if fio a-Hi in almost 
any soU of utmUon, and are 
Uf /r'/ngtofy hafrly Of tra? nrrcral 
svlfUci. (be Carrirn crews to IS 



WOYMi Th* tHcuittul Chirr* 
Ijinitrn plant (pbyoUt frm- 
fhrtti ■/ 1 1 .': * ft 6wr» r«f, 
iamp likt fruit in autumn, ond 
ii most d tec* 41 a.* /or tfu horn* 
garden, 

LP. FT- Ecery oimltn frould 
cuntum on* of ihru otrratuvt 
Japomw btien (tea* rupota) 
ft blctotm through th* 
*nd hrmt handuwne rt4 hipt, 

tm hu wbtir (lowm ioilnwirrt by 
Iail» r*n lwrl« crtnulau (tova 
to U fret, tf an i . ' Vtr m ii ■with 
wfiiir (lovers roHmvd by immll ted 
berrtm. and Da»«e» a good badge. 

Ancuulfollo u as (-foot irrei- 
treen aim orangr brrrlo. and Ar- 
nnlduna Is deddama attii Wva 
ciiorn-uie rmtt Ooelnea (raw u 
t feat aad H an e r eiaje t n attb 
cmnge-jmiiow bej-nm 

When to plonf 

^RBDTtrs TJJ7EDO <Imri Mraw- 
ben7 treel to h beaatUul ««r- I 
arern vhlch arovs 10 Uj la feet hiah. 
It OM»f> flower, llkr Uly-of -u»e.y»nry 
foOowed by ornanifrntai rruiu nf an 
mnm>Knrlet color 

Kverareeti met and iiiruba amy 
M Blasted from Uie middle of 
Auiruit unui tne beaumtnr of Octc- 
ber. and acale In Aprd and Uar. 

OeeJduma Of»i !r« r.b« toes 
their fnllaee durlna late •nhima and 
rnnalD dormaiu lfaraich the sinter. 
•hmiiA be planted dtirQHf June Jul* 
and Aitirmt 

Morx tree* ana Ktirubt are ami^rnt 
tn pot* The flnt operation in 1 
planing u in place a Aafce tn 
pcalUim to (vpport Uie plant nntll 
II luu m»4t mjriclcnt headway to 
wpport Itwlf 

A fur prepannff the ground draw < 
tbKMU back until a hole lutricientlr I 
lane to epread the roou in H naa 1 
been made Un» straiillr* rvota 
on ntenw uaxn frnm ttie open i 
ground may be shorteurd. but thoie 
panted trom pot* rased no: hire the 
roHtadiitiirbtid unlrai thejr are curled 
around the baft of Hd when the; 
mint t>e <tralantnurd out or 
•hortenrti 

RoldJnir tar plant in position fill 
tome tta tn armmd the roact, Uead- 
tntf It ftnnhr Treal each rutae- 
quent Uyrr ai filled In In the same 
manner *r, u In arokl air ravlllM In 
Ihe toll, which are a frequent eota«e 
of failure in tree-planting build 
BM eoll up to o higher level Uttn 
the ■urroandmg armmd end. after 



Ri-mar thf alr^pinp rn-aiit* In t<iur 
-kin , . . will, pram* lv»nir artjanl 
Slimnlaling, In* tan rutin,!. TorpM 
rvll* and t«a-«<-»r Ucmme artiat* and u 
(-)tair nrw akin upprar*» . . . rafl.unt 
wrlh vitutit) mttt -jturLUne f r^-hn* •*•< ! 
Kvrr-" rj»fcr of r*r«rra" Snap pfi'**"* 
tfimuaTl) > lftri| maturin|[ ]imvr*m ttt 
in it mi..], m.'fl.i.. nrwi inront- 
pmrnUU pi 



ECONOMt MOTE 

Tllrafr !• tut ««-:' -> ith 
I'«r«r.' ll atayi 



if s Orw tjI- and 

fimrmrf pan arf b. 




ORIfiCNAL 
TRANSPARENT SOAP. 




fM it WIND PAINS 
VULII GRIPING 




aw t-t wifely xoH tfitientlr rciirrrd by ttrtnc 
bsby Calt fur iCalifnrms Syrup of Figs), ft 
b ab«c4atttv farmku to taoy'i daikate 
ojtraiii — ctaiisitu poxe froit ir.jr»«iarsaa — no 
tanh drtpjrs C*li6f will ihnrouchiy and 
ffntl? dcanu the litdr sjwStm. CaltftR ♦ m 
brim r«oTnrow*nd<d by <'. <uir» i^nrrywlicrs 
Jor erret 50 vrara 



CALIFIG 

CALIFORNIA SYRUP Af FICS 



tjrti 
to 



dry) 



» a hrvfjirw Ui fartK- ! 

1 a go* d w*leruig. I 
laea the weather la '• 
acenuur. will be; 



HOLIDAYS 

ANYWHERE — ANY PLACE - ANY TIME 
Australian Women's Weekly Travel Bureau 
St lantn Building . . . Elizabeth Street. Sydney 
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t'asli prizes for these 
interesting reripes 

ThIS week's batch of 
pr.jewinn.ng entries in our fascinating best 
recipe competition, which is open to everybody. 



OUR first prize or £1 
ta given this week 
tor an unusual 
recipe for a cake, 
enticing In appearance and 
delicious In teste. 

Other tirizewlrinlnn; recipe* 
Include some easy and novel 
luncheon or supper dishes. 

Every week cash prises are 
Riven for the best rcclpea sent 
In by our readers. 

Send us your pet recipe. It 
may be worth cash to you. 
Remember, the first prize Is £1, 
and 2/8 consolation prize Is 
given for every other contribu- 
tion published. 

Hgaomni tun 

Far light miliar*: Two Anil nne- 
Ihlrd rup* siried Hour, Si leajpean* 
baking powder. I teaspoon uli, J 
rup butler. 1 Iraspniw vanilla. 1 cup 
•ogar, I egg a ltd rri -r-jlks *vrll- 
beaten, 1 rup milk. 

Far chocolate mliturr: Tin and 
one-quarter uunrro unsweetened 
choculalc intrltcdl, I irasrmnn soda, 
J tablespoons Vi9.tr, 3 lahletpuuns 
mrltrd liultrr. I teaspoon -alt. I rup 

hUt ' . i ! 1 r 

Sift Hour once, add baking powder 
and ult. and il(t together three 
Umfsi Cream blltt.fr thoroughly. 
Add 1 cup .ingar gradually, imil 
ereu.ni together until Unlit and fluffy 
Add egg« and beat well. 

Preirorc chocolate mixture by com- 
bining malted chocolate, sodu. .sugar. 



butter, salt, and water and uuxing 
veil. 

Add Iluur to light mixture, alter- 
timely filth milk > small amount at 
■ lime. Ml* thoroughly after null 
.iridium: Add vanilla Pour oue- 
thlril at batter into greaned Si-uieti 
lav rrr pan. Add chocolate mixture 
to remaining batter, aUrrlng until 
thoroughly blended, and prjur uiui 
t*TJ US-Inch pans Bjtltr lu moderate 
oven tS7s dee P. i M minute*, or 
until done. 

To frtul cake, itruifr light layer 
between dark layer*, apreadlng each 
layer and aide* of cake thinly with 
Felicity fronting. Pile remaining 
fraetlcg 1 inch hi uli on top or oulre. 
Cool. Melt additional 2o*. unaweel- 
cned chocolate. Cool, and pom- 
over cuke, covering top entirely, and 
nllnwUig chocolate to How down, 
partty covering sldrn of cake. 

I -nny Fnesllng: Two rup* brown 
\urar (firmly packed!. 7 iablrripiioii.s 
cold water. Z egg-whllcs I un- 
beaten), ptrtrh ult. 

Put atuiar. water, egg-white* and 
lalt )n double boiler. Beat wtLli 
rotary beater until thoroughly mixed 
Place over rapidly boiling water. 
Deal constantly and rook S minuter 
Remove rrum Are. hut allow to ru- 
matn over tmt water and heat 1 
minute* longer. Place ever cold 
water and continue bcaUng & mln- 
utoa, 

Flr*t Vrti* nl tl In Mtss K Hay- 
ton, Klngnton Beach, Taa. 

VtM.MT ROCKS 
Half .pound butter. 1 rup brown 
augar, I cup chopped date*. I cup 
chopped walnubl 1 cup raisin* or 
..n: ..... rinnamnu, I cups plain 




Bisto works wond&r3 ... so 
rich, thick and appetizing 
is the gravy— and nwdo Jn a 
momonl without fugs or bother 
. . . foal (ho sort ol gravy a man 
hungeio lor yihon ho la tired. 
To soups, slews, moat plea, 
frnMssoos, caeaaroies and fish, 
Bloto will brlncj an added 
flavour . . . and lampllng, palnte- 
n-klintj dollc/ht. ALWAYS koep 
Bisto handy, ll coats only a lew 
pones — and works wonders, 




MAKING SMAtJ. TEA-CAKES con or tnmt mttmting and loU of fun. There it a recipe on iftn pes' 
tor walnut roclzs v,rhnh makrs ufroof 50 fo 55 Utth cahri whuh am amply di'tiahtful far 1ca or lupy'v 




llAur. iplcr. plhc ll salt, uutme*. 1 
rClf. \ ti-A.piXdi i.ilb 3<Kla. 

Bent butler and sugar to a cream. 
Add egg, mrb. noda. which has been 
mbted with 1 tablentKnui of boiling 
water. Then add flour, fruit and 
nplcea Drop lewrpoonlul* of mlilure 
on * greased tin and bake in a mod- 
erate oven until light urowti, Vlake.^ 
SO to St btuulta. 

( oriMilatlon Prlrr nf Z/i to Nonryr 
Mo>te. l.t Watna ltd . IVtai-rirkvlllr. 
N.K.IV. 

KONOCn W BRKAO CASES 
Three kidneys, Inr butter. I tea- 
1 tpoon rNirnlluur, alqek. paniley. pep- 
1 per and .all. bread. 

Skin, core and pimp kkbieyn Into 
| small piecist. SeaMm with salt, 
pepper, and a 111 lie flimly-chopped 
pamley. Pry In hot butter 1 or 3 
mlmit«. Mia tn eoraflour and 
enough atock. to cover; almmer 10 
ralnutea. Cut Mine thick renin da of 
bread. Scoop out aarue of the 
middle from each. Pry In deep 
boiling rat untd gulden brown. 
Drain and [111 middles with kidney. 
Sfirinklc with a Utile chopped pan- 
ley. Serve piping hoi. 

roniolntlon frlie of !/» In Mrv 
H. Boaewan. iloneltu Rd.. Netlrj, S.A 

SINCAPOHK PlIiUING 
Four uuiicea suet. Ion. hrradrrumlM, 
Sea. prrverved ginger lor I teaspoon 
ground nmall crapt-rrulL, 

orange ur lemon. loi_ riulen. loi. 
I'iiupped flgK. 1 teaspoon spire, cinna- 
mon nr nutmeg, -so*, hrrrwn Migar, 
go*. aelf-ralsUir fluor, 1 egg, I table - 
spouii trrurle, 1 tcaspoim earb. snda. 

Orate suet, breadcrumb*, gtnaer, 
and rind Qf trrapclrnit. Put Ul bowl 
with finely rjioptied datea and Hurt- 
Add npiee, NUgor, flpur and nail Mix 
K.-11 Make » well In centre, Pur 
In one unbeaten egg and grapelruli 
Juice lln treucte til 1 cup balling 



wntrr with sckIa Add and mix well, 
meant 2a hour*. Serve wiLh caramel 
butter sauce 

Caramel Butter Sauee: Juice of 1 
orange. MnaH pieee of rind, stirk of 
cinnamon, 2 tcaapoons eornrluur. : 

ii^pciios bolter. I helped Lible- 
!>.... r> brown sngar. 

Put oraogb Juice, rtod and cliuia- 
mnn Into half -pint or cold water. 
Heut, When boiling add eornfkiur 
blended with a little oold water, but- 
ter nnd .sugar. Stir well for 3 
minute*. A tablespoon of light wine 
or cherry may be added Juat before 
aervlng. 

(Vins.nation Prin- ef ZSQ to Mrn. <". 
Spiers. Plilup St. Bicton, « 1 

PtlTATO AND BACON' mil I I I 
Two runked raahen baron, I 
cooked potato, 1 traaponil rhuppeil 
panley. 3 vgga, to*, bulter, inlt and 
pepper. 

Beat cbei. pnniler and aeasaulug 
together Ctxi bacon and potato 
into nmall plecee. Heat butler In 
Trying pan. Add bltcun and potato 
and cook for 3 mliiutna. Pour In 
egU mixture, ahake pun lightly and 
•.tir with *|Kwn until cgco begin to 
*et. Then fold omclel uway from 
Hie handle. Brown the underalde 
and turn on u> a. hot dblb- 

CaaMlalhin Prfae «r t/e to Din. I , 
M. Mrflibbon, Kowlil. North lata, 
((1(1. 

CHICKEN MALLS WITH LKMON 
BOOT 

Ualf-pliil line breadcrumb*, euld 
i miked ehleken. 1 teanpnon inlaed 
hecba, 3 egga, I leaapoon milk. Z 
pfnfa ehleken soup, I eup cream, 
joke at half lemon, utlt. pepper, and 
nulmrg. 

Mince chicken Add limtdenimh* 
herb*. ] «r*. and milk. Mix well 
anr] make iiilo furcjincai bolls 
Poach tlitwe In the chicken soup 
Take them out and thicken aoup 
with 1 eggs beaten tntn cream. 



lemun Juice, and salt, pepper and 
nuliheg. Put the forcemeat balla 

linek In ill. jttrl when plplns la,t 

nerve Wnh loagt. 

' ..!>-. i, i.,r Frrar nf 2/6 to Mr*. 

Anne Beck, Brooklyn, I per tc«\ 
N.M.W. 

CI/RhUED CARBOTS 
Six large carrot*, tax. grated 
cheese, 2 cup* enoked rice, 1 lea- 
spoon eurry powder, *ox bread - 
rrumlia, I union. I apple, Julie of I 
NoiaU lemon, i cup milk, a little 
butler. 

Wash carrots and acrape them 
Boll In ualbod water until tender. 
Hollow out rnie aide of each corrol 
Place cheese, rbie. oidon and apple 
nulncedi, breadcrumba, and curry 
powder hi a bowl and mix with 
lemon juice nnd milk Into a ton 
mixture FBI each carrot wllh mix- 
ture, grease n baking rllah, and lay 
curroi* in li, Lxit with piece* of 
butler and bake for half go hour 
In a moderate oven. 

I 'iri-.rrl.il I'riir t,l 1VH l,i Mr*. 

C-ertle Webb. Fitxny SC. fiulioox. 

Nri.W. 

IN W AN tlHT-TNET 
Cigbl oanccii iwiir applea, Do*. 
Inmalnea, Hoi. brown sugar, dox. sail. 
So*, .slofled raialns, 3nx, powdered 
ginger. Sox. rayrnnr, ;na earllr, Saa 
earhulriUi. .'. quarLs vinegar, 1 guort 
lemun Jtllee. 

Pare, core and rlnip aciples anely. 
Mix all lngresiient* thormujhly. Place 
In a well-coverod Jar. Keep In a 
warm place, and «ttr each day for 
• ntonth, taking care lo clime the 
Jar each tlnir. Thin attain, strain 
off liquor ibui do not squeeze dry) 
and store In Use unual way in a cool 
place. 

Use the llijuor u a auuee for meal 
or tUil. 

C onsolation Frlre r,l 3.S In Mi« 
n. Quick. 81 <Jqeen Bt, -Ararat, Vie. 



%rJleafJh, Strength & Vitality 
Skmk 

OVALTI IN E 




-e 

re ^n Ce / 

Eventually- 
why not NOW? 

Price*: I 9,2 10, S All I lirtnl.ls A Store* 

a. wsnura ire, i von ai. Man, *td«et 
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Of course... SOUPS ean be 



They are especially 
appetising in winter, too Moke 
them rich in food values . use 
milk, meat, vegetables and 
see how me family welcome 
your soups 



The Homemokcc . . . Seventh Fog* 




'CN IKK TIME || soup 
time- -a lime when 
there's a o t h 1 n f 
more zesllul than a bowl of 
rich hot soup that warms one 
through and through and 
stimulates the appetite. 

Soups p r uu ef ly made an nourish- 
ing as wtO an uelicaotas. 

As a ?raail rule soup* an- made 
from one of lour foundations: 

I. Water In which meat or ml 
doom have been boded 

J Water In which vegetables have 
been boiled 

9 Water in which flnh ur rub bonc=i 
have been balled. 
4. From milk. 

METHODS OF THICK FJfTHG 

1 Clear soup la thickened with 
■ago or tapioca aer i al srrth dry 
Mat 

I Thick soup la thickened with 
rte. barter, egg. cream, cornflour. 

■bar. 

3. Sieved vcsgetaalea mare a 






CHEESE BA1JJ. -tur. cream 

rnerse win 1 lofi/rapoon as* railing Hour, loir, an/mnr. htrbc Shaa* 
into ball*, pttxr in bwhnq toup 15 rmrtula btfart sirvrnr/. 



t, 11:1 1 T SOITP 
One let gibirla. II sauna water, 
small onion, nit. pepper. - c sbar- 
vpoon* u|o 1 r small ?v~rr 
■rare. 

Prepare Kiolela and cut Into snail 
pieces. Place m cmsmrt awucepatL 
add water onion. cLores mace, and 
alt Simmer gently about II nostra 
Strain, add sago and cook Oil clear. 
Cbop tirer finely Place In a but 
snip tureen. Poor soup over and 
serve at once 



TOAST MM-HA FOR SEKVl.ST, 

with ftore 

Cut stale bread very thinly then 
cut Into founds of fancy shapes. 
Toejrt UU pale brown on both sfdea 
The bread should be so thm thai 
the Uracil curls In the touting 

Puned oread u made by poihnf 
the crumtrr. from a loaf of bread in 
rough pieces. Place In stow oven 
till crisp and brown, 

»ew with broth and thin soup. 



puree. Served wun croutatu of fried 



ttl a good idea in winter to pro- 
ride rmtrsell with a good stock pot 
It must be large, thick ao the con- 
bsnta won't bum. high and doeely 
cowered ao liquid doea not evaporate 
quickly 

Into tt put all acrapi of meat 
poultry, goaards. snaps ol vege- 
table* All these are boiled (or 
hours till the good la era-acted mm 
the liquid The latter la then 
strained into large basin. Cat re- 
moved when cold, and here too dale 
the foundation of really nourishing 
and delicious 



OEJfKStAL ttCLfta 

I. Never use pork for making 
stock 

2 com soup before adding yolk of 
egg 

3. Add milk heated. 

4. Do not nut greens or starch? 
ilufls such a« bread Into stock pot 

5 Plavora so toe for atock Bar 
leaf, parsley, mace pesiraercorra. 
•loirs nutmeg. 

g. Cook soup in covered saucepan, 
but store in uncovered bmam 

1 To resume fat, sknn with spoon, 
then with piece of tissue paper. Tt 
Is beat to make stock the day before. 
gAd when eofd remove any sottdinert 
fat. 

B Allow t cup to each penoo 
Mote No [natter how carefully 
you prepare potato soup. It always 
looks dull Try adding a few sprigs 
of cauliflower and njicdy -chopped 
parsley They will make an caYrr- 
motas diOerenee In the appearance 

NOODLES FOE SWT 
Beat 1 egg well witti prneh aali 
Add sufficient flour to make a stiff 
(state Knead and ret) oot very 
tiunly Sprinkle with floor and 
rril sp, cut Into very thin flag. 
PulJ apart und add to aotm 30 
lt. iaa Hedge servilu: 



CHOP UP and 
cow all kind* ol 
.'.•i*>. ex- 
cept orems. for 
making r 1 c h 
twoefao/r soup 

TRY THIS — 
btawft torn* 
diced onions in 
saucepan, add 
Unit flour and 
1 pinli milk or 
btoih- hail hall 
an hour To 
sertv. pour soup 
tnla plain o«rr 
fasil ipered 
urilh at alt d 



bTASiriH sonr 

One cap kaitlK 7 large Spams* 
anions. I quart stock, lib Umutno. 
salt, carewne. Cat. I tablespoon pUin 

Wash len:i!». and araut overnight 
Ui healing water, then drain Peel 
and slice onions and fry In Utile fat 
UTJ irei! browned, but not burnt Cut 
up tomatoes put them with omula. 
onions and stock Into saucepan, add 
salt and cayenne to taste. Cook 
slowly about 3 hours. Rub through 
sieve. Return to saucepan add 
blended flour, boil I minute Serve 
with croutons 

SCOTCH BROTH 

Two it*"*** scrag uf mattan. 2 
carrot* Z srhitr turnip* t nfttons. 
Vcc peart barley. 34 qwarts water, 
rhopprii piriler. ssjl. rayrnnr 

Put meat into saucepan, cover well 
with water and cook slowly till meal 
Trier? Remove me&t and 
, and allow stock to stand till 
cold or negt day then remove all 
fat Strain stock Into saucepan 
(adding water if liquid doercn t make 
2i quart*}, add diced vegetable* and 
barley, lilcnrr.rr UU barley ii lender 
Season carefully chop up meat 
finely, sdd to soup with parsley, and 
serve at once very hot 

COTTAGE BROTH 
Owe peered neck modem. I carrot. 
I fttrncp. ! crrthan. 1 stick reierv. 4oe 
rsne, firjery-ebapped parsley. 1 tsble. 
spaccn fat. I teaasMHin salL I l*a*ponn 
•ufci ewyenne. 5 plata water. ' . 

Remove fat from meat Cut meat 
Into small dire, also vegetables: wash 
nee In 3 waters melt fat try meat 
and bones till brown. Add rice. 
t^peTables. sugar, pepper and salt 
and fry for 1 minute Add water, 
bring slowly to the boil stmroeT 3 
hours. Remove lames and akin off 
dry fat. With kitchen paper Serve 
in s hot Skip tureen Sprinkle with 
nnely-iJa u pcwu parsley 




You don't know what spaghetti can 
taste like, how srimulaiing in flavour, 
how "exciting," till you have tasted 
Heinz Spaghetti, in Tomato Sauce, 
with Cheese. 

Here is a real treat ! — a most nourish- 
ing, most delicious meal-in-itself ! — 
an appetiser to follow the soup ! — 
a savoury ! — a special addition to 
meai or fish dishes ! 



Yet Heinz Spaghetti costs so little that 
it is an economy. It is all ready, pre- 
pared and cooked, with grated cheese 
already in it, and piquant Heinz Tomato 
Sauce. You simply heat and eat. 
Don't let another day go by without 
enjoying this supremely "tasty dish." 




COOKED 

SPrXGHtT? 



HEINZ 

SPAGHETTI 



■ * a i l M 
Klllllli 



v>< c ba 
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Nurse finds immediate relief in 






Wonderful results in Ihe safe, certain, rapid Ireutment of these mm- 
plaints are reported liv Nurse William*, of North Sydney, who says: — 
"I am continually exposed to infection and must keep myself in the pink of 
itiHid health. I have found a really reliable remedy in '.Mountain Pepper- 
mint." The lot nulla is excellent as 1 know from my nursing 'experience. It 
may lie given wilh safely in young children or to anyone who needs its special 
benefits." 

(Signed J Murse Witliama.Mth. Sydney, «, ,7, 'TO. 

Works through Bloodstream! Soothes, Relieves, Heal&T 

phlegm, rain breathing, i penis retro very. 



This .1 r ;i xi iih: Irlple-kclLne. romp«ittnrt u I 
<'an.u!fHi. Pfypp^rminl and Thymus, rem i hi-, 
all IJ11 vital extracts needed to banish these 
t unipLkinLv. I La unique bloorf-ntrrazn acUnn 
caiTfts its active Lnjp-ptU*-nt» Ut evejj pari of 
the lung?., air pfl-vAH^, and 
<Mtarrhiil miirum mem- 
brane*. It en»eep* away 
rrspiratory disorder* it.tl 
| lmjirr~n.it—, Ihr membrane 
fells with anti-term pro- 
perties. Th ua It fives 
genuine rctirf — slap* 
cuUfrbin p , i rlieves pain, 

loaicin irrnm n \:i Irnl 




Read thin letter from n mother: — 

"l,tvinj; m I do in the ennntry, mjr fJtihdreTi .... 
I«n* walk* to schiKil init playing in the orchard, 
are exposed Lu all weathers and always had 
xnirFTinjt eoldh frnm April lt> Nurrmber— wnt- 
Limos mi re Uurtutts and bronchitis, too. This 
year 1 gave IhrtJi 'Mountain Peppermint' and 
'-ujjijhs disappeared rutuplrlelr *nd I wu 
amazed At tbr irotantanrons relief jriFen them.'* 

( Signed j Mrs. E, W'bJi*. 

■THny-;- Kurr»janr, llt^m. 

10 Vital Benefits 

I -V/rj/jj jpffin fo rhrftut and chvxt. 
2. Hedutia temprraluri? ■..■<■■-■, hmduchrn. 
1. tonu™ fthlrgm. 

5. £Wi xnifftimf, 

6. CJear* naae, throat, and brtxnihml rtrit-i 
«/ germ-laden mucin. 

7. SaotbeA mi tamed mucous nwmbzaiwx. 

8. Makn breathing i>my. 

[ 0. Sutothei tickling nervei — Imngi su/fet 




SCIENTIFIC CONTROL 

Manufactured in one of the most up-to-date, hygienic 
Laboratories in the Southern Hemisphere, to which 
1h attached a fully qualified Doctor of Medicine, and 
under the control of Chemists who were trained in 
the most modern and largest English Laboratories 
in the world. 



Manufactured in the famous BIDOMAK Laboratories 




FAMILY SIZE 
BOTTLE 

M DOSES 

6 



m _ r, e/imini 



MIXTURE 



B T A I N A K I. K AT ALL C H E M I S T S AND STORES 
■'ntdui'L nl OH I»iio«1»>. Ilrmr Cuniumnj. Sydney. Adcbtldr. Mrlbourar. Hrhbaoc Mill IVrlh Kulr VVhiilruilc \{fnl» tnt [i.nunL l„ I aOthnrnr & Son my. ttt . L*nncesUin 
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BWFUDtKXT TO ... 

tat AL'yTJLkllAN WOMlLrVfi VTECCXT 



RIVER HOUSE 

By BARRETT WILLOUGHBY 




. Drnlw Keith 
1 iiun deck, her 
Oudenl tuturlm. 



HE Stlktnr Mailt, pride Of 
Cno'sin "Revelry" Bourne's 
river flwt, wan loading at 
the town of Wrangtll on 
the tegrtiirri coast ot 
Alaska- 

It iu August. Tim «un 
shone. Lou sen culls win- 
nowed through the bland 
freshness at the morning 
ttic Keid. despite ti.c 
Ity ot dock liiuub m/ivuig 
freight into her hold, might have town mkr- 
taken lor a pleasure aafi. u she lay nudg- 
ing tin bamsclwl piling of tlio old woari. 
• Hot white paint «ft» snoUeaa; her 
nun deck « itny with "A Mid 
white striped canvas clialni; ami the 
modern lines of bor blunt-nosed hull 
gave little hint ot the powerful twin DleseJ 
engines which, within '.he hour. wcraM send 
her hunklng the current of the swift 
Bcflds* 

Awaiting i* dep 
■trolleil about Hi- d 
young lace, under 1 
vivid and wondi-rUii;, 

Two hour* liud elapsed since she tuid 
been transferred from the ooast llnnr that 
had brought her from the States, yet she had 
DOl lout her initial feeling ol surprise at ttle 
unlooked-for aspect of this country aha vu 
seeing lor Uie Orel lime 

There waa not a sign of the grim, finow- 
cbiDed ianil Sylvia, her mother, hud taudhl. 
her to dread and dcripiw. Instead, the was 
aware of a benign warmth in the sunlight; 
Oliver cloud* hi a cobalt sky; quiet waters 
and spruce-green hilla that rolled away 
toward muuntolna wit with the grape-blue 
bloom ot distance 

Beyond the warehouse rose the Totem of 
the Raven, a lofty pole surmounted by a 
monstrous bloc* bird with a crescent mOOU 
In It* claws Here, undoubtedly, waa atl 
object that spelled the north for her. YoC 
back of the symbol nl the Indian Creator 
lay a church-splrnd. vlllauc that reminded 
her of New England 

She thought how homelike they were, 
those wide hc—ic sending up thin aplres at 
smoke Men anil womtin, married, loving, 
taltbiuj to each other, rearing families here 
in Iha clean, calm north. An trurxpll cable 
nostalgia for something she had now 
known ran through her. And because she 
waa bafned by Ihc emotion i be uulcKeii'ti 
hsr stspt along the deck, 

Denlse Keith waa not beautiful but aha 
carried herself aa If ahn were, she wss 
turn ubove medium height, dark, slender, 
llthe-walsted The mark of the metropolis 
waa upon Iwr— In the studied carelessness 
of her well-iniL tweeds, the Una of her 
expensively shod feet and thoroughbred 
ankles, and in the proud little swagger with 
which she <:iew her coax about her. 

S3 lier round ol the sun deck hrouKht her 
10 a comer of the empty wlieelhouse. ah* 



pnutcd there :o Inak again at the sign that 
occupied nearly half the wall of the ware- 
house. 

ft waa a huge, rectangular affair designed 
to- atlr the Imagination of the wUderneii;- 
lorlng tourlsl. Set forth in black letters 
across the top, the bottom, and oat each 
side of the picture were certain facta about 
Iwr deatinaUrjo. 

BOURNE NAVIGATION OOMPANT. 

Operating River Boats 

160 Miles up the BtlkJne 

Rtuw Wrangeli. Alaska, to 

Turnlgaa British Columbia 

Incomparable Scenery 

niaclera, Canyons. Itapldc 

Hudson's Buy Trading Post 

Moose. Caribou, GrlnllM 

THE BIG GAME HUN TUB'S PARA- 
DISE. 

ON THE R1VEH STUCIHR 

Denny KelUi. repeating the last Unsa to 
herself." wondered why she. bom and reared 
hi San Francisco, should feel the charm 
of that sign. Perhaps, she thought, it woj 
because the name -gtlkuve" had always 
been connected In her mind with her lather, 
whose handsome face she could only vaguely 
recall once, when a little girl, on the map. 
Hvr chtldlsh ringer had moved up sU| 
the wavering black line until she found the 
dot that was the Inland village of Tarrd- 
gsn There. untD tua death rta weeks ago, 
waa wlieto her father, Larry Keith, outfitter 
for blg-uainc hunters, find lived alone with 
tus strvanu m hts Wa lotlge, Blver House. 
Lived alone because Demiya gay, nratty 
mother Itad refused to spend even one monih 
a year In the north he loved. When he 
would not give up his free river life, she 
had divorced him. 

That hoppened before Denny wa* ihL 
Now alio was nearly twenty-four. Eighteen 
years alnce be had gone aawy from San 
yrauclsco never to return. "Why." she 
wondered, "did he Insist on my vkdtliuf 
River House— after he was dead'" 

She walked aft and dropped Into a canveu 
chair. As she turned to watch thti activity 
on the dock, uhp wondered Idly why such 
a crowd was gathering. 

She tni unaware ttat, lor Wmngell. Uwre 
won s glsmar about this river boat that 
plied up the north's awiltost. most hazardous 
navigable stream Into the Canadian land 
of fur and sport and gold. A glsuiior. 
too. about lis daredevil captain. Remeur 
Bourne, and the rlYerroen he was alwti'S 
bnngina down from the high Back Country 
to spend hUarkius holiday) In the tidewater 
town. 

tJi addition, the wvekly anlllngs of Iho 
Uald were iwtenl. wltll the drums of tile 
»m|wi snd often the scandalous; par- 
tkularly now, at the beginning of the bhr- 
gome se&Eon, when sportsmen from all over 
tlie world arrived to board river craft which 
took Ihem up into thr famous Casslar hunt- 
ing grounds at the head of the stlklne. and 
word was going from tongue to tongue that 



the dark clri up there on ttle aim deck 
was Lorry Keith's daughter. 

Old-timers wrn remembering Uiat Larry 
had always been grand meat for a story — 
tall, daubing, master of ah extensive wil- 
derness estabUshjnnnt that included • scorr 
of Indian guides In fringed buckskins: s 
stable of fine saddle horses; a drove of pack 
animal!, mi all the other picturesque 
rakranbertuUia that, goes with the outhttln^ 
of wealthy hunters, nemlnlaceoce evokei; 
and m&rabaUed In swift review the romantic 
incidents which had ended m his Mupement 
with Sylvia Hrom t*onty-flve years ago 
Sylvia, the beautiful, pampered eirl who 
had accomuatJt'd her ttportsman rstlier to 
Tarnlgan and walled there tor him while 
hi' went out into thr hills an a fall hunt. 

Duruur that <lx weeks' sojourn ot Rlvitr 
House slie and youus Larry Keith had 
I alien In love. 

Krllh't whirlaind courtaltlp and the jub- 
neuuent runuway marringe In the SUtlci. 
had been the deltglit ol the Nimh Wa 
community feeling changed to aympathy 
wlmu the Callfornia bride utter one season 
at silver House, retufcd lo retum. After 
the divert*, even lilt' most loyal Nortlierns-rt. 
fall that Larry Kellli hud been too soft 
with that "down below" woman when he 
let her have her wuy. 

To-d»y. under cover of laughter fund 
shouted good-byisi. Wrangell was npprno;- 
ing the slim, dark daughter of the woman 
who had brouuhl DOthing but loneliness to 
the master of River Rotlce. Had she come 
amung Uiem U'lth her moliirr'i worn Of the 
North? Or was Ahe like her father, whose 
passing was muurriiil by every white man 
and Indian In the country? 

Denny, unconscious of ail thhi, ant noting 
wltli amused lnlercr;t the Informality that 
attended the boarding of the river boat. 



None of tr 
form. Docs 
Ted Mason. 1 
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lugging 
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across the i 
Lnolr own sill 









Ihem for rivprmcn oti their *ay [vjiup— 
pTOOpenLcn, trnprten., wltii «n ^lUiOBuiJ 
ptlttiWd engineer nirryLtig tx tranrlt, 

Drnrv'.. Lntfirtui quliiken^d r»t the nlgiit 
of a young man abvlnnjily from her own 
vwtti. tnakiUe, his wny tluouftti tbe crowd. 
A* Lhe two psHdcd near Dennj' uhe caught 
tiir fiiitfia "Van cirve* on one ot Lhe caaa. 



Ifl 



rucr.taJ ilium r bit SttTwd hcju--. tbe Bfldi 
axut twmbicii dz&lnsi Deooy'* chatr. 

Itumd of acfOlotfl'iistir. he titvvu back, 
fflarrd at hrr tin if ehe had cli'titwrtiieiy 
jilACtrd horrrSf tn hiw jniUj and jitalfctd on 
WiwufdJi Uh- orLiitfafc aide of the dtrlt 

For a moment rlvc wateucd hiin tluiding 
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RIVER HOUSE 
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,. — His fare umirr the mp of hit 
(tnallno tut. was lean, dhtihie^utrted: nit 
fcuu:!i* made * narrow black Line above 
ij tiller norjth. Kltth (toe. nenuus 
jacds, aotlreablj •»;: kept he lighted ■ 
nia/elie. But after a untie puff, uki! It 



^1'' ft Joyous a rMHInr . to tli* part; 700 
rceaMr to b»l" Denny re m arked to her- 

sne turned toward* the dock In timt to 
".-si ft craning of necks tut a behlr-rl- 
. • -jai esrttanginy 01 remarks that 
raided asm* unusual eppraarr. An tn- 
ktai La Mr there came Into vjew « tftiJ. deep- 
pdOMdt young wnrnan raitturned tn black 
Ufa ttiftt stiUhittirated slrspiinty wtsirh 



tinted lids drooping over tcctroiu 
1 aye*, nan one ana trailed a ararf 
>0 mftgrJUwiH alfrer-lox skint A 
oiic.ua police doc. Kith a sifter- 
rd collar. Imsaj on a learn mead ol 

appeared to be oblivious to the stares 
e bratauidens feat tn her nonchalance 
hint both of bravado and of triumph. 

ol tell aw hitter? U repeating llae'f. 
otnaooe else haa brought bar up here 

J-.n't thiol: ao Sti* !a alone ti.li time. 
! Derek Haafced to meet her— that* the 

vita her now. Oood-sooeriag. that 
treed. Cor.cc grad. too. Son at a 
ng earl and a Tamigan aqua*. Hr'f 

Ke.'.i: » era..'* hltj-waenei guide" 

Jwfl was bareheaded and rather col- 
t In tan coeds and a soft volte illk 
that made his dark akin look like old 



^mewnat Tin..: 

Captain Revpiry 
trvwi— »•» a lean. ten$ 
llgh noon at hit rout 
lit bmtage. and met 



Bourne— erirtatacad 



tludsnn't Bay Fur Company into gisellssew. 
bast also the flattie ardor of Rtral Thersam. 
they) r.vermar. wiKtvr fame hod brtghumed 
every cartrsnray of Canada a her. beaver 
was the coin of the north. 

Though Bourne (rare no impression of bU[- 
r-eat. there was about him something nn- 
f.nrrled and aura and powerful. [Jte the 
cvobiir strength of rlrera that art trrlft and 
deajs. 

At he crowd the ranffnjsn*. Ted ran 
to him and tan airrsea came forward, laugh- 
ing and eating hta name. Be passed before 
•hem. unlllt* and rairne Ma mastej'a cap 
to hit blond head, adjusting it at a slight 



taste glancing over to There De ivi.l aat 
vatehlm him. Hb look barely brushed 
her. but is that Instant hli blue eras held 
tn« aaarchin*. penetrative qroer that marks 
tat e7ea of enen who hare lone bean aorua- 
iumed to reading white water. 



. PTEP- the town had been left behind. 

Denny leaned against one of the llfe- 
lata and looked ahead She waa pleasantly 
rare of the forward nwrrentent of the 
i*t: the air aralnatjMr face: the quiver 
life the vnwinea were tendtne, up ihrouth 

Then the Malt! rounded a wooded point 
id ihe waa literally Jolted into teen atten- 



itity aa it flowed umup the 



t wanted-- flaw 
Murray, who 



ftrawat law 
loved her 



amtlence the da 
He: mind wa 



bar of hit 
ee waa aet 
: blue and 



art of her Inlenaliy. 
rri! I'm btoomtng at 
la and allhout the 
Initiate*" piaye tof 
rted by the deal 0! 
tint Into rlew around 
the point that nnw lay est em . It oerurred 
to her thai thla might be the Takn Wind 
the i -ad heard the purser talklnc about 
A aeeond look made her lure of it 
The rlral craft, altar nukmg a wide half- 
arcle had weum tla bow and wu now 
roUoTrtnt in ihe wake of the suttee Vald. 

It waa not until term! fcoun laser that 
Denny began unpacking net basi in her 
r-atcroom Ted. the p-jcter. had ex- 
plained. "You might aa wen make youraeU 
-om.'ir-jb.r Tatnia-an at the end Of 
rlier narlgallac— a hundred and U«tj uuliia 



aatcr . • - 
teyd com- 
1 Tamlgan 



Tut Maid waa breaaunf the raatataitcc 
of the Flier now. Denny, nwrlng about, 
waa aware of the increannf rrtrratlcm and 
the muled pounding of watet agalnat the 

Denny vu drawing a deep, lnylgsratinx 
brefith when, the heard a drawling mice 
betide her. It makee the Alna look Ilka 
a bollard labia, eh. Mfae KelUiV 

She vwung about to face the tturdr piper. 
Be waa mber Bat he had that purity of 
etpreaaloo the male takee an after being 
tubbed and manipulated Into aobriety. 

-My name 1 Harper T. aCacfarlane, bat 
mott folka call me Harp." he went on 
eaaUr. at the tame Una* bowtag to extend 
a huge bouquet of iweet peat he had filched. 
In petting, troro the dtning-reotn. "You 
don't know me but fre been hearing about 
you ever aince you wat fcnee-high In a 
clam. I've been running Larry Keith 'a out- 
fit fee nearly Twenty yearv — time out for 
the war. of oonrae." 

penny thoughr, 'So thla ta my father? 
rrj>ted forentaal" 

He repeated her hand and atood looking 
her over For a moment there wat only trier 



"W-e-M . . . «-»•!-! Larry 'a little kid 
come bethe a: last-' 

"Home? Oh. no!" Denny felt an lending 
dlxjnie:. aa II Mifnethinw that had been 
biding ita time wer* now reaching out to 
claim tier. "My father— he never thought 
—never eapeeted me lo come to Tamigan. 



did h*f" TJnconaeloutly htr vtrtce echoed 
Ii»r mother a anttpalhr for tile place. 

Harp coneideTrd ber for an Inatant. "AH 
of ua In Tarnlgan tor; of figured you'd come 
acme day. Though! you'd be one of (hew 
nolty-loity dtmea. But— you've got lb* 
look of htm in your feet— hit green eyri 
and bit come-along way of tattling with 
"em." 

Something tn hla apeech touched Denny 
and made her aay. 1 hope, when you knew 
me batter, you'll like me ta much aa you 
did him" 

He cleared hat throat and returned In hu 
utual drawling manner "But— 1 dldni come 
bare to get ten Omental. Mia Denial Now 
that you own the aualneta. I thought I'd 
glvt you a line on the partlea enrnrng in 
far the Pail Hunt. There • air* Carew. 
and thla Doctor Van Clevei and a colonel 
from Ireland: and three young Auitriana 
from Vienna. Mow ' 

"Thafa all right Harp. Yon attend to 
It TO be telling the place at aoon at the 
Hunting raiwri is over, you know." 

"What?" be exploded. "Bell Riser Houttr" 

flhe nodded. "You wrote me there wat a 
buyer fog it donl you remember? Who la 
lie. Harp? And why do you Mippuac my 
father put that ctauae tn hla will, maklrrg 
It neeeaaary for me to meat all the war 
up here before I could dltpote of the 
|*oprrtyT- 

A queer ttlllneaa had fallen on Harp; a 
rudden coolneaa lay tn hit eyea She realised 
all at once that ah* had tpoken tacLleatly: 
rpoken at Sylvia might noTe done, without 
cocilderation lor her father't memory, or 
fur thit falinful man who had dewMed to 
many leara lo building up the butlneet of 
Rrvrr Hoite Yet. before the could say 
anything further, he replied, with hit ac- 
customed cahnnnlL '"WbU. thai 1 too many 
rjuBilona for me to anrtnr right off ihe 
hat. Mi-a Denlar- And — maybe you wont 
want to get rid of River House, once you 
ate If, 111 ten yon— art's nop up on the 
tun deck where we can move about a bit 
wane we talk things orer." 

[Uo CarrVg eye*, grown sharp, wire 
taking in every detail of the pelted, smartly 
tumed-ou' girl from the world to which 
the had once atpired- with aatornahing 
auddrnncai ahe aaaiuaed a bored eiprraakin 
and apoke In a peremptory voice loud 
enough to carry to the ears at Denny Sriih. 
'You may go, Haskell." 

The half-breed, obviously mailed try Ihii 
change from lr.Iirr.acy tn curt dltmisaal. 
ewimg half about and saw the cause of II 
In the approach of the girl who wat now 
hla employer. 

The loreman'a brows levelled In a frown, 
"lock at that cheeehako dog gfefng Tons; 
the Bhanghai gesture." came hla ditgiifted 
drawl. Tongaaa won't fight while he's 
guarding Ihe skipper's door. Say. alias 
Dentse. tstw me. m halt to tall Mrs. 
Carew her dog's dallying with a war." 

He crossed the deck and paused before 
RIO. 

'Lady. It would be a wise play to can 
that ptirp of youra. If be kerpa on deviling 
Tongaas he a going to get hurt." 

Bio looked up from her cushions, "Rbwu- 
aell — get hurt?" ah* raronounced the dofs 
name with a raUlm. guttural thleknana a 
trick the bad caught from a German 
baronexs whom the had admired during her 
aolaum art Bene. *NontensB' Bhwu-^rU 
ears protect himself against any Northern 
mongrel Hla pure blood * 



■Mongrel!" yelped Harp Indianandy,. "flay, 
there'll be blood all right If " 

"Never imnrJ. I don't want to be bothered 
about It any ntoie." She waved a dis- 
miAiing whit* hand 

Harp. after a tin ht- lipped itart> of exajsper- 
ation. executed an about-Iar* and jUBced 
buck to benny. 

*jjo. wander that purp of hmi haj no 
runt num., " he wnuneiitnd nourly. "Havlm; 
his collur chnaned to matj-h a woman'* 
dreaal Vahl But he'a flirUns witu & nw.-- 
nacre I'm telling >'au.." 

They irsumH thru- wallt about the itm 
deck. 

They wera making the next <um around 
the deck when ther cuine again on Bru*- 
Hcls. He wan wtepplnfl up and dawn In 
WW spot in front uf Tbmjaa:,, hi.'iul lowered 
wad outUiruflt, rare flat, hp flLckerlnx, 

Tley] Best it. purpf Muiht Yotm Unlln« 
*lth the Cflmetery!" Harp fiuiur. out 
hta arms to drive Uie dag away. 

BniswV. retreated, alanthig an ttno'eiiE 
look back over hla shoulder. But the hi- 
atont Harp and Dennj had parted, h* 
■Idled bat-k to die* hu-.kv and renuned hi* 
taiintlat.- 

After a while Harp planed a deck chuir 
lor h*r and fcfler announcing that he hadn't 
el ai»e4 ut eye for two day* and nlghta, 
adni-d, "If you ocnt mind, Mlsc Diuibtt. IH 
nick off and. gvt a little tWp " 

U ycua not until he had tjor-.e bel^W lhat 
Benny reallwd he hud a ns wired none OJ 
tile queaLiaoa ehe had nikvd hhii about her 
father and RItot Roulw. 

She Iilt back in hrr chair, lulled by the. 
warmth of the autt and the aoothlru? vibra- 
tion of the boat, half Ititeitln^ lo the i:m> 
veriiail an of a near-by group of men, 

"Bit husky. Tongajut. drew her LhoittthtA 
away from nerttflf. He. find come to- hU 
feet and wax al&nditm facinjf the door of 
2uk master's cabin, hi* prj demeaned head 
turntcj Unit to one aide, then to the other. 
An La*tant lat-er the dour openiid. revealing 
the whlte-chui figure of Captain Revelry 
Bourne. 

He atowl rr^brtlULg tiu dof with an exag - 
(reriued look of dtrtcrex.ua. Inquiry Whose 
ciairniflcent anow-Hound inl<at you br?" 
he ic-Jctd poUii'ly "Wi-li-hr with a quick 
Krin a I mooaultlon. ' A ttvumand pardon*? 
Ii. r fi coy own pal. Torupia»r 

The hwkj ww HfLlrtK Ida forefeet off the 
deck and, lotting them down again In a 
■rilea of enraptured bows. 

No one noticed that the do*\ Brussels 
had nnhed to The side of Ihe iun deck br- 
hLtHl Lhr pltot-houae. Denny «u xtartled 
by a Ahcrat. "Tonsaw!" 

She turned to see the captain hastily 
clbuwinff his way back tiKrards the cleared 
dock behind the crowd. 

There, Tuuga/f and Rrui>5e.ls, with a ft* 
feet between lijirni. were foctn? each other, 
eam flattened. Hp*- skinned back, pink 
tonKUes darting In and out. The two be- 
gan a menacing, ntti! -leaned hppronch to 
each other, rumbblnx jrmwls rislru; to raip- 
lim anarls that weenwed ipuckrr and shorter 
it,', the dlnlanoe leisered lirlwrrn ilirfn, 

"TongasB! To hwir Bonnie olwucd ihr 
crowd and iprHug tawarda the dftga. But 
bafore h<i could mveh U»m, they had hurled 
thetmelvtfi wseiher in an explosion of 
ennine rugc, and had down interlocked, 
oraunf. a inn^le of rakliij- uIhwii and 
atoAhlng fanjja. 

Bourne, steppmn In ainl our like a boxer. 
ValPir (rruspi^d first at one collar, then at 
ttie other. He hadn't u ehajier. In ttiat 
fhttt impact Tontrai bad clamped Ida vice- 
Uke Jaw* low ou BtumibIs 1 IhroM. and ha 
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new brake to drlvr In tat * betUr liolo, 

BniML'L!, with powwful itroJteB oi his nlrjd 
If r». strove ta rip the »lt tkla ol the hiLsky'i 
belly. jucweded In ifflmplnu Lhf hair 
trom Tongas*' dda; but the wolf tine de- 
feated ntoL murderotu slnili at la» vitali by 
flinsins his body clear. A!' the tame lime, 
itr Inched his grip up towards Brussels' 
Jugular vain, deaf iv his master's ihoutA, 
Inf. to rver-thinii but his Intent U) kill 

Tile spectatDTii awed to silence br the 
iinlnurtied (rnxrtty ol thewt two Indulged 
peu, wa.tehed Irom a sale dUtojire. All 
exeept Rln Oamr. Funtrltln)i her lannuara 
and her awomed accent, alu had rushed 
into the arena cn the heela of Eaume. Red 
hair flylntt, white trnueera flappliiM. the 
danced about the hKhtinc pair punnhlnit 
tb« air a'ltb her nets and screaming en- 
courAfcenn'itt to her doR. 

"Kill him, Brussels! T«ar him wido o)>on. 
darling) Rtp his heart outl" 

Deunr clutched at Harp. *ho had come, 
running up the comparuonway. "Do »nme- 
thlaf iguieJdyr the eatrHtett "Help the 
captain pull thorn apart!" 

"Not me!" retorted Barp. "In tiila coun- 
try ysu don't butt iu «n another man's 
dog light iiuleiBi he tnvluu ecu. Itll take 
a ijun or a club to tttoji Toiti now." 

BruHCh' cries had suddenly taken on u 
gha.-il.ly. etnuinllnit sound. Rio. (or the ant 
time Musing disaster lur her thoroughbred. 
Jcrked tierarll to a atandiull: Uien leaped 
on Bourue. "Take your *oll oBI" the 
shrieked. "Take hlui awayi Don't ler 
him lull BruMilnS" 

Hur clulclilnsi lint'iTu Impeded the cap- 
talu'a movtuumiit so Uiat ttru*wJ9' raktsg 
hind claw bore atrroas hit loft hand. Ho 
shook the blood from it and wliliuut ctfrc- 
monv sel Rio to one side, his eyes at the 
same time iwHeulru; the deck u It In anarch 
of a veapon. 

So swiftly that no one had time to wondpr 
itt his action, he darted to Denry,' Kcl-.ti. 
slipped a steadying arm about her, snatched 
the leather pump from her fool and, with 
It In his hand, lrapert back lo the fight 

Tongass had pinned Drusseln to the dtck 
and WBJi standing over him, inttxurnbtj tight' 
uvlnB do%n on the pullC£ drjy's thruaU BrUJK 
sels' eyua were starting from his head: hia 
hind tees twiWhed teca!>. Ills frlti -sere 
sailed. 

Bourne drcfr back his arm and vttlt the 
Cuboa ticcl of the pump struck his own 
dog a sure, sharp blow between the eye*. 

Tons-gas went limp on the deck. 

T3Y ninner-tlmc peace and harmony once 
more reigned aboard the SllkJne Maid. 
The captain's h*nd itad been dre-KOd by thv 
diirtor and the Injury wa* no: Mtrlouj enough 
to keep hint from taking his turn at tho 
whact. Tbngass, restored to onnsclousness, 
wjis asleep In n!« master's cabin. Rio 
Carcw had ceased railing against Tongas*' 
"attack" on Brussula. 

taU-r, when the west was brilliant with 
suiteet, the Maid crossed the boundary be- 
tween Alaska and Canada. 

The tine Itself wan a wide swath that cut 
through, the lareata of spruce which climbed 
the mouhtaina on each aide of the river. 
Denny one of n group an Uie upper deck, 
noted It with quickening interest — a man- 
made line dividing two great empires, of 
th* north When the lonely yellow Cus- 
tomhouse flying the Dtilm Jack come into 
view, poiueunr commented, '"We rr.nve from 
the tAttd qt the Eagle Into the Land of Uie 
Maule Leaf." 

Tlie river boat noted into the hank below 
the Boundary Hons*, where a Canadian 
official waited to receive the until and 
freight iind go over Urn crolla papeia. 



si rruiniKI 10 , 

nu strntiuu woubks wbuu.t 

When the MiUd agnln moved on. Ilia 
rfv*r lerol lai under twai^t^wUltd»t 
wliieh wat slowly creeping up tiie wooded 
motmtAU) aumes. filling Uie cunyoru With 
purple, mid lLftlnc lilgher towards the 
needle peaks; that were still bright m the 
sunlight. 

Danger! All day long she hsul heard that 
word applied to the Stlklne; yet It was plain 
that all these Nonherners loved the river. 
From trie galley now conic the voices of 
Ted and Boom and Harp, alngtne. a river 
song. Toe words made her think of her 
father. Tins, In truth, wot the only land 
that lie had eared to cell his own. It had 
been the oata-e of all the Mltcr quarrel* and 
passionate reconciliations that had marked 
each of the Ave winters he had aperit with 
Sylvia In their Bon Pranclsco home. Sylvia 
kept Intuiting that he sell Itlver Rome and 
what she caned his ridiculous business 
there, and so into ber fathers lrn'gatxssmt 
concern. He kepi refusing. 

At long as Larry ">hh lived, tie forwarded 
a monthly sum to Denny; a sum which 
Sylvia regarded as pin money for her own 
use. During the firm years he had also 
tent packages uf raw fun to his dnughier— 
ermine beaver, eilvcr fox and white. Sylvig 
had thfte tashloned Into magnificent wraps 
for herself, excepting only the beaver, which 
the left tor Denny i Utile coal* beiiause the 
isnclod thi fur was iinb^corntug to her. 

But ihcre was one gift which Hylvln could 
UK use. It had arrived on Denny's tenth 
birthday — » small, fringed and beaded buck- 
skin sun, «no*-wtiitr and toft as velvet. "A 
bur bilious outfit!'' nu Sylvia's luuaidus; 
comment, rp ill her foam Denny hud triad 
U an 

In the yocket the had iound a aturjBlwt 
of g tall, bareheaded man In riding breeches 
and Hannel shirt. He stood bealdn a horse 
turn was drinking Irom a river shallow. 
One arm was upfiung In a hailing gf«iurer 
the wind was blowing Wa thick lialr back 
Irom Mi IflUgViine face; and there were 
poplan In the background, 

Dsnny. whosr. Ideas of her father bad 
already been molded by Sylvia's careless 
teinarks. studied the picture In plea&nd 
surprise Here was no uncouth trapper. 
He loaktd lute a polo player. "And— hen 
young!" she tald to herneif. "Younger thin 
Uncle Paul!" 

She went BWiflly over the events that 
nod led up to the tragedy of his drowning 
six weeks ago- The beginning. It see owl 
to her. had been when f?ylvla started to 
groom her daughter for a auoeeaifut mar- 
riage. "BBby-heart," she would aay sweetly, 
when Denny whs still In her adolescence, 
"competition is very kern these days. Yon 
haven't my beauty lo depend on. so yau 
must perfect ycrtirteif In tennis, galf. danc- 
big, swimming, said driving a car. You 
must also play good bridge. Oil. I know 
cards bote you. darling, but you must do 
ail tnose things well. They will make you 
IKipular. even though you ore not beautiful." 

\ hii. L>:'.nv '..;•! ui-l Murrnt Hurl, 

dark, good-looking, two yeart her senior, and 
the moat carelessly delightful rampunlau 
any girl could wish. Thounh he bad not 
yet settled tm a business career, he was the 
matrimonial catch of her particular set by 
reason of his father's sugar fortune, doubled 
during the war and untouched by the de- 
prak-intL If at timed he drank too much, 
there were many In Denny's young crowd 
who did likewise, and Murray was always 
affable in but cups. Hi was * driver of 
swift, foreign-made ears, a seeker (or oil 
that wan new and lively: and Denny, tiianka 
to Sylvia's training, was always- ready for 
any direrjuon be proponed. 
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* L m r mk^t to 
»i»-u.ia.v iromji-s wins.* 

Denny ni only miUty llUnulaWd by (fie 
jtuHrtiU, the thunder and flltig of brain 
aotdt about ttainwt wrthlrip. which she 
haul it the MUdlH. which sh< utd Murray 
-Murni«l and it seemed in tin that some 
t tr.r bohemlara wen poseur*, 
raid www these «» Madonna. Biga 
urray tu no end amused by Madonna, 
i wml jwn his irnlor. "Bhe'b 
.he atari! exciting female I've ever met," hi 
rolii"l>miy. laugltbag. She wrote eitfjc 
ccton. none of which had yet seen print 
rjtmjy met the woman aw night at the 
! a sculptor on Telegraph HUT. The 
iu memorable, not b er- aus e of liw 
bui because she and Murray had 
ftudlo la Join Utah* own crowd ax 
club donee, and there they had 
L-iat they were In low** with each 



■Buy planned an Immediate marriage 

id a fcune'-irioor. trip around the world, 
at itry wltoatd without Sylvia, who was 
it only appsllru by Uteli haate. but deeply 

"torely little ifrtflr Murray aatd to hla 
reiprcu™ moUirr-ln-u»w. 1 know youl 
Dare arcing round! u matron of honor 
I the big ihow. looking at young as uir 

id, anc " be tipped her fane up and 

Beef! her-- -"twice aa beautiful." 
Bui a hen Sylvia laid before Paul her 
abcralc plans for making Denny's wod- 
u?4 the envy of all hrr friends, that 
■rased <nan told her that such a display 
u uut of the question. Hla income *""t 
rncSed so rapidly during the nan three 
isri that It wis new barely enough (or 
tern to lire on. He tried, unsuccessfully 
) nplain the financial upheaval Unit had 
-56tud the entire world: hot Sylvia who 
■ver had understood the sourre of tn- 
blandly refused to be aware of any 
Lehactt hi the family fortunes. 

Irony!" she cried, tears standing in her 
.! blue ryer. "Don't Of to dissuade me! 
^rhnn b jour pride? Do you think fl) let 
nj daughter snarry Into the Hart family 
u tt the were a beggar maid? Aa It Is. 
have la that ridiculous sum vour 
mda entry month. Paul insists 
cttie nothlnc on you. But are con 
»lve yon a decent wedding. Yotl 



the ear* the annow 
it 10 all the ai 
i of the etnboiat 



un io Larry Kelfh 
h i>er dlitleult1e* 
mi) support and 
nj for a reply, 
fit of the engnue-. 
rrs, wtth a fcre> 
ling tn follow. 
■. lis ah- mail, the answer came from 
as; a terse statement of far u signal 
libs lorenuin, Harper MacPariani!. 
Sylvia's message reached Tarniaen. 
xis absent on a trip Inspecting wtK 
hunting camps. An Indian ranner 
en despatched with it. On Its receipt 
in an effort Id catch a southbound 
r Put Prarxlseo, had ridden hard all 
The river was in flood. TaJdni a 
mt. he had sent hla galloping horse 
i 'UidPnnlned bank, which gave way. 
ind rider were thrown into the tor- 
id swept down through a mile-long 

Both had Been drowned. 
?v of Keith's wttl wan unclosed. He 
\ everything he owned to his dairali- 
: should the ever care to sell, there 
suyer for the estate at TUnigan. A 
. howwrcT, mace It necessary that 
end one ttusttlna season a: River 
status before (he could cnruiimnut* * sals 
01 Ike property. 



i' 



ahorUr before ten o'clock the Maid tied 
luti m l& bant ITie gangplank was scarcely- 
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out before a driftwood Ore waa ■hooting 
gey aem or sparks Into the darkneoe Deyund 
the nrst Une of dwiky trees The passen- 
gers. Instead of coins- to bed. were going 
ashore to dance. 

Denny had gone hut a few slept Into the 
Etre-llghted woods when one of the nurses 
[old her ahe must wear moccasins U she 
wished to dance comfortably on the sand 
Harlng bought * pair that morning tram 
a squaw tn Wrangell. she ran back to the 
Maid to put them on. 

The river boat seemed very qnlet and 
deserted as, me banened along the dimly 
lighted saloon deck towards her stateroom, 
on the shore side. 

fine entered her csvbln and after a search 
found her moccasins and put them on. She 
tuut tzutpueti oft the electricity to go ashore 
again when she uecwme aware that she snu 
not alone on the boat. Someone waa 
coming down from Hie upper deck. She 
waited in the dart: until, through her open 
window, ahe saw Captain Bourne, with 
Tuitgass at hut hwlu, cross the gangplank 
tn the shore. 

Be was swktsf at a man who took shape 
m the <s<wk as be made his way along the 
hank towards the Maid. The stranger was 
dark, bareheaded, young, and above medium 
height, yet In comparison with the tons. 
trtm-vraisUHl Bourne he appeared a trifle 
heavy and well-fed. 

The captain stalked to meet him. They 
stopped fare to fare under the dim radi- 
ance of the boat's lights and cona!r)«rw! 
each other m a brief silence made notice- 
able by the faint musk of the accordion 
camin* from the bonfire. 

Bourne grinned suddenly and said, -Hello. 
Jadtl What are you doing on my river?" 
His tone was half Jocular, half earnest. 

The other man laughed. "Tour rtveiT 
Since when?* 

"Do I have to remind you? Ten years 
ago your dad and mine mads a compact — 
tba Bournes would leave the Kama rtivrr 
to the Pages, provided the Psgea agreed to 
keep oft the Sxtktne. 11 was during the 
Kama Cold Rush— and you netted a good 
ctean-up on the agreement at the tune. 
Tour own father proposed the pact" 

Jack Page lighted a cigarette and flicked 
the match Into the river before he replied. 
Triih Istorlc atiiff, Rev. That ogrei'ment 
between the old gents doesn't bind you and 
me. There never was anything In tffitin;, 
you know," 

"Do rlvermen need wTttlnx to make them 
keep their words?" 

"Oh. cut that noble mT-word-ts-my-bond 
rUaT. Rev. I do iHtttness In the modern 
way." 

'Joined the wolf pack. eh?~ Bourne's lip 
lifted in a slow. Jibing smile. "Weil, there's 
business for only ona outfit on the Stikne. 
Jack. And the Stlklne's mine. hi::;, tliere's 
no use trying to cut each other's throats. 
I'll buy yau out now. Take over the Taku 
Wind, thoruuh arm's not exactly my inea of 
a river boat, and all. What a your price, 
spot cash?' 

"No sale This looks Uke a g*»d racket 
to me— and the Kama River's played out. 
As lor the Taku Wind— one can band 11 
•j) tfn* Maid auf day. 

Bourns shrugged "I might make you 
prove that sometime Bat that's not the 
Issue now. aittce you mm t sea what about 
a Utile game to set tir this? My right agrunst 
what jou claim li> yours on the SUkinr: "mser 
to sail out to the other." 

Page laughed. You'd lake a chance with 
anything. But I'm no gsmhier, when it 
comes to tituUieas. So make up your mind, 
old dev. u have your in tic pal uid school* 



ma - * tracking you on the Btlkine nf-wt sum- 
mer. That means— the brat whltc-a-aler 
man wins. Gamble enough for anyone. It 
fleenifi to me." 

"Its war. Lhen7- 

"Buslness, that's alt' 

Denny looked after the two men. who 
turned Into Lite grove In apparent amity to 
make their way to the banflre. Where was 
Captain Bourne's pride that !".« could so 
spux-luakly submit to the tnvaiuan of this 
oUwr man? Where wss his vaunted 
courage? She felt a faint oonlempt fur 
turn and something like indign ation aguins: 
Page. 

She went ashore so intent an the situa- 
tion that she didn't watch where she wss 
going. Aa a conseounnca she collided smartly 
with a man wlio was prowling in gloomy 
abstraction through the night 

"Oh I Sorry I* sis twialmeu. drawing 
bstdfe, 

It was Doctor Van Clere. Re continued 
to itaftd. still and vulceltu aa a statue, not 
three feet away. It wsji loo dark to see 
his face distincMy; but she felt, somehow, 
that hta t-yra mvie fixed on her with an 
mimical, oddly impersonal regard. 

frettled by hla unnatural silence she said 
tartly. "Weill Must you always lie trampling 
me undrrfoot? At trait you might hare the 
nourtcay to—" 

The sentence ended In a gasp The man 
had suddenly reached nut and gathered 
her, with some branches. Into his arms. She 
felt his face deliberately seeking hen 
through the leaves: felt his moutUched 
mouth pressed cruelly and without passion 
sgatnst her lips. But before she could 
recover her voice, he had set her to onr 
sitln and stalked oft Into the obscuring 
trees. 

The IncredlBk Incident waa over an 
quickly that Denny would have doubted lid 
reality had It not been for her stinging 
mouth. Outraged, she stood Blaring at the 
point of the man's dlsappes-ance. 

She raced about, and with her hand 
PTCMrd cttieerly against her mouth, began 
uuskjug her way to thr Maid. 

She bad reached the river bank when 
she suddenly remembered that Dcctm- Pool 
Van One was not of the Sorih. Harp 
had sold he vaa an Easterner, Prom 
Phibulrituhla. of all plarwr The staid, 
conventional Quaker Cit; '. There was some, 
thing almost comic tn that. Then she re- 
called Horp'j remark that thn doctoT had 
come up here on trie v«ge of nervous proa- 
mnion. That, no doubt, was the explana- 
tion of his extrnordinisry conduct 

Her uidlgmuion had ebbed when she 
paused at the garurplsnk in the summer 
cUtrirnesa, and slnnccd. without «tiihuslaim. 
at tie deserted declu of the Mild . . . 
Music and the Bound of voices drifted to 
her from the bonfire - ■ . They seemed to 
be havtng a gorxt tune over there What 
were they doing? 

Lured by the taguo expectancy that Bl- 
ends beguiniiuri in strange pinna, she de- 
rided to go back Into the grota and Bud 
cut- 
She round the party going hill Hit m the 
yluw from a log fire that crackled and 
named up agnlm: the night — a scene fan- 
tastically gay. Ted was Juggling a huge 
frying pan full of "hat dogs' arm the 
coals and at the same time trying to ward 
of! the attacks ci laughing tormentors also 
Ienned about him with poJn:ed aticju, in- 
tent on spearing unucrdi'ir; ssurflfes. Two 



Men. forced to tUnc 
scarcity of wosnth. were 


c fc-^ether by the 
lnduujlng In absurd 


utgronwlngs and toe-pt 
lilsutting dellsht of oth 
licel* about Lite Cre, 


Lntlngt to the ap- 
cra silling on Ustlr 
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She aaw Captain Bourne sauntering 
towards, tier villi that slow, eaay grace, that 
had In It a tiuggution of flKciicmenL 

"Good *w ring. Wi« Keith " He pauaed 
and Krnetrcj Iter jmt m if tills were net Ihn 
rlmt Utni' he had eiver spoken to tier. "I've 
butfti iouking fur yau\" 

"IpnVedv" tlur returned with wme asperity. 
"And have you aniy now disc-avered thai. 
I'm a passenger oti your ship?" 

In a junL appreciable pnus? he untied 
dtiwn hit fegf "Si, I've been awat» at you 
over;.' moment ainrp I first euw yau on the 
deck tliiu morning. But I W WJett rathrr 
IniNy to-day— sLudytrtg the river. 

"Shouldn't we danue tliLfir H he suggested 
"Boom 1 ! surpa«i1>ig htnuwlf — and (or your 
oeneiU k Mlas RviLh. He U-arnifd thai wulu 
rrmn mir latest phonograph record/* Be 
belli out his arnu 

Tr> her AurprtAp this luungmg rlvermnn 
waa aatom&Jiiitg'v tight on hi* feel. The 
dance ended, he ted her acrcuo the grove 
to the rlvrr. 

"You. know, I've heard about yau practi.- 
eally all my lire, from your father— jcu'r* 
rather wonderful. Deniae Keith." 

"And jou are Jar from bring ungainly. 
Cup'nin Bourne," r^niled, matching 111* 
mtiod- 

They talked then of her father. Bourne 
telling her of hi* lave o' the north. Bourne 
talked well— romantically. Denny lelt 1mm- 
nfU attracted, and even against her jutig- 
rnfciiL did Bfii hnmftdtaLety protest when she 
fel: hit arm ateal round her, and the press 
of Ma Upg on hnr cheek. 

Suddenly ho drew away, aclf-reprcatth In 
his itmr ba he said "What, am I doing 9" 

Sha faltered. "Wo havnn't made a vary 

"Im sorry." ho ttki. Then In quick df<- 
ciatno. lie put hii tumdi on hex ahuuMer* — 
"Dflntio. Larry KLnu* daughter, be careful 
ol U» men of the north. They may not 
understand a girl 'Ike you." 

Dennv never clearly rememb*fed the en- 
suing heading flight that brought her back 
to the aanotuary of her ^tate-rocm. 

Stit flung herself face down on her berth 
an) Iny swept by shame and humi'iftUun. 
Tin* ii tun *Jon wan incredible. Unbearable. 
Slie fell she could never bring herself to 
fare liiJn to-nixirrow. 

Hit mind, groping for some meana of 
escape faotpned on the Taku Wind tind up 
a hhort distance dowtutrnam, Eha wouid 
aiiktfi her journey on CTiptatn Page's bcratl 

She wan on her f«t reaching far her 
■ultcase to DCBtn packing, when another 
altiehUtg rwaUecMun of the night h»ll«J 
bar, Tr>nighL she hail larsotlen Murray 
— tha mull iho invsd. 

Yet, aim told herself paatlonately. It WttA 
not Bhe, the aelf ihe had always known Who 
wu to blame U wa.i another, alrange 
Dt'tjL=.*? KtiirJi who had ramp la TSirth ms she 
utood by the river's dark, tneinierislng flow. 

Her ongubh wan made keener by the 
Irony ol tiie aituatlun — Thin land had once 
carried Sylvia, her mother, out tif hefflelf 
until ahc ootnmttced what she termed the 
supreme folly "( her youth. Trt zhr had 
tcrcrd her daughter back to it to obtain 
money for the elaborate wedding which aUe 
heraeJf hud rnl»nd beea\we nf that foHy. 
Now, In iens than a dajr, the country had 
dene vomc IndptlnaWc llilhfi to Penny which 
made her Turget Uut man aiie was g-ulng So 
marry. 

A fludden anuer ngnlnat her molher tnok 
poAWLclDn of her. It woa Sylvia's imaU- 
kblp vnnlty that had brought about thin 
&um]»lfttion, uhe Uiouchl. But with imme- 
diate conr.rlUon '.he reminded henelf thflt 
Eylvia bad only been trying to make her 
happy* 
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She wa£ loaldng In the mirror. smOuth- 
ing bark her tumbled hair, when *h* 
tmUced an i«nveJope propped up on the 
iheJf Jiul beneailL Pulled, tint lure It 
open and read the ctncluwre. 
My Dtar MU» Keith: 

TIiIl li Hn apology for my atrocluua con- 
duct to-rUHhL I came upon you cuddenl? 
■*■■]] rii i u,-(U niled wlLh bllteriiefA— anil tool: 
it out on yon, There bi wq cxcum tor me, 
I knntt, uulesA you are kind enough to lav 
It to the innate siun&m which giih p/ycJw- 
JogiAto attrihnu? v> nil uirgronai Believe 
me when X say there writ nothing peraonal. 
nr. tut you may have itirmbed, nothing uf 
an iLmoroufl luiruri: in my a<ii<iOh. It wua 
just, ntif <A thou* iniixpllmWe impuhva that 
conic tc all ul im at :■ 

t huve JliM Jtarhed, wllJi rattier tnhtcd 
feellnga. thai; you ore to be my Iiuaicub 
when wy reftc3i River Huuxe. 

Pardon me. U j>on can. 

Hr? sportfully, 

Pool Viui Clevp. 

The vtolent. expIoslTt! nnnrl of uuwung 
eliglrteJi cut aUan tier though U. The Sinifl 
bvgmn to vibrate to Uir. turn-over. Rmry- 
tng feet aounded overhpad. a directing 
HhfiUi.; n dkng ol longs gnd a nrrie± of 
Jlritflen, She drew oaIiIi the window drapeA 
and looked out 

Deruiy. atlli fullj' dressed, jiepped from 
the ciooenei* of hur atatc-room and Walked 
along the deaorted raloon deck to \hf. for- 
ward railing. She ituod taanf drinking 
in the early frenhneji* aa Uio Maid moved 
up the channel 

While r<nc ainod ther^ It aeefticd aa If the 
rising sun had huiiirhed every phantom of 
her own dark night. 

"Hello:** e»m* a plea&ed. surprised voicr; 
behind her. "You'rt the firm, poRaenger 
up tiiia mnrnlng." 

3hp swung about to not! Hevtlry Bournr. 
treahly shaved and. very blond looking In 
a Unn white turUe-neoki'd Ewcater and grey 
alack*. H« did not wait for her reply but 
turned toward* the shoreline, flung out hi.', 
arm*, and Look a deep, long breath. 

Hhp wen: back to hrr Mn tit-room. 

7r wns not until she wu running the comb 
through her dark hair Lhni it octrurrpd to 
her itm mltiht have been too tuny with this 
Northerner. Tliu. certAhily. was no iva^ 
to !ltfe up to her deterinlnntlDn !o avoid 
the man. 

"Oh. wufl," the derided. "Ill go up there 
rum ahow him that 1 can play this caamu 
game of forget J uinftsa ai veil u tie." 

£lhff looked in the mirror al her flplrited 
face, meeiirui the long-huhed green eye* 
that gamd back at her. "But understand, 
you're not JorgetLmgl" alia admoulahed 
hirreeif. "When you r^nch Tnrnignn you 
are going to fiiiow Captain Rcveliy flournr 
what it meana to offejid — the mistress of 
River House." 

OHORTLY after lunch tfcu nurses came 
k running tu Denny 1 * Mate-room with Uie 
newh that the Maid Wan nearinu the Bl« 
Cunjvn. "Cnrne along." Invited iSL-a Holr. 
"Wfl're going up to the wlieelhauan to watch 
ihe rtiptam take her tiirciugh.*" 

On ib* way they met Rio Cttvtr and took 
her with thom. When they rnuched LkK 
sun deck where groitna of men ntood about 
twnny senwd that nubtle tontanw 7?limh 
perviuleA &. boat nhcut to pau through 
dtngerfnii wRtera. An anticipatory thrill 
ran through her. 

In the pilothouse Co plain Bourne wu 
leaning negligently In T.ner op^n wmdnw 
one hand on the wheel u he gtxed ahead. 
TOngoAi tat un the w-ill ieut oppuallc 
him. 

"RelJo. girlfiT 1 BttBM greeted them cheer- 
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fully, waving them to thy iflttee. \ >■ 
yoLinelve* comlorLahlf." 

Btmij. who had been a pilot on the SUirlnc 
for forty yearn, moa paciiuf oAck and tdrgj 
behind ttic captain, poiulng erury fei 
tnluuhw to peer ovet Baurne'b ahouldfr 

Aa. the Maid wvnt on. Denny be~vsii 
aware of trio Increasing roar and swtrV 
ne«. of the river, Khan, after one oi ^ 
intent gtano>i ahead, nuddtnily drtrv ■ 
beaded paurh Iioni hln thirt pocket, set tcloj 
.something from it. and with the air of 
perf orxnfng a rttc. toased » Into the awirL^ 
atream- 

MtBK HiUe aakl in an undertone. "Shaa 
haa Jiurti mode hi* offering of toljacro to ur 
Stuclne rivor-god4 for a «t(e pac-ntti 

tlunttgh " She broke off etciicJlj 

"There it ta— the Big canyon I " 

Tlic glrlfl carwr to their *oet; but jtiv, 
after cntnliig her neck, eel tk>d baak on ihs 
reiTce and began turning the page* u; i 

Ahead Denny naw a mountain of otof, 
apparently blocking the river. But ai tta 
Mold moved up lowtrda it, the guild rock 
.-.wiiMd to apli: and tlnwly allde apart, fotm. 
Ung a Bon»« a hundred foot high and lit 
wider than a city atreet Through It, rusn- 
lii« at her. enrne tho ruivou. 1 !, onnstni 
Tolume of the SUkiite. coniblna to i 
oontro creil that awtmg from aKhe to alili 
hitting the walls in exjilonlunj of aimy 

Whlia vaUrl Dermy'a heartlx'.L'j 
quickened. Waft IL pouillJe to take a bn: 
up agaLnat that awful current? 

With a deepening roar or propeDarr. me 
Maid struck the mouth of the O any cm *r* 
paused, i:nitgering undur the b&ttering lev 
pact nf tin- current. Then, with a vjolrui 
whudder, ■ihe forged slowly ahead ogaii: n 
thing of lh**. avraining. groauhu;, belchii^ 
vapor from eitlier aide Spume drenr.h'ii 
tlur lower furward deck and splaahfd Ut| 
pilothouse- window*. A* the drlpphi^ W»ttt 
oloaed In, the bellow of Water* and tfa 
bliwtj of the laboring engine* rfc.wund j o 
deafcnlngly In Denny's eo-fv confuaihg 
oiarndng hef. 

But whim the Maid was Irrevocably lri"> 
l-lie w:ld iiCory oi ihe Canyon, a itranvi 
ttdng happened. Magically, tier feu- 
vazUfhed. leaving her more keenly allv- 
than, the had ever been In Ivttr life be- 
fore. 

MXm Bale'A frantic clutch broke the apell 
"Wliar/* that?'" ihe gwiped. iwintihg up 
the nmiTOW gorge. 

Denny looked* and her heart leaped M 
her throat, 

WallDWlns l.eaVlly down upon tliem canif 
the Eowiir ^rclion ol a huge Hpruee tree wilt, 
but one long broiuOt left high on thr 
trunk. XL Atood upright, staggering aloc.r 
■the crest of the rapida. ll£ =lng.le migh'- 
arm beating the air with the alinlran rkiou - 
ness of b drunken RtuM- A blow front tif 
trunk would atavr in the hull: a aa/lpe »! 
the Uireshln? arm would r»fce the wheel 
houae overaUlc. It wu lieuded atralght for 
the Maid tiad tiure xeeznod no room w 
mrlng aalde. 

Denny aaw Bournc'D liAtlda shift: aaw hln 
strain at the wheel until llw muatleajturar • 
out on hln oweatered aliouldnrfi. Yet Un 
Mnld etaycid lout In tils' patti of dt&asp; 
Sq me thing wbb wroog. 

"Shanl Tiitj raddura JanunedT Oct aft' 

The Indian leaped from the nlloihmiAn. 
but even a* he aped sternward, Denny km-a 
he muAt be loo late. 

Bourne Jerked tlia henpult that wit btl.r 
claiming tn the enguif-roem. The drone of 
DlttoU ceased with a luddemie&a that wo? 
lite a drop in span. 71** null (if watrrt> 
Burged up into the alienee The Ma':! 
auipped. then began to allp back, gtira 
flm. dawn the Canyon. 
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Ttt: lurching tree trunk pursued )".rr. 
(smuis inch by tnclt unt IJ the long brunch 
a> "aying the air above the bow. A aide 
a rwung It up unusually high, like »n 
B r. drawing back (of • blow. It hunt 
lid; dripping, quivering, tar a moment: 
-ten began the downward nnp that must 
»ir.tably rsute the wtatelbouae. 

Denny drmjttvd bur terrtned gas* back 
n tits man who stood at the us el m wheel. 
Hi hand inu an the trcUrjull, ocrifeyluK 
srdrri to liia emtinear. Gongs beat cut a 
Iran Demand ror haste. This advancing 
much w»a bi-t twenty leel In front el 
got liUothouK wh«n the Maid shivered to 
lie shock o( her port engine roaring Inlo 
•Bill ahead" shite Its mile coughed Into 
unrrae." The boats bow began to swtnu. 
ah.'J:er Kong wm both engines full ahead 
md— oy a maxgtn of inches— the window* 
deered the laahlnu arm that trailed lu 
ilu along the ran deck. 

Tile wallowing monster was halfway along 
lite* warn when a vagary ol the current ahot 
a a the opposite wall of the gorge- It 
jstiand a few aewnda. dancing mr-anely 
lien wit* lb los< branch writhing In 
aa.i-ILke etrony. It sank ffurn sight, nicked 
joer. In the train of a whirlpool. 

"All dear the rudder, sir'" Shan 'a voice 
tsrnr from aft. Danny realised vaguely. 
KHdartngly. that by the skilful inanlpula- 
tliir. of hk engines atone, the Mauri matter 
&v: vwnng hla rudderles* ablp and saved 
;t Iron dumsivr. 

'JHE next afternoon Denny stood pa front 
of the wheeinouae watching for the 
in: glimpse of her destination Tamtgan 
after House. Journey's End There was 
aarnaa o! drama in the moment 

Captain Bwrflt sauntered up to her. It 
twnt be long now," be said. There, on the 
left, ia Lonewater, the home of toy family. 
In hart a mho bomw Tarnlirun. r lived 
tlirm when Mother and Dad weir alive." 

Denny aaw. behind a screen of water 
3»r«es. a low. wide dwelling 01 whlli!w»sh»d 
logi with vorandahs and an outride chimney 
of cobblestone*. There wore meadows and 
tutu and an alder-btirderad creek brswtmg 
ant Toy enn see the old boat ways 
■tiere my father used to haul the Caviar 
(Tiwn out for the winter. I never use It 
sow I winter the Jdald and my smaller 
=»« down ac Wrnneril. to take advantage 
4f the first open rater In the spring." 

Before Dunny could note anything further 
tlie Maid had moved up past Loncwatcr and 
au rounding the bend ahead she gave 
is exclmnatum of pltw-e d lurprffje and 
Btlsed a pair of field gtaseea to her tfym. 

ill the next curve lay Tarnlgun. amarj and 
krejy. on • terraced hillside eloping up from 
tor water. 

At the farthert end of the village a cliff 
rose from the river. IU heurht waa crowned 
VJ Lha oddest structure Denny had ever 
seer* — a. house so small that an ordinary 
BindOW placed In Its front wail entirely filled 

Tjen ebe aaw River House. 

It stood in a setting of birches on a ter- 
race overlooking the village— a baronial lodge 
et toga and stone put together with yellow 
cement. Dormer windows in a opreaoing 
enwn roof: a pergola of Togs wrwppod in 
noes; a great oiiialde chimney made of 
<-.. w quarts. From the pergola on the 
lids of the house a half-wild garden 
doped down a hundred feet to the nver 
1ml. At the bottom along the bank was 
a ecmpotmd In which a long, log ware- 
lunar stood under onitonwood trees. 

On the hank above the wharf Tamlgan's 
Inhabitants were gathering to greet the 
So*;— white man In kha&la and high boots 



and aUfl-Vrtmmed sombrenu; copper - 
roiored Indiana with hashing teeth and 
black ryes; Indian girls In orange, blue, 
antl purple calico. All the natives wore 
moosr-hldt mncc&sln*.. Behind them 
tprawed a whlu staro binldlni with a line 
of pack horses tied to the bltcbtng rail 
o'j'jilde The sign above Un door read: 
ntJDBOS-fi BfV? CO MP AS? 
Incorporated May. 1C70 

The boat made last to the wharf th a 
hubbub Of greetings 

Ted spoke hastily and Apologetically 
Denny "That's your hrjusekeeper, Miss 
Keith. She's— well, she's son of privi- 
leged character round here. Been at 
Rjver Rouse fur over fifteen years." He 
attracted her attention. 

A blonde woman stared up. as if unable 
to bellfT* her ears. Then. "O-o-o-o-l" 
she breathed, a radiant and delightful 
smile slowly tranafortning her counter. - 
ancc. 

Denny wanted to cry ouu -Nat Kol This 
u not my borne! It will never be my home 1 " 
Tiiai these river people should persist In 
the Idea was preposterous, outrageous It 
uuute her feel helpieM to evade something 
that was reaching out to claim her against 
her will. But she had little time to dwell 
on the thought because Honey-Jo, baiting 
white men and Indians out of her path. 
mu> eagerly making her way op to the sun 
deck to welcome Larry Keiths daughter 
home to River House. 

TJENNT and Captain Cage were walking 
their horses along Taralgan'a main 
street— a oottonwood-shailed mad skirting 
the river bank. The afternoon was faintly 
murmurous with the rustling or leaves ami 
the gentle, flowing sound ol the river. The 
tang of birch amoke waa In the air. the 
sun felt warm through her white allk 
shirt. 

*I can scarcely wait to see the Maid 
rounding the point at Lonewater to-mor- 
row' she nxclalmfid happily. "Just think 
—mall from home. Arid at night the Hunt 
Danoe, with the arriving sportsmen and 
the girls who are coming up trom Wrangeil 
for the festivilieal" 

"Tea Rev always Invftca the daughters 
of Wnuigells mast prominent rJilseru!. CJood 
for batlneen, you know. As far me. I dont 
cart If t never see another girl, eo long as 
I can be with you. Detune. But^ — " his 
voice took an a aympathrtlr. tone— '1 realise 
it must be pretty boreiome hew for a city 
girl like you. enpeciiHy up there In that 
die bam of a hotae." 

"Not ■ bit I'm having a grand time. I 
can lee how my father couid love ibis hunt- 
ing country and Una crude little village 
with a trout stream running through vh£ 
middle and moose hcrna over the cabin 
doors. It's like aomethlng oat af a book" 

"Going native, are youf" Fag* laughed 
The neat thing I know, you'll be telling 
me you've decided not to sell me River 
Bouse." His manner was careless, but 
then waa a speculative look In tile gnry 
eyes lie (timed on her. 

During the past throe week-. Page's River 
boat had made two trips to Wrangell to 
bring up lumber and building mALrnolii 
but he hud remained continuously In Tnr- 
tdgan, closely attending Denny everywhere 
she went- He treated her with a pleasing 
blend of deference and admiration. 

The Taku Wind was now moored a few 
hundred feet down rim from the Keith 
compound. on the bank above. Page's 
wrcrkmrn were erecting sn ugly galvanised 
structure that was to be the nucleus Of big 
business the oaming year. 



TIMMgh lie csuwreled It fairly welt, 
Denny felt his growing eagerness to get 
poaaesedon of the Keith holdings on the Htt- 
kuw. WHh feminine perversity, tinged 
with a eenatn (eating humor, she delighted 
m being Indefinite with film Now. instead 
Of truthfully saying that she was enjoying 
Torriigan ao fully because she knew she 
would soon be leaving it, she replied gaily: 
"I believe I am going native Perhaps when 
you come back next year ycull And me 
dreaming m the sun like little Willow 
Haakell over there." With a Uit of her 
head she indicated a slim Indian girl whose 
head kerchief made a scarier, blob on the 
bank near Page's river boat which they 
were passing. 

At the moment., her horse moved on 
ahead of bar companiona and she missed 
the displeasure In Page's glance trust swept, 
and studiously ignored the -mall waiting 
figure stated on the grow, 

Denny's eyes were on the Keith oompound 
which lay jiul ahead. The sight of the 
great log warehouse under the coctnnwooda 
and the activity inside the encloaure gave 
her a thrill of possesion 

Saddle and pack hones were being 
groomed for the use of the hunters — anlmale 
sleek and spirited from a summer's free- 
dom on meadows lush with blue-stem. As 
she draw nearer she couid hear the gut- 
tural admonitions ol the Indians attend- 
ing litem. , 

from one aide of the compound a flagged 
palli mounted the elope to tbe high terra o* 
where Hirer House stood. Honey-Jo 
was waving a tea towel from the Itltdicu 
window, Iter head pale gold in tbe sun 
Denny answered with a gesture of her 
ridttig cron. Sfie had already grown fond 
of the blunt, profane, warm-hearted 
housekeeper, M nd abe no longer resented 
being treated as the beloved daughter of 



Larry Keith— ertme home. She found 
lhal sue actually did feel at home In 
this wilderness place so dllTnrent from 
anything she had hitherto known. 



As net hone. Holiday, walked to the 
riltchtng rail alongside the open door of 
the warehouse every Indian In the yard 
came to greet bar and help bar dismount 
She fell a glow of pleasure, sn odd con- 
tent, and wished thai .Murray were here 
snaring with her this brief season during 
which she reigned as adatrtss of River 
House- 
On a camp-stool beside her own outfit oat 
Rio Carta In a white silk shirt and Jodh- 
purs Her red curls were bound with a Jadr- 
green scarf, 6 he wns wwtcidng Derek 
Haakell as he moved about, ctteekmg lists. 
Aa she watched, her thumb kept slowly 
circling the ban of her fo wringer. 

Denny was irreeting her when Harp came 
Into the warehouse "Hello, folks," he aatd 
briskly. "Well, Mrs. C.trew. I've persuaded 
Ruby to «n mil with you as cook, fihe'a a 

willing little squaw and * 

"I told vou ni have no wnrnan eeok." Rio 
broke in. Til take that big. good-looking 
buck we bad last year," 

'But U'i oelter lor a \om woman hunter 
to have Mint one af the she-ses along. Mra. 
Carew. Perhaps you don't realise you're 
going off Into the -tit! With a guide and 

■■Listen. Harp I Do I look like a timid 
maiden who needs a chaperon? Tve pain 
you three thousand dollars for this «ix> 
.weeks' hunt- Whrm I say I want no woman 
cook, I mean it-" 

ITorp hoisted a shoulder and made a 
grimace of surrender It was a sera point 
with lilni that Rio Cerew. two months be- 
fore Keith's death, had mad* ail hag 
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arrangements by wire from New York, with 
til? sUpuisUwi thai Derek Haskell, the hot 
«t the River House guides, should have 
flharge of tkttr outfit. 

While &he had been wilting 111 Tartilgan 
for Lhe teason to open she, had furnished 
the village nil much food for go nip, Her 
languid airs were a matter for imitative 
ridicule among Che giggling native girls 
During Lhe first week of h« itny she had 
walked ftut nnch day rifCfNd gj ttt I 
iK-omenade at a fhsliiohnble tesorU her dog 
Bntsaek on a leaeh. 

Dmny had mule a irrat effort to be 
agruoshb' to Rio. who occupied arte of the 
small guest Aldus River Housr maintained 
Jot huntern. buL the older woman'* mlxtnre- 
of affection and suspicious rcserv* had 
kept her from lecling any real frlendllnrs* 
for fUO 

After Denny and Pago left Uic warehoutw 
they crossed Lhe compound to the foot of 
the flasgfd path that ascended lo Rivrr 
House. She paused there, "t in going to 
leiue yoxi here. Jack." she said. "I must 
finish my letters for Lhe outgoing mail.* 

"To that lucky chap down in San t'ran- 
elsco, I suppose. M 

She nodded. 

C'fEAMEIl day. mall day, the thrJHJhff 
break in the pleasant monotony of life 
at Tampan! 

Denny sat before the desk in her room, 
going over the letters she had tcqstyihI an 
hour earlier. She was oblivious to Lhe 
thump ol feet and the sound of men's voices 
down the hall, where Harp was showing the 
newly arrived hunter* to Uurtr quartets; 
oblivious to everything except the Joyous 
Illusion of being back hom« Main, a pare 
ol her cild excitement -eating ufe. 

Parries, golf, nhzht clubs. Loan, auto- 
OiobJhng- yachting-- ail these were- hers for 
the mumeni, as sIsb read her San Francisco 
mall. She am, sohig ovsr Miami's two 
lengthy screeds for the third time. 

He wrote: Ton will see by the clippings 
In Sylvia's letter that the (Say -and -Lovely 
b&an'L ml*s*d any chance for publicity. She 
turned your trip into a whole uf a story 
fat :h? newspapers:: 'Society Gbi Inheriia 
Wlldermss instate' and all tiiat sort of thing. 
X shinq in the reflection a I yarn- glamor. 
Everywhere I go folks want to know about 
your Toman ttc legacy.' But— darling, angel, 
sweetheart! Por the love of Mike, come 
home as soon as yuu can. I mLsd you. To 
Alt in time I go anywhere, everywhere. 
Barged into Madonna Bases' studio the 
other night* The uiiual gang of literary 
yeorncra, liquor, and hluhhrmw," 

Murray 'a eecond letter told nf a week-end 
at Del Muuie. and a studio party tor 
Madannb who hud Jiti: completed another 
masterpiece. He wrote. "I'm tcUliui you 
this opus, h torrid. The lady knocked me 
over by dedicating; it to me I" 

The Drat time Denny read thlx juie 
laughed. But now a little furrow came be- 
tween her tmwa. It occurred tu her that 
evciy letter from Murray contained tome 
mention ol Madonna. To be sure he waa 
always making fun of brr, but 

With a ngat sense of dluquiet. iiw vlsual- 
lNed the woman as she had appuwrd Mm I 
nlgliL in a sculptor's studio when Murray 
had Introduced her. Madonna Buggi hi a 
long, black ywflW clieath gr^wn. /tandlns: in 
a ham? cif claaretLc Atnoke, with hah' a doren 
«n*n about her. 

El* fell h'j :.ldtik!n>j how Uurriy would 
Dave delighled In tiie airivat of the hunt ?r* 
to-day— tlie first high whMle of the Maid 
coming up around Lonewavr oemi. the 
plntiij-enquely garjjed deniaona of Tamigau 



ruihine down to the bank in front of the 
Hudson's Bay store to welcome the big- 
ffiuie hunters. 

Harp wan there with his band of Indian 
gulftiifl, all arrayed In their best chaps and 
kerchieft and most colorful blAMrs. But the 
foreman'K face wtu sokmn under the 0>yI1- 
may-earo cant ol hiB sombrero, far tnlE was 
the first time he hud taken the plane of 
Largy Keith to greet thtf euesLs of River 
Bouse. 

A* ihfc Maid <'«nr nearer Denny saw (be 
group of Wrangel] girls on the xmi (bwk 
Their snmr: sports clolhra were bright tmtr.s 
of color mingling with the olive-drab of the 
hunter*' new canvas suits. Boom McCle*. 
.-jMnig on a bench In front uf the pilot- 
house, his cap sf-UH, waj pUylti^ a Uve!y 
tune on hie aenrtrdkui. Men were winging; 
and juv, rus the Maid swung in toward the 
dock, one limber-legged fellow stepped to 
the small deck jutting out in tram of tlie 
Wlu*elhouEe and did a buck- and- wlnsj lor 
the cheering watchers on the bank, 

It wits evident lhat The four new hunters 
were enjoying Uie show to the full. Very 
sporting In outing suits and stiff, high 
leather bonis creaking with newness, they 
rame lauehlnic down the gangplank— a big. 
bluff co Ion pI whose luggage shouted in white 
letters. "Dublin. Ireland"; and three young 
engineers from Vlenno. who wore confiding 
to everyone that they could ".iplk so Jostle 
Erujlefiah * 

Denny was eager to write some af theftt 
things to Murray, but she discovered that 
now. when the excitement of reading her 
malt had subsided, there was a subtle, un- 
settling sense or imjoyment pprradinjr the 
house. Down the hall the youmr Austtiant 
were singing and shooting to one another 
In French. The oolomsl's deep voire wai 
rumbihig In a rxinlerenee with his guide. 
Below in the llring-rocim Rio had the 
phonrgrnph going and was dancing with 
Jack Page, who, uninvited, lud nime up 
with the hunters. The nttr ait about her 
hail tlie effect of making San Pranaiaoo and 
all hor friends there; seem dun and wraith - 
like. 

A.tter several fair* Jitarl" slie abandoned 
letter writing and W'cnt La lurr clothes cup- 
!■■'.. i to her most bfcoinln^ outfit CO 

wcur to the dance that wa> to bt-aui at 
olglil. o'clock. 

Every white resident of Tarrdipsn was 
aboard the Bilkme Maid tl-iat evening, a.i 
she lay moored to tlie HudaorVa Bay dock. 
IrVom JacksUff to rcaraUff the rivrr boat 
rant to the gaiety of the Hunt Danre. 

Detmy had nevtr known an e*"enlng of 
such strange glamor Site felt a new eV- 
hilaticfn. on exquisite wildness that was bom 
of the xhadoWy hllU rolling away into the 
immenaity of the clear blue night; the pal" 
aurora flushing above this farlhew pealu; 
the ttarlSght glinting on the river's dark 
flow. 

Despite Jack Page's tffarni to monopnlhie 
her, ahe danced with every man on the 
deck, from the English younger son with 
bliter eyes and a V.C. ribbon under the 
pocket flap of hla bucfcakln ahirr. 1.0 Irn 1 
Amurtan huntere. each of whom beaougitt 
her to teach him new words of English 

Kevrlrv Bcurne. looking unmmmotily well 
in whit* flonnrt irousort, and n rlnrfc root, 
was proving 1 popular hart to guy 
WranKHlJ girta who were ftbi guests. It was 
nUdnighl befmre lie claimed Denny for a 
dance They began to waits with tlip 
rmouthneis of two who IruUac lively itr-c*' 
each other's otepm. 

By thin Ump the othrrn, who hod been 
lively and somewhat noUy during the first 
pan of the erenlng, w*'« fftOWlhg quiet. 
Bach man J tad founo the partner but suited 



to him. Denny drifted about In Bournc'i 
»ftri noting tiie faces of the oLbors pass- 
ing, pale in the dusk, as If they felt thu 
tught of pleasure- drawing to a clune tu.j 
were ravorlna every moment icft to them. 

SEu- wai still faintly under the so«U when 
Lhe niLUdc slopped. Bourne 1<4 n*f for- 
ward a way from the sun deck and Ihey nl 
on a bench in the ahiulow of the piloihou^. 
Across the river, above the crest of a ndr>" 
au Inemithly large, round moon was riling 

The lone figure of Doctor Van Clove esniie 
prnwliag along tiie deck. 

'Hflln. Venl" the captain greeted nini 
cordial J.\ "Oornc sit with us for a spell 

The dtietor enmphed. Minting himself on 
Denny 1 other side, and the throe weir 
silenL far u while. Tlie dancing had ee»eeu 
Tl'te musk sounded ineffably nwee t and di^- 
Unt in thr autumn light. Presentiy Bourn? 
nefcum to sing with It under his brenth. tl.s 
refrain of a ttmdcr, old-fasiilouiHl love r. ;i: 1 

The aanff. which Denny had listened to 
often with oumplote indlflerenrx, scour l 
ho these surroundings to take on a new sig- 
nificance. Jt bucamc. aotnehuw. an cjojcov 
slon of chivalry, old-Ioihioned and heauL;- 
ful. A chivalry ahe had never known oc 
cntisv hen wua lhe Ivnilniue indcpeisdence 
of her generattun. She had always prlrkJ 
hcraclf on being a good "pal" bo the yourtK 
men of her acqtiatntanw. excepving only 
Murray. That attitude Was unposslble in 
Tamigon. Every deforeiitfiil gt&tunr. every 
glance of men's 6700, from the approval in 
Harps haiel-grry gas*', to the hall -veiled 
bitterness of Van dieve's regard, made her 
aware that she was a woman In a land of 
men. 

It hruught her a fwillnH of being pro- 
tectttl. and at the same time made her con- 
scious ol a power to away men. 

As these thoughts winged through her 
mind, u man and a girl itrollod Into view 
around the comer of the wtt*elltou>e. They 
paused almost In front of Lhe shadowed 
bench. A moment later, obllnoua to every* 
Lhlng but each other, they utdod. a single. 
eiose*eiaBned ullhoUftTe agaliut the darkling 
sheen of the river. 

Bourne moved uneasily. Van CUeve sat 
still aa a "bone. After the couple had gou* 
c*n t the oaptnm romurked dryly, "One of 
qur Viennese hunters lias acquired " 'ieeflo 
Hlngleeah to-day,'' 

Denny remained aUmi. her eyw on Lh* 
rnouii moving up above tlie ridge dctchw lhe 
iiver Suddenly, from the foot af it* birch- 
eovertd slope, a atrange. lotui-dtttwu call 
breath^ thmugb thv night, thin and high, 
and indefinably seductive. 

"A cow RiooHf calling,- volunteered 
aounic, "They aru cunung liowu unusually 
dose this adLuxun. The sign of an early 

wlnwr." 

Then the darkness wan filled with the 
fierce utteiulty uf the hidden combat— 
cl ash of horns, crooking of ires trunks, 
hoarse gasps, whistling snort*, trie stamp 
of huge feet. Tnrongh it an tiie Indian 
drum kept healing: the river murnnimt: 
the strings of the Muntrwil orchestra sang 
across a ccmlhumt, "The Night Was XLa dr- 
ier Ujtc* 

Denny came bock to a tealhifttion of her 
iiurrewudjng* to Hud henelf vhlverlng with 
excitement and grtpping Bourne's hand on 
one atde ? Van Cfave'a on TJ>c other. Sbr 
droprml both hastily. Kveryone on thr 
jjun deck was itoniluag held, as she had been, 
by the fascination af that terrific. Invisible 
combat across the rtvar. 

Beside her Visn Clcvt iighUd a tie of his 



National Library of Austhitjs//nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624752 



"iiirirnni ru 

TBI aCSTOJlUAN VONVi'ft HTEILT 



rare cigarette*. Tt made a line of light 
iu he gestured toward* the scene of Urn 
bailie. 

"Wounds, blood, failure, for one Blood, 
wound*, and a hollnw victory for the other." 
he said. "Onty Heaven know* *tvv such 
glorious, strength should be muted lor a 
thing of so little vuJup." 

"Thai** & matter of viewpoint, Van." 
Bourne countered. "I fed rather a kLtmhip 
With the battler*, otid a vlcanmui glow of 
exultation with the Victor. Personally. IM 
light for simlinr utafcea. Coolly, quietly, 
aLrnteRicbUy, if It seemed beet. Or, If 
need be. aa madly, an furloualy a? the hull 
moose fights. If a mnn lav en ■ woman " 

"Love) Poohl No woman in the world is 
worth " 

"TI'iuh *pnfcp Doctor Schopenhauer 1" in- 
terrupted Denny. lRiu,'famg_ "It would be 
bstexwttne to aw you two modem younit 
men in love with the same gnrl. I wonder 
— " She broke off, painting to the top of the 
rtdijc- arra±A tiie river. "Qh. trwrre they go!" 

Fsr a moment- after ton disappearance 
Of the animals, Denny *i,vneTjf;nced a icnac 
of BUKpfDded Umo, during which the moon- 
lit hills took on the stillneai or a painting. 
In Hint stillno&s she felt Lhc quality of sonic- 
tfiing wuiching, waiting ... a country 
waiting. 

Abruptly she rrallKjd that the rtactar was 
ask- Liu: her to darter. 

A» they merged with live other coup]*.? 
an the deck. Dmny'a odd mood vmilAheri 
She wondnred why the doctor, hating 
wniimn. wai dancing with tier He did it 
well, but Mte felt that at any moment he 
might fling Iw from him, and enjoy doing 
It. "A taciturn man, with a hint of mys- 
tery about htm."' ahn riu thinking, wlicn 
they a?atn neared the pilothouse where Cap* 
tain Bourne was atauidjng. 

With quiet assurance the bland rivermnn 
rearhed out and tapped the doctor em the 
shuulrter. "Tag dance, VsnT' he nulled 
snaagtnaiy. "Shea mlnr>." 

A* Denny automatically jjtiited her it«pi 
to Boume'a, it /eemed to her that the cup- 
!iiln had deliberately permiUrd Van Cieve 
to dance away with he* so that he might 
await their return and Lake her from the 
doctor. "Shea mine." 

T^HE following morning Dennv stood on 
the path Just abeive the curmwund, 
watching Burn swing hti hunting pertie.* 
Into line for the ont trail. 

It was a hunter * nrniming — enmrlte (slid- 
ing the hills and river, peats the color of 
violets, fclr coo! and faintly tanged with 
the astringent purity of frost and autumn 
leave* and a hint of btruli smofce Denny 
drew il in with delloately distended nostrils. 
Tt made her feel keenly alive and very 
young. 

Rlo OBrew. very* smart In correct riding 
clothe*, etoori beside her saddled mount, 
on Kindt- h riding crop dangling from her 
wrist- Her pretty face was carefully marie 
Up with powder, rouge, and cfr nhadnw. 
Her dark eye* followed Dnmk Haakell an 
he moved nioni? the pack trains, clicking 
llema ogalruL n list he carried, 

Doctor Van Cleve and the trifth colnnol 
were both bu*y with their wddle horse*: hut 
the three young Vienna eneineerrft hud 
gathered with Uw WranflcU girl* under the 
cotto-nwo^d* to MEehonse laaf-ininutfi pro- 
mtaes. A duster of Thalum maidenA 
watched ihtm, glgyllng and Sieving one 
another at they made Jofcea nbout Lhe 
vl!Ttor5, *Willow Baakeil, the most ani- 
mated Ftirl Jn tliti group, kepi tumiiiE her 
fnc.o towgrd the [Srtor of the wareaiuuEf!, be- 
■lde which a row of round-eyed Irntlnn 
toddlera atnod cuekinf thetr thumbs and re- 
garding the scene with iDlemii cnJuyniunL 



RIVER HOUSE 

But tt wiis on Captain Jock P:-.- tlinl 
Will own eyes rmtexL He wbji leaning In 
the doorway of the warehouse, ^urvBjdiiff 
tht* proftepUlnpa in the eompcmnd with a 
pmprletary air. rrpparetitly obUvimaa to the 
calculated bumplJiqi-i cif nvery Koith cm- 
ploy?* who pfiaaed In ond ouL 

Denny eaw him from a dlctnnct" and told 
hattelf that he, at least, wnn nhowins an 
Ituereut in (he buaineas he hoped to ^cqujre, 
While Hevelry liaume woo uoiiapicuoua hy 
ma ahAenee. 

When tftttf, membLT nf each outfit waa 
in thr aaddle. Harp, heading Rio a party, 
liEHiktri to movti alowly reward tl'ie gxte of 
the compound He pa&vd out. drawing the 
entire colorful cavalcade behind hhn. 

Denny watched them all with a thrill 
of pttSHttRinn— the spirited aaddle-hDrse&, 
the .squadron of guides and camp tenders, 
the pack trains loaded with whi|e-T.Tipped 
outfits stamped with thr blue Diamond K. 
Shc felt a new sense of rejporadbllity, and 
a prayerful hope that I heae, her jxrnple and 
her hrniLers. might all return Aucoessful and 
happy and whole. 

The column began the ascent of the road 
lending up pittf ttw front nf River House to 
Ehf top of the hilt back of Tamlenn. 

Afior thet departure of the hunter*, Tarnl- 
gan drowsed through the swret nuiimv.n:y 
of Indian summer daya. Tha country toofc 
on a benuo that held no hint of the hidden 
■ n Denny hud sensed on hrir way up- 
river. River House, empty «r aunts, fell 
imder the spell of the Nurniy, aui jrnnal 
quiet Denny tunned the holill OJ hpeudiiu: 
neveral hours vnch nuoming in the office- 
off the card room, going over the rerorrii 
of the enterpnH' her father had hi dlt up 
In thlx remote wlldemeas. 

She woj; amuied ut Its wl(le?jpread rnnil- 
fltMttloits. Prom all parU ot the world name 
men of wealth and rank, paeh of whom paid 
ihoirsantiB of dollar*, nor primarily to hunt, 
M «he had at flmt nippaud: but ta rest 
from the mad etiminereiul ^rronibie of 
ctvilldntlun. LetU^ra from runner hunting 
notables and Warmly IhRcrlbKl phflUurraphq 
on the office wall attested to the fact Ihnt 
Larry Keith hntl provided lor the mwltf- 
weary a raturti to «lmniieli.y, a rejuvnnatlon 
of body, A refre-nluuetit (or the «oul. 

She had moments of regret thai the name 
OJ Keltn WUUld won be no more tiian a 
^#«nd on the Stiklne. She was jwlllng 
tier lierltafc'e— for What? Money to gratify 
her mother a vanity and her own. Money 
to make a dl&plav of the ceremtmy whlrh 
eVvn modern youth condfdered more or less 
of a .laiYAMem. The thought wan not a 
pleaKant one. 

Annther problem was oonatanMy in her 
mind. WUhtu a mouth ehe must decide 
who was to be the new master of River 
HdiiNe— Revelry Boum« or Jwrk PiUff? 

Without admltiuig U to herself, she had 
from Ihe firs! favored Bourne. 

One evening when ihe Vt»lrl wa* bk *h* 
ran dnwn io thr Uncbon'« Bay. atoea to poot 
u. ttttot to Mturay. After fthe liad clipped 
the envelope through the slot hi the dcn*r, 
tile moonlight on the yeliowitig cottonwoods 
bordering the river road lured her to walk 
home by way ol the compound. The route 
led pu*: the Tafcu Wind. 

Ax she come abrrant of Page's boat she 
pauocd, arrefitefl by the lighted windows if 
thcimiolcins-room on Uicsaliwti deck. Thera, 
tt.t a card table, sat tho rival rtver-boat 
captalrw— gambling, imdoubtedly. She was 
5truck by ttuttr contrasting attitude*,. Page 
wu hiuiched over the tahte. his dark beta 
tcroe and nhurp as he studied the cards 
held ctose to his etitn Heurne, sHtlnfl at 
ease. Was slipping hlr. long frrigera over a 
gfeSjttk of chips and alm»t LndolmUy «1idv- 
lng them to tti*j centre of tin? table. 



II 

ft never occurred to Denny that thai 
Unite about which Page waa bo deeply con- 
cerned wai rcmn-uy yaluabje to Bourne who, 
apparently, was wagering It *o CaaUalljf. 
She w,» equally unaware that Boume'a 
husy-llddad eyea were mUshig no change 
dt exp7*'ssion on his opponent's face. Bha 
saw ordy that tiie Uoid's master played 
carelejcily, indifleiently. 

"And that." ahe laid ficornfully to herseir. 
"Is rxnotly the feilow'H attitude toward tha 
lnvaniott of his texrin«y by Jade Pnecl 
The— aapr 

Impattenii at the una cwiun table propen- 
sity of the mole for gambling, ah* started 
away and rxtthticn sharply with a smalL 
dnrk-filiawled figure 

"Ohl It s you. Willow I You aUutJed ma, 
I had no idea fttti were brJiind me." 

The native girl mid something uninteU 
Ugtblfi and ildlcd away in the ahadowa 

Ab Denny cUnibed the puili In Rrvor 
Houie ahr. had an uiu-asy nonvlrtion thiU 
tfio Indian girl had been watching her. 

Tho dreamy, uneventful fortnight follow* 
Iruj the firpanure ol thr- nuntera cam* 
to an end on t.ho flrnt cloudy day Dennv 
had known in Tarn lean The mall woa duai 
Llsat day. Alt morning ah* had wwtchod 
for the first glimpse of the MaJd rmindin? 
Ij6l#wabar PahiL At lunch-lime Honey- 
Jo had volunteered the lnformaiton. "Bud 
water above the Canyon. I don't Cfdnsj 
the nkrpper will get here before to-morrow 
mornliig. iAlzs, Denite." 

LAttr, in an effon to forget hrr dlMip- 
poinUncnt, Denny went ridhug with Jack 
Pa«e on thr bfrcli-coeerod pliitenu above 
TiLtiOuiin. Triey tied their horaes to o 
birth ii nd walked over to the ed«* of tha 
predpic* to eaamlne the *tranee little hmiae 
Denny had Taotjced the day the Maid brought 
lier in to Tamlgah, 

The etructure wns be -rely sflven f^ct 
-iquare, unpulnLed, weather-bejinrn, and 
wP-hrMic any openins; other thjtn the tingle 
large window facing down-river Thrust- 
ing out above the iriuned gliuo wa* a huue 
grholy haad carved from wood-, one of 
thoce weird Indian symbola thai cpllomiAe 
the myjtery of the North. The fnnaa 
were bared In a fixed grin: but the wide 
eya* looked out Wondprina, questioning, over 
thi> valley where the Stlfclne ficrpent.tned 
south, Ii gave Denny a qnrer feeling, aa 
If &he were beholding something [.hat asked 
and answered at th* utma Ura*. 

Suddenly an odd-loolrmg object awirled 
Into view below. It woa q moment before 
she made out wnai It ; - c -"u_- — a dead boB 
moose, cnrclinii momentarily In an eddy, 
The antlers that hsd been thr pride Arid 
defence of the splendid creature bobbed 
pathetically up and down; the hank.' 
gleamed red raw whire the body rttid been 
.ilrlppcd of hide as It came churning through 
tnr: upiier canyona, 

"Ughl" She clfJNed lior eye*v turning 
gulckly from the Mint and tittunblrd 
iteativt page fnatamly his amis closed 
pmt.ee lively about her. He begun to speali 
words hurried and husky with enrnestnew, 

"Denty 1 Trils darned cruel river In no 
plactf for yon. You're too soft, too Sue for 
thb. rough life, darling. 1 blew It from 
the ftrrt, Let me help you get away. IlLtle 
girt Turn Hlvt*r Hnute owr to me and 
to-morrow— any time you nay— Til toko you 
down tn Wrangell and " 

*'Plrn=e. .lark" Danny's reTUlsfoii 
agatnsi the imnhtRkible furre sweeping past 
ihe cliff had caused her to 11c against hia 
breast unreatAting lor a mr/menf But new 
ahe thrmt him gently from her. 

He rcteii>ed her at once, and, #itepptna; 
tuck u pace, looked .-.>., at baf WltQ -ho 
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half-ruefui haU-humaroua unite Urn. gave 
his dark fa« ft AlmfUlurly ei^dJjtrifl. Wt- 

praalou. 

"Lord! Tve darn? it RRatnl" he said 
-Prom the flnt night t nu?i you. you've 
been able to do that to me, Denny, even 
though I r»wore then t'd fcwp my fi»Jin«B 
hidden item you Oh, I know T haven't 

■ chance with youl Bot— *«U. I can't lielti 
taring you and wanting to apare: you un- 
happlness,** He reined her hand to his 
llpfl, thttn held it between both oi his own. 
•There, Forplvr me for annoying you. I 
promt**- It won't happen attain. But I 
did mean whtu I sflid about this ruuntry 
being ion raw Tor an? oi your Qhk witsibili- 
tie*. It's a* much far your a»tee be fur 
rainr that. I urge you to lac me rtllnvc you 
of Kivcr Hull.'.c «o thai you may go back 
to otrlllf&tlocL" 

DfbAtiiiff the qup>lion. fib« looked o0 
aero** the valley and 10 mlBwd th* «fct- 
mlDtlng flicker in PW« grey eye* as he 
obocrved her wavering, A moment later 
■lie »mr to a decision. She would let. 
him have River House. 

"I believe you're rijjhL, Jack," the said, 
facing him again, Tin jolruf to " 

ir;i* TTuptini her c&iae the high milt 
of a atoaJTibcmt whistle Lhnl drew her pate 
to Lone-water Point. Breaalang the awlit 
current the Stlklnu Maid wan tearing 
through the water, haif-hldrtcn by the 
Vapor that belched from her rthntiata. 

"Ill think over what you've fluid and glvr 
ynn a definite answer lo-morrow nighr." 
oiie finished. Tt wua not. what ahc hnd ln- 
tentkrt to say, but she irnve her romponJon 
a warm aroJle that wo* more than h«H a 
promise. "Now, Jot's hurry down* The 
mail will be distributed by ihr time we net 
there and I'm eager to hoar from home." 

That evpninff both Captain Bourne and 
Captain Page came to coil at River Houir. 
Denny, nittiag with thi>m In the llvinLj-Tnoni. 
fctt a khi* cf relief, because there waa nti 
need to wnt.ch and llnten to-night; no need 
to measure one rrinn u^nlnfit the other with 
the idea of Rolc-ntJnfr Du future manter <rf 
Biver Hquj*, The favorable ImpreMlnn 
Pap? had made in the afternoon, rem«lnwi 
with her. 

Bui when tiie evening mm nearly over, 
there occurred a trivial, altogether ridicu- 
lous incident IJuU again aet her to lampcr- 

mot 

She was allowing tarn* anapahot* that had 
eeme in the day's mall — picture* of Murray 
and mutual frieftdB Laken on a yachting 
trip up the Sacramento River. Page 
glanced at them eaxunlly with the remark 
that Denny'* future hatband «eemed to bo 

■ Jolly good egg and hunaed them over to 
Bourn*. 

White the latter sat ituriylng each antic 
pewe of the gay Murray with what Ehmny 
caUed his a-hlte-wttor took. Pb^t> crowed 
the room and aeMed hlim-tilf at the old piano 
with the shamrocks carved on !Ia [e|p. 
He ahoved the cover hack from the yellow 
keyt. planted a loot on the loiid pedal, and 
began thumping nut the latent rhumha It 
came Trom the Instrument in thin, npinctr- 
tike tone* of anKnishfd protest 

The performance was offensive to Denny's 
sense of the flinEss of thingi and at tin 
Bmp time It made bat want to laugh, At 
the finish, when Page whirled ooiapl&centJy 
about on tile stool. Bourne looked up from 
the anapahou. 

"You'va achieved the impossible. Jock," he 
eald with an Ironic grin. "A rendition at 
once confoundedly comic, and decidedly 
eaiirUegJo.UA.** 

Denny didnt want to nolico that there 
fraa nothing of familiarity or pcuprieiar- 
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.hip In Revelry Bourne 1 * manner, u he «t 
la Lhis nxim he had Known since child- 
hood. She dldn'l wrnnt to a^mlt Uiol he 
looked ti II In Iwlonnntl there. Htio told 
herself Lhere was gbvohitely nothing in the 
lncl*iw Unit ahould Incline her toward 
Buumr, who liad no nersteently Ignored h<r 
pcxsslblUUe.i u ■ cnmiianlan. Vet. later 
un. wneu Pugc wns in thf card-rnorii looting 
at. a map of the hunting rrnrunda, l>mny 
acrfpifld the Brut invitation Bourne hnd no 
tar tendered her. 

She promised to ride with him down to 
Lonewaier the next alternoan. 

rjENNY m» Jreung unuiuolly buoyant 
ai «he and Revelry Hiurrae rode up pavit. 
Wver House to Uw top nf the hill and iumed 
viulh lo-jrard Lonru'rtter. She attrlhuted her 
mood to the perfsatlon ol Uio day tt wiu 
*mmy alt»r a nlsht Dt frosf. un afternoon 
of allvnr nlourls. tiirtjiioliu! ak}'. ond glurloua 
Sefitember color. 

The road above thr river swung through 
a fore-lit of birch, somi'tlme* Hklrtlng tile 
edge of the tabM&nil cloae enough to afford 
a vii'.w of the valley below. Their horses 
urote tain a eallop. and Denny felt the nir 
tircat ajrainit her face vllh an exqulnltc 
purlLp that Vfaa tinged wtth tlifi acrid frag- 
r.i in-- of fallen Icavea. A simple thins, yet 
to-day, by wine alchemy of the senses, she 
experienrud an awareness of nonhurn 
Canada — unlmeed. mngrufleent fltretohing 
fram ocean to ocean; or the clean winds 
that iwent It; and al henwlf. a free, un- 
hampered part cf it ail 

-Free!" raljod Denny to Bonrue, saUop- 
lhc beHde Iter And for no reason llicy 
lamhed twrellirr. 

After a tulri dash they drew In their 
hones, hoidhuj thum to a wall! UunuKh 
tile ranks of yellowing blrcli. 

They had gone some dlrtance wiLhont 
meeting anyone when suddmly a crlmsun- 
calloood little flgurc on u pony appeared 
amnnft the trees ahead It wav Willow 
Saskeil. halted at a pulnt where B nhort- 
eut traii came tip from Taznigan to loin 
the roa*. 

Denny !a«shed. -"That ubiquitous Utile 
tH>w and arrow!" ahe aaid. adopting Harp's 
locution. But nhe spoke pteasanL'y to Wil- 
low, who answered with a shy. childish smile. 

The Indian girl, when they had passed, 
wheeled her shaggy mount, bent low over 
his withers and, wiUt moccasirirc" hreV. brnt- 
tng a tattoo against his ribs, raced the pony 
hack Sown the alope toward Tarnlaan. 

Meairwhilo Denny, half fn teat half In 
earnest, was Baying. "I'm beginning la think 
that child la shadnwmu me. Captain. So 
matter where I go, I'm Hire U> find her 
winching me. A ridlmilQiu notion on ray 
pari, no doubt, since there's no reason why 
ahe should be lntereated in my movements." 

Bjiime gave l»r a quick, unreadable look 
thai olajBd In her mind, and without 
answering^ changed the subject. 

Honi'i-Jo met her In the living-room 
when shn returned frrim the ride. "Captain 
l*av.- was here not long after you left, Mile 
Deniae," ahe .aid. "He was fidgety when 
he found you'd gone riding with tbo 
afclppiT. WantPd t^ know where you went, 
ami wlien ycu'd be back." 

• What did you tell him. Honey-lo?" 

"Nothing, ! let him ittew. Finally he 
got tired ol waiting and said he'd go back 
to the Takti Wind and work on his accounts 
till you came home." 

She duddrd Impulsively not to wait until 
«v«nlng to Inrorm Mm of her daoikkui; 
site would go down tu the Taku wind at 
once and tell rum. 

In hrr room site paused only tang enotijh 
to chiLngc her duUict and put od a pair of 
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tennis shoes. After calitng to Hooey-Jo 
that nhe would be back before the Com- 
mander arrived for tea. (he started down 
the path toward the dock where the Taku 
Wind was moored. 

Earlier In the afternoon, after Jack Pag* 
had trarnpd (torn !lte frankly gloating 
Honey-Jo that Denny had gone riding with 
Bourne, the master of the Taku Wind walked 
thuu^jj^uii-. ju'.v., to thr river iju:ik where 
his completed warehouse rallied Its ugly 
bulk lu the ami 

Far a few minutes he paced bock and 
forth In from of the atructure, his dart 
taw MU litt frowning glance dropping now 
and then to lua wrist watch. Finally he 
stomped aboard his bout and rmrended irw 
"ompnmonway to hit own cstbirt back of Ihe 
wherlhouse. 

He fastened Uio door wide open to let to 
the snn and stood In the opening, aurveying 
nig desk. It was neaped with bills and 
invoices which he hml Instructed his book- 
keeper at Juneau to send up for his atten- 
tion, since hi* attendance on Denny Keith 
had kept him conaLantly in Tamigan. 

His eyes llfied to the only picture te 
the room — an enlarged snapshot on ute wall 
above his desk— Denny and himself sluing 
their harses with River House In the back- 
ground. His grey gaze moved from the 
likeness of himself, to River House, and 
anally to Danny, He nodded reassuringly 
and stepped two the room, whlsClng a few 
oara of the aid camp-nieeting song, "Almost 
Penunaetl " 

Discarding coal and tie. lie opened the 
collar of Ms shirl. rolled up bis aleevas, 
and sat before bis desk, bis back to the 
open door Krom the heap of paper? brfure 
him be drew out a sheet beaded. "Reesp: 
SUkine Costs," and at once became absorbed 
In columns of fUrurea and calculatlona. 

He started with inrprtse when a soft, 
buaky voice spoke behind him, "HaJ-l-o . . . 
Jn-ork." The wonts curnt slowlj" the 
nnablai were spaced with little breaths 
thai mode them the epitome of bushed In- 
timacy. 

He aurung Ills chair brJf-way about Little 
WUlnw Roikeil flood In thq rlMfWay. snul- 
lni r pigeon-toed. Her dirt, expectant eye* 
glowed with a feral beauty, the same lam- 
bent light that Ilea In the eye* of the 
hunting cat thai has frept almost witliln 
leaping distance of Its pri-y. She radiated 
a confident cnnsel ouanEsa of her best "white 
woman" cluthoe— red ribbon lying the 
looprd-up braid behind her sleet, black 
head, crimson rayon dfraa and cheap gold- 
plated bracelets from a catalogue house; 
pair, snake-skin bttmtu wflli spike heels 
that twisled ber liny feet to one side, 

Paste burst out harshly. "What are you. 
doing here, Willow? Haven't I told you 
never tn oouin down to ttxe boat?" 

She took a step toward him. giggling lite 
a naughty child. "See . . . Jack! ' She 
run her hands down Hit dress; then itrokcn 
her bracelets, first on one arm. then on the 
Other. "Beflt T make, me ver-ry pret-ty 
. . , for you." She exuded a strong odor 
of Florida water and exhibited thot ami rng 
coquetry with which woman has learned to 
lure and mnsCqr the dnminatlng male. 

FnK/e leaned forward, i-egardlng her with 
an elaborate air of patience. "listen. Wil- 
low Haven't I told you never, never, under 
any cirr/orajitance. 10 come down here lo see 
mel" 

■*Ydu don't make mad wit me. Ja-ack 

. . " Her low. unaccented English had the 
oddly stirring quality found in the speerh 
ol all Indian women who separate even the 
most cammnnplaoc words with tiny sounds 
Uko erotic flluhs. "She not home In big 
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houw now to tw tin rem. Stie soar for 
rtomt wlUi Cap'n Rffv. I think." she added 
slyly, walriilna t<x the «H«i nt her afata- 
uir:it "I -tiliis miiybc ;-u liJip iofr tlml CftlJ'c 
Rev." 

Page snapped. "You've no business liilnk.- 
-nsr nnvtitlita: about herl -Furthermore, you 
mustn't come d-ciwn here again Never; 
Cr.<lMjlalKl7 At least— kbU, not til) I Urll 
you to coma. Ruu alonaj now, I'm busy." 
He gestured deltrminedty lowarnp the iiften 
Uoor. 

Her ans™- was a qtiki, (Towlae (ntjrn- 
mmn that brought her u> her kiuvA In front 
or him. She doped one or nla booted laws 
mains: lirr bri-oat, rvaicil tier dun on hit 
kneecap, and laughed up at him. ""My . . . 
my!" *hc lirvntlwd in suit urrlilon. "You 
bis-tcy! For why all time so his-sry 
bnr? Bh* nn (rood for having fun. Jo.-bcj1c. 
Wlutfl woman neHcr so good for having 
lun." 

"Cut thai out, Wlllowl- He Blared for a 
imiment Into the slowing «y« ralMd to his. 
then hall turned nnd reached across his 
deal U>r a clfftrrettfi. "Oet up now. that's 
a tfttod cjrL and run along.'* 

"Why you nn Ulcp haTinH tun no more. 
Ja-adt?" persisted WUluw's beguiling mono- 
tone. "Long time ago— maybe three S'esr 
riffo — you comu Torrilaan huntlnc. Thai 
timr you luugh. Vou plat. No whit* oomon 
here. Ydu maav lore Tljultan svoman*. Vou 
have awcjlhenrt. Huby YOM W away. By- 
ahd-by It*Uc Willi* biby conies Huby," 

Page eroaned. Hill UEilliihtuti cUjanilt* tv]i 
to Uie Boar. "Now, look her, "Willow. You'M 
.ill haywire. You— you — i."0nfoilhd it, foil 
Utile devil, van mustn't talk that way." 

She luted lier fart: and tried to atsa him. 
His arm* started nut. then dropped. a& his 
elbow dislodged the papers on his dosk. One 
■heat alH-zagged down an a current cil air 
and settled on the floor. 

Hie words "RECAP: STIKINB COSTS ' 
stared up at him. 

He gripped tlic nniu- of lib chair. A Tela 
stood nut on hla umplr. "You must wait 
a llttlf. Baby," he wild uiwieadlly. '"Wall, 
■tnt 11— until after f've biiugiit, ttir bis hounr 
Then you can ramr to Her mp iherr. Then 

—then This won't do!' tie shored her 

roriuhli- from h|m. "Willow! Oct up no's! 
Oet up. nnd get off '.tibi hoai before someone 
comes and Unas you here!" 

Slowly she leaned over hU kjisra. putting 
li«r hands' out unMI stir was irisplng the 
chair back on oi'.hor Eldt nl hU head. 
"Ja-nek." She liiwrnl her lure to his. 

"No! Jfo! Wait till I " 

Bof±i oi thflnt were oblivious to the fart 
that O.miy Keith itad come to Uie open 
door and, wiUl one hmid arresteij in tlio 
act, of knocking, was standing there, wide- 
eyed, too Atfhas: tor the wouient to Tormu. 
late any plan of action, 

A FTEll the first moment oi flhamed shock, 
r>onn:. turned Irom the open door and 
fled, her tennis show maklne nn *ound on 
l.ne dwek. She never knew how she crossed 
the eaniyplank and nuide hitr way out id uir- 
road. Bltad bsstiuot wa-j pmpelllng her 
Toward? ttin Aanc-tuary of her own quarters 
whvn' SlEe Hwked up and as* tite windows 
nf Itlver Houte refleczxiig the Ursi (lovi of 
the sunset. Tea-time. And the com- 
mnnurr was waiting Uierc for herr But 
nlirr colikl no! lad* Mm, or onyono else, untu 
alie had rerovtrrti a meaiurc o! rom- 
pasure. Tile d«*rt«l warehouse qtlnrrd 
•Aw mdv solttudtf. She stumbled Into :)ir 
tllm Interior, and tuullng a ptte of folded 
tarpaulins, sank doa*n on IJiaai. her face 
burled in her arms; her heart was flayed 
by humiliation, wuimdttd vanity, and an 
lnLolerable sense of UrijlcinenL 
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Anil Bourne! She recalled their mMitlng 
wtiii Willow or. Lhr- road thin artffrtvoon. 
hlsB qxiJct. -nwiehtng glance and ixutimt 
cHiinpt dI Mibjnrl. He and knoftU. Ht 
wuh t nave ttiough. her a tool bo be » 
burnt. And hu wn* rleht. eaic Uad »o- 
reptod Pagta natmlned a-lLcnMunH with n 
i'flritun sdUslacrion. And all the while every 
natterinff speech, tfvery move oi hit) to 
«ii«!f[*in her fuid brm coolly ca.r»li.u?cl for 
out- iMirpose— to win Riv<r HcniW. She 
rtcalied Baume taytng one day. "Ihere are 
MOM m*r.lioo5, aoiiie weapons. I hcuiti to 
u». J * 

She fount! a «nae at *jutrt atmngth pcr- 
vadlnu her with the thought of Btvolry 
Bniirne. The mao wan, tititloubbsdly, a 
seJf-efllimcteiit egcrtiai; yat he had to hln 
credit a ceftntn diarlplined poiwr and « 
nold honestr which had mnde it impa-yilfcilr 
Xor him to play ui» lo her lor hip own gain. 
Hp hurt even adwiwd her to keep Hlvct 
: i' L... i-«*KtLw »r the tnccnie It Wfiuld bring 
her, BiiL 11 wiu Loct lube now. Sylvia had 
alnudy contnut^d large debt* preparing for 
her daughter 1 ! wedding The Aale mtuit tto 
thtuuHlL Pasr, wlw woultl install an In- 
dian srir3 a? mlstresji in the hama her fattier 
had biUlL, wan, at iruurae, now Impossible 
t~- a buyer. She wotild have to aeH to 
Boiime. To-night athe would tend lor him 
and get the truiiy action rti.iahpd. 

The relief she felt at thin tteclalon wa^ 
bittlceti into by etnuide In Hie wmiiaxiTid— 
the thud of hoafa ahd n shouted command- 
Tin; voice «m Oerdk'a; yet Rio Carew'« owt- 
flt was not due to rtbQtm for ULrw weeSta. 

Za audden alnrm a)it came in her Tees 
nnd went to the open door lo learn what 
hud brbiifiht the hnnilng party home Ahenn 
of time. 

The sun had sone down and In the Both- 
ering twilight Dtrrk and hJu helpers were 
preparing tcr unload the pack train halted in 
front of the wurehoiuse. Then rhe noticed 
that Rioj own mount stood a: the head of 
the line, with h> saddle empty, 

"Der«! Whut hai happeucd to Mrs. 
Cnrta - .'' ttifl cailf?(l unxlouiiijr. 

The emde turned from die pack he waa 
unloahlnis and, becomtnc aware vt her 
puUed ci tt his wjmhrero. Smiling, he 
hanterjed toa'iirda her. spun clanking, chajv* 
ntipfihifi. "Nnthlrm unnleaaant, Mlsa Keith." 

H^e pnused trefrrrr 4 her, nuddenly lowering 
hia (pure to tlie hat he ueg*an revolvinc bft- 
tween his gaunttewa harida "On the 
contxiii-y, she had an unuruall? pfodoeti-ve 
trip. We round plentj- of game and Sffra 
Ctircw hunted — er— t mutht aay intenariTty." 
H Etngliili blue eyes camp up to .->■:■; 
Drnny flill in the face, "8o Jnienztvely. In 
fact, that ahe decided a couple 
of days ago to 1 give aver further 
nf.tempti to secure other ■ptmlmenB 
of our rwLlve life and ordered a return to 
Tnrnhiftn. She. got off at River Rouse iu» 
wc mine pcut" 

Donny ielt rnlimTd, bui Derek'j mniuier 
puzaled her. 

Mtfunwhlle Rio, the returned huntress, m 
u very dirty, imap-torn riding costume, whs 
seated in the warm, Jamp-Iiyhti'd kjiohon. 
uaaiuru; the tuh?.r.jiniJjt| tea «hc had de- 
manded of Honey-jo the moment Ahe olid 
oil her hafae ai the front jatic. 

At the NW« oppoaite her »t bbc Com- 
niAmJtjr, 6 plct yjid jspan m hit Vo^OHb 
nonnelfl- Honey*Jo wu& blEltiwin}, about, 
b^^y with dtrllclom-ifiuittiuii, myalierlej. which 
lie H'-pr popptnit hi and out or the oven 
whim ahe totwed an o't'Saloral pntigent 
reuiurK Into the convWsa'.lon. 

Rio took up the alitslc envelope the noujr- 
apeper had placed beside her plate nnd re. 
ganSed H Iruwnlngiy. "T expected quite a 
bunch ai inall from the crowd In New York 
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Arc you mire this is aU that: camti?" aht 
n.iked. 

"That's all," replied Honey-Jo, pouring 
bulling: water on the Ufa 

Bio withdrew the vncluaure rrom Lho 
envlnpt. "Humph! The board bill for 
Brussels from hla honfir thu maraluti o| 
Wrangeli. Will you U^en ru -hir., i j ,irlrr 

DOlltliTL 

"Tt. mcitlft, one month Ifi 50 

To eialit clilckcuB, John Drcter .. lfi.W 

Td one rofuiter, prisse utorJc IOlOQ 

To breatlriia into meat market, one 

window 30.00 

To meut taken from butcher ihop ]Q50 

Total 81.00 

•"Weil, thank heaven he ts getting' enough 
to est** She loued the bill ulde and 
wearily tnofc up the teapot to fill th4 two 
cups in front o! tW 

The- Commander'a uea-bliji' eyra twinkled. 
He rained Iuj. own cup In K ap o na a and they 
dvanfc. Aa Rio fell hungrily upon thw 
food, her companlDn, remarked, with n » i m- 
blaimeof jjravlLy, ''For ao «uccauful a ttlana, 
you wiund fed up with our sylvan Eden, 
Mr*. Care*." 

"Fed upf" TvlntHnd ftlo. between bite*. 
"Mjxn. Tin foundrrcol 4 

fliift finished with a *hrug and, grabtuiu? 
Uie rum botUe, vUted It, Wfttcnlng thr no*- 
of liquor with gJoorny lntensst 



Ta-o day* latw Rio wag isitt.ng on a bench 
hi the pergola, drying her ^»'r ilTici a 
.vhainpoo. In plett'-ins ronfraa: tn rhe pale 
green of Iter Atuin robe, Lite wary man 
nli'amed like humwhekt <inppt:r in the mm, 
oa jihe b.'nr. m-nr. briLshliwr li riircjiou?^'. 
.Vow and then she peered down af Page's 
dock, where Mounds of neltvity uarroboratett 
Honcy-JD'n glurful onnonncemejit at limfh 
that Uin Taku W r Jnd vta? leaving l*siraj#jii 
ihe ftillijvrlnt: mm-ninpr 

E>t=r<-k Hnekell. conihue up the path from 
the roittpoimd, naaflhr n (rtlmpse tit her 
figure ftbcjve him. checked en uivoluniary 
or-itrt" nf BdmLratlon, and then swerved to 
a by-pttth whk-h would cake him to the 
kltr hfii door wlchnur. hla haTlng to pa^ hrr. 

But Hlo taw him and called cheerfully, 
"Hey! Heyt How's the faithful guide?" 

Hi* Lurui-'d (ovtked 1 1 e r . lifting hia acm- 
bmro, ■'Very well, Mrs Carew. I'm glad lo 
■ee you've reeovered from your hard trip" 

"Walt a minuter" commnnfled Rio, as he 
started away "I wurtl to rpeok to you" 

He tmmv and stood befrire her, darkly 
Hftnartoinn In Ilia ttrathrr ch^pr?. braas- 
eturidiHl belt, and plaid ahlrv The jiih'er^fJ 
hmlr on one *ldc of hie head nave him a 
touch of dlstMirtion. Bio r*n her tyes over 
>Lim and grinned. "Always the perfect 
gentr" »he drawlad, 

Hbi responw: wsa a trrave. duferenUnl bow, 

"Oood heuvene! " Rio bur?: out un«- 
patiently. "Bo youraelf, Derek! Put that 
h.-\t pnrk nn your h^ari. Why do you peniiat 
In being en— «o dtitani.? I've Lrted to ahow 
ynu that I regard you an a— well, as a 
flirted** 1 

"A friend In private, but a servmiT in 
public Vou made tlmt inaty plain. Mm, 
Camw. that flmr day out of Wranarll. "Vou 
mnv go, HiLikell"!' " With diabudc diator- 
tlon, he mimicked acrmt Rio hnd nt 
rijTit, affeciKl "la thb« ci>untry no man U 
a Acrvant A* your guide I hatv discharged 
my duties to Uie best of my ability. Our 
biwlneaa irldtlonf am now al nn end." 

"So HHHI*g wliaL cot under your skin]" 
ahe cried. In a tone d! cnUghtenment "That 
mtaninBlCA* reirtflrk l tnurit' crjmlna uprlvcrt 
Poof Demfe. Foray! li 

"Therca a bromidV to the nffect that an 
Indian, a* well a.-, an eirpiium. nevei lor- 
geux I'm half lndlam* , 
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The two stared at each other In sudden 
mutual boalillty. "If you ask me," she re- 
torted, "you're half devil." 

Thais the English half." Be regarded 
her with cool Insolence. "Hie Irony at a 
half -breed* situation Is that both the Eng- 
lish and i.lir Indian blood in him unit* In 
despising llio white who nocipi.it him on 
term* ol— shall « my social intimacy, A 
paradox which women cannot understand " 

Wo enme Indtenanlly to litir feet. "Vou 
dare to tell tile you desplim m«7 You " 

"Pardon me. Mrs Carew. What I tlunk 
of you personally 1* of no moment. If you 
don't mind, m run alone." 

Tot he did not moire. HLi ear* remiineu 
fiied an the biasing-eyed Rio. standing In 
tin- wind which towed her red hair about 
and pressed her silken gorment against the 
curvva of Iter shapely body. 

"Oo thenl" she said at last, her volet 
shaking. "Ch>— you Slwaeh! But flint fetch 
an my belongings from the warehouse to 
my rooms. I'm leaving to-morrow morning 
on Lhc Tnltu Wind :" 

Denny returning fmui her afternoon ride 
went Into the kitchen to find Honey-Jo 
(urldtuly Irtmlnii lingerie. "Herei This In 
tbo lull I" The peraidilng housekeeper wiped 
her loreheaa with the back of her linnet, 
"My ward the Quern of Sheba couldn't, 
have mtido mot* of a to-ilo when she was 
paeklnit to call on King fttHV 

'Whoa purtloEl" asked Denny. 

"Rio. She's leavtng With Page." 

"But shell nilan the Hunt Dinner! And 
she's been looking forward to It Honey-Jol" 

"No matter. She's going. Had a row 
with Derek. I heard 'Din In tho pergola. 
At flrat I think she was just making a bluff 
at going thinking he'd nek her to slay, or 
rorneihlrig. Bill he didn't She's got him 
up la her rooms now. ordering hire nhout 
as it he was a Ballry ainvc. Mitklnsr him 
shut her trunks and then finning all florU 
of excuses to make him open them again 
He obeys, never letting on he's wise to her." 

At dinner Rio was diurslt. She excused 
herself early end went upstairs on the phut, 
of getting snmr sleep before her early de- 
parture In the morning. 

Bui, later, when Danny went, up to go to 
bed. vhe found Rio stilt at the top of the 
landing, standing at Ihr open window, star- 
ing out over the moonlit vnllry. Denny, 
touched bv tiOlnDtlilns lonely nltd dejected 
tn her attitude, stepped to her aide and 
leaned no the pill with bar. 

Denny remarked: "The valley's verr 
beautiful and peaceful to-night, Mrs. 
OareW."' 

R.io answered In a voire that told of taut 
nerves and spiritual turmoil, "Peaceful, vej>. 
On the surface But Chare's a devil under- 
neal.Ii. There's something about tula river 
country— I don't knuw wliat It Is." alw con- 
tinued gropingly. "You think you hate 11,, 
but when It cornea time to leave it— you 

don't wmit to go. You— you " 8hc fell 

silent. 

Denny realised that the woman wan try- 
tnif. Incoherently, to express something of 
the very thing she, (oo. had fell. She hadn't 
cared much for Rio. but now tlw was ruled 
with a ntdiien sympathy fur her. "Why do 
you leave now. Mrs Carcw» Why not wait 
until the buntei-s return, and then we nan all 
go south tultotherV I'd like to have you 
stay." she added sincerely 

Rio glanced at her sharply. Hum replied 
with seeming irrelevance. "I've always hated 
you and your kind You appeared lo be so 
—so oold and Indhlrrent But you round as 
If you mean that. Only— 1 can't shay now, 
I Oh. whnra tho use preteuntii*- n» 
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sunk to-night, rm lonesome. 1— I " 

Bhe clutched Denny's arm. "Soy— I've Juat. 
j;nt to talk to someone. Do you mind U I 
talk to you!" 

"Of course not, Rio. Go ahead, If It will 
help you." 

"I know how you've gol me sued up, Miss 
Keith You think I came back here to have 
a little Sing with, Derek. Well, It wasn't Juki 
thai, exactly. I came back because Oil* 
country promised romance. Nuw laugh. If 
you want to. You've alwaye had romance. 
You don't know what It Is to be hungry for 
It, I never had any In all my Hie, I've never 
had a straight, clean, love affair. My mother 
died when I was born. My father loved her 
and drank himself to death. The town 
drunkard tn a little Inland burg. None of 
the girls In school were permitted to associ- 
ate with me. The day 1 graduated from 
high school my father died. Delirium tre- 
mens. The War was Just over. All the young 
fellows were coming back, but. they were 
broke, and either maimed or tdek. None ot 
them could marry very well. I had no one 
to rely an, so I either had to marry or earn 
my own living. I couldn't get a Job In my 
hume town ao I went tn New York. Whan 
I got there— well, I didn't try vary hard to 
get work. I'm a laay sort, I guess. I found 
that men thought, me attractive, ao— " she 
shrucged— "I picked the richest ones t 
could find, and none of them was young." 

Sin' eased gloomily over the valley for a 
moment, Ihen went on In a flat, level tone. 
■'I wonder why only lhc sordid ones make 
monrv? Or Is It that the making of money 
changes men Into the creatures I've known? 
I've always liked men who are lean and slim 
and rlenr-eyed; but that wasn't the only 
thing 1 liked about Derek Oh I know 1 
sound maudlin— maybe I am, But lie seemed 
to — so clean, like the woods, and ao I e&mo 
back " 

She broke off, her attention evidently 
caught by something outside. Denny, feel- 
ing her companion's body grow tense, Looked 
out and saw a horseman riding down the 
road that passed in front of River House. 
He drew rein within sight of the dormer 
window hi which zhe and Rio were leaning 
and, with a low, clear call in Tliallan. 
twisted In his saddle and beckoned to some- 
one Slither up the road 

7h answer on Indian girl rode down and 
Mopped her hone ncnlde his. 

A few mlnutea later, when the innn 
turned hir, head and deliberately scrutinised 
tho moonlit sables ot River House. Danny 
recognised Derek UaakelL He placed his 
hand familiarly on Ihe pomtnel of the native 
girl's saddle, and the pair made a pletur- 
eiique. Intimate vignette a* Ihvy continued 
to look out over lite valley. 

Hlo exclaimed under her breath: "I hate 
him for that!" But pmently. when the two 
mtd ridden on down towards, the Indian 
quarter. ?he bciran to Intiith 

-MJss Keith." she continued briskly: "I'm 
going to take you up on that Invitation tn 
stay for the Hunt Dinner. Anil— Just for- 
get the doleful little tale Ive been spllliiu: 
to- might. I've lived long enough to know 
that a girl can't eipeel more than Obe thlnu 
from one man." 

Denny feiuatmid at the window, gflxlny; out 
for a long time Riot* last words rang in her 
mind, "A girl can't expect more than one 
thin I? from one man." 

For some reason that sentence had art 
her thinking about Murray, 
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October. The tide of golden color that 
Iwtl flowed (or week* over the hills wa.1 
varied now Willi patches of aUvcr-bronae 



and scarlet. Nights were while with fruit 
and spangled with stars an large and close 
It seemed as If a rlfls-shot might reach 
them. The sunny, cool days had a irst that 
mode the blood tingle, the feet light, and 
set the mind questing for new adventure. 

But the hunting aenson waa over. Denny 
realised It with an odd regret aa ahe closed 
her wardrobe trunk and stood looking 
around her small suite. 

At last she had fulfilled the proviso of her 
father » will; Revelry Bourne wsa the tnaJiter 
of River House: laid she waa tree to go home 
and marry Murray. Yet her mind was noi 
going rorward to her wedding day instead, 
ahe waa remembering the night she had 
sent lor Bourne to calk over the transfer 
of her property. 

As they had sat alone in the lamp-lighted 
llvlng'-ronm, he had pointed out to her the 
advantage of keeping the business for the 
income It would bring her. Be had been ao 
earnest about tt that Denny had finally eon. 
lessen her Immediate need of money to 
carry out Sylvia's plana for the wedding. 

"Oh," he said, giving her a quiet, searching 
look, "I understand now. tint* you are Mrs, 
Murray Hart, you'll have no need of tho 
income River House might bring. And of 
course neither you nnr your mother have 
any other reason for keeping the place." 
She had a queer Idea that he was dlsap- 
IHlnted about somelhlnu. 

And now as she stood on this, her last 
morning, looking out over the valley where 
the sun was pencilling the polos of the leaf- 
less bircties across the river, ahe felt a fleet- 
ing regret that ahe waa putting It all behind 
hvr forever. 

Below stairs. River Bouse was seething 
with preparations for the dinner which was 
the culminating festivity of the SUklnir 
hunting i. ;. 

In the afUtrnoon lull that followed tho 
camphitlon of the dinner arriungrmeuti, 
Denny came down to the deserted living- 
room and !-:ood a moment noilnu the set- 
ting for the banquet 

Cutting in on her reflections eume the 
long, nigh whistle that announced Ihe ap- 
proach cl the Malil ejipeuled In from Wran- 
sretl this afternoon. Denny, as was her 
custom, cuught up the marine glasses and 
ran out on the terrace to watch Boume 
make ■ landing 

As usual, be wae bringing his craft In 
at tap spoed, cahanv* snooting vapor, atom 
trailing a boiling wake. She listed to the 
pun of her hard -over mddcr, swung in a 
sharp half-circle, and charged for the dock, 
shoving a high bow Wll-e. At the last 
moment, when it seemed as If she must 
daahtnto the face, of the piling, belli Jaiitilea 
and) alie foamed to a shivering atop, her 
guard rail not a hand's breadth from the 
wharf. 

Bourne's spectacular handling ol fits boat 
was of a niece who his Indolent arrogance 
ot bearing that drew the eye to hie every 
mncuEUt. "Gshihttlonlstl Mountebank!" 
thought Denny, Yet, ;u- she wens back Into 
the house to go upstairs, her amile had bt 
it both amusement and admiration. 

In the titan* hall she met Rio, daullng 
In block velvet that sat ofl" her red hair and 
displayed her creamy amis and the whole 
of bur beautiful back. Hhe arched her 
brows at Denny's sports dress. "What?" aim 
exclaimed. "Sot yet arrayed for the bftc 
obu.tml least?" 

"Just going to change. Rio. But 111 run 
be tilth you at the least, rm not one of 
the hunters, you know, rm ntn cvv«n mis- 
tress of River House any more: so I'll Lake 
my dinner in the kicchnn with Honey-Jo." 
site uui not add, as zhe ntlghi have dona, 
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that «h* thought men, g»thtrtiv» alter tho 
hunt, might tnjoy themselves more If thry 
«er* free from the restraint Imposed by 
rcTOiiiihe soclctr. 

White Denny aas setting into □«■ corni 
chiffon. Alderbloam brought up the mall 
tut had just wain In on the Maid. Be- 
came she would so noon be creeling the 
writers nf those tetters, mall dkl naL raeau 
aa much an usual tn Denny to-nhrtit; iki 
aha placet) the handlul or Ielt^rn ImimO 
SoeetJiiT with a jinn* on top of her flilt- 
caaj without looking them o«er. She vmuld 
lean them after dinner. Hurriedly ccin- 
Plettng hor dressing, tho Joined Bio and 
ttw two deacended the slalm 

The Hunt Dinner tolloiml the tradition 
«l»hll»l)cil by the ftrrt msot.or oi Rlvnr 
Home. Candles furnished the light that 
enhanced the picturesque accrje In the living, 
ronrfl Khert* \Jjg hunters were already u- 
aenitjiul. They wore frtngwtl and embroid- 
ered aliirt* of fins white caribou— their last 
'Future of sartorial fir-rclom ijefciro retum- 
hij to the prelaw: bnblllmonui of civilian U011. 
Larry Keith had alirayc presented such a 
shirt to each deporting guiat: a fltiatem 
toundntl cm the jvsyt-iiotoprnJ Tact that the 
3rUdrrnes» bring* out the love of color and 
K»v ndurnmra; which dwells In every ma*- 
-— niin heart. 

Denny, uuren off her Bunid by her flttl 
gllmtme of Revelry Bourne ntanalng befiirv 
the tlreplari>. n«« winseloiu ol n Calm thrill 
Re was a lull mureur du bbls In a fringed 
buckskin Birtt thp color of hlfl blond hnrr. 
His shirt, open at the throat, was bdtwd 
with a scarlet Hudson'!! Bay nash: buckjikin 
breeches, eiOsJsnitltur at ankle and calf, 
displayed the fltraljrht symmetry of trU Ions 
asflS- Suauended over one hip hiine. a chased 
gold cranuaua and a Kiiitir-r-tnmiiiied ahMth 
knife. With Tonya* bealde Win. he nuirle 
a plotrrre that epitomised all the romance 
and freedom of the old fuT-rrading days. 

"A fitting master for Hiver Hruise." Denny 
o?nce\letl. an lie came forward smiling to 
great her and Em. 

During the rmsnlng quarter of an hour, 
she was aurprlsed to see a new Rio come 
■o life -a woman in her element among 
men: gay. laughing, adroitly coTupliroent- 
inu orw after anothrr on hla coilume: con- 
triving by a word, a look, to make end i man 
think that he alone was tiie object of her 
deepest admiration. 

Then haity stem pounded on the terrace: 
the cuter iltriiw-room door was rhuig open: 
and tuo reveller'., huriied on rukl-riotr. 
turned ftanled eru toward Doctor Pool 
Van olrre. who itaUccd Into the light. 

A mnrnent's ahocked itlllnsaa fallowed tile 
doctor* entrance, »• every eye took in hla 
darg. unshared fare, gaunt with «ufferUis 
the tattered right nleew nf his hunting 
lark-* limi-liie «ni>iv and Mf awl MM 
hlii hen; forearm in an improvised splint, 
attapiwd aureus his body. Tlir silence its/ 
broken by it <tm*n welted questions as the 
dinar* vnrang from their chain and pressed 
about him. 

'Don't bother, boys." He motioned them 
hack to their seat* with lite left hand. "It 
was no:hing out an argument with a grizzly. 
Jujnlied me in the trull when I had only 
a grouse gun 1 nailed him, but ho rekrtl 
tnv arm a little aa he went down." The 
doctor's paw- HUB twwtied Uitu a palnci! soiiji- 
tJo oo with your dUuiur. After IVe waahi'd 
tip a hit. Ill loin you," 

To ehe sportsmen whose perarptlom were 
slightly mnddled by the punch, hia vrordc 
gasv no hint thai hla Injury might be 
liejlnua. But P?ixny lioard with a prlekle 
of alarm; and ac Van Clove started acrou 

the ntinjf-rooni imtaiti the nniv she «ti»pr»d 

back. Intending to meet him on the stairway 
and offer Assistance. 
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3he wrb poAitng from the card room tnbft 
the hutl when tdir b»w that. Bourne had 
Joined Wm and Una two wetc utrtadj culic- 
iog ni trie root or Wt irt^p*. NelU.tr man 
wok aware of hor pre Bene? u she p&UMd In 
the shadows, waitlm, lor tnom to finish. 

Bournr anJted. "fYetly had, VaiiT" 

The doctor JrwAEd down iU hte bflJUliKK. 
furearm and nodded "I Think— rm afraid 
— - M Hlii next irordr- were so knr Hist 
Denny heard only the Hal ol the aentenea— 
"lnjurtd. Bui £ may have a. ehnncc U I 
can reach a (tailor within iwelvo hours. 

0(i.crw]£ie^ " He flriLirted r!(h a fchate 

of tlw nentl. Tvo already sent my jrulde 
10 the radio office te) order a plane from 
KutclilScan: 

"A plane . . twolve hours," Bourne re- 
peated thmiffhtfijlly- Hr awung aside tn 
look at the aneroid barometer that htine 
on the wiiJl nt the (oc\\. oi the staln^ and 
otiultfd It a moment, fmwrjlug and drflwirujr 
in his lover Up. But when he faced Van 
CU-vr ajga\n, hlp> vnlcv van reavurinff. "AD 
right. Van. We'll gret ymi there hi time. Ro 
on up and I'll uml Haiwy-Jo ami the Com- 
mander to hoh> you. Tm gohur to run over 
to the radio office and Me il 1 can'r speed 
things up a hit regarding rhi* plane." 

Aa Van Clm mounted Use svnn. Bctime 
atepocd to the door of the Uvinst-rnom and 
beelcoiied. A moment Inrrr Harp, hla luce 
.>obc:rei'! to a huwfclllcr alertneaa. Btnnd bf>- 
-M" U\tn 

"l/ndi Bkipprr!" Harp naid tcnaely, dutch- 
luj Bourne 1 * fcrm. ">thi*it not UilrJtlng of 
trying Id run the river Lo-nUjtiC— In the 
dark— Ithnut even a moon?" 

"Without a atcx— if necessary." 

•'But — but— loo )t here, Bevf No nun can 
run the Stiklne at nlijltt I It'fl " 

"Vftt WM'ina time. Harp" Bminit? 
ntopptel lilm with an auLhorirallve pt'.sture. 
"fro s»lng to shfHH sotiM' wlnRs lo thi' nJr- 
por'a along the cooat. It** barely puMibta 
a jilftne can come through. But In the 
rxHtflntlme not saing, old-timer. We havenlt 
a moment to Io«." 

Denny stepped back into Ihr lauitealinfi 
Blonm of til*; rard-room. Her bearfctKiita 
had quickened to a acnar ol 'lunnt-r. 

ExcltemenL expectation, were tn her 
blood. She fell hEr splrti prepoj-ing It&pjf 
for /wonw thine— tor what? She did not 
know. 

La tor ehe- was In Lh« kitchen, vratohina 
Van CIhv* he nt thn mble try.np :« 
eei.l vith hJr 1p!L liand. He wna ahaved and 
rire&Md In hli grey flannel roll, the right 
ulerve of whicti liunit empty. 

Tlir hunters. atUJ In l^nmiince of the 
. nature u! lui 1 Injur?, were ahaklnK 
•lit rafters nf the Uving-nxon with tbetr 
erudition of "Tipperary,"' while one of 
them best time against the ittinch boiler 
with the Great Horn spoon. 

The back door erf the kitchen suddenly 
upem.'d and Re\rlry Bourne came tn frem 
the- radio station. HI* cay btrckaktn cdk- 
tuine Aeoentuatcd th# gravity of hli face; 
Ida tjt* were almnat black wtUt waw sup. 
pressed emntltitu He : aitrode dittotly tow&rd! 
Van Cleve, who came questionliuili' to 1U* 
feet. But Qfter ana look nl \.hv riyer cmp- 
•Mtvs fare the doctor »ahk attain tnto bis 
chair and droppi'd hAr. dark bead Oh Lhft 
upturned pnlm of his utllhjurt'd hand "I 
hnow." he a*dd in a muCQ^d tone "No plahe 
nvallnhle." 

"That'd not the trouble, Van. The** 1 * a 
hell of a vine itiarbu; Alone the c&aat— 
■rTt don't feel ft here becaute the comat 
nsnjnr proiA-cif. ua — anil nn piano, either in 
Ketchikan or Juneau r:an tako oil until IE'b 
over. Dodaon, of Ketctaikaii, tried Jt vtwn 
he »0t my meaaaie. He smashed a winR." 
Bourne placed a hand oh Uae doctor'^ 
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bow ed n ho older . 4f Loaka art if well haV* 

Ut so down to Wraugell an the MnJd, old 

nun,'' 

"Nor murh flood. Rev." Van Olere ahook 

hlfi bowed houd. "We can't atart till day- 
light, and It will be too late to do what 1 * 
ntauMary to give me a chance, when v 
get there." 

The Mold does sixteen knots an hour. 
Kirnning wide open with the current behind 
her ami cultlhK all corners, we'll make 
WrEuigcll tn eifjriu hounv-lt I con keep her- 
on top. Weil start at onoc." 

"Sum nnv?" Van Clere looked up In 
anusemsnu "It's ilnrkf You can't run 
white wpter at- niahc." 

"My crew la willing lo late a chance 
with mo. It's the only way to get you rinwn 
Lhttre in Lime." 

"Nn. rjid fellow. I appreciate your coirraae, 
but 1 can't let you uiko such chances lor 
me." KeTerthekisi Van Cleve slowly atnod 
up, hope davi'tiing in hia dark eye. 

Bourne Took a sliiRle deep cLtah; from the 
clcaretie he had Jus; Utthted and cruslved 
It to extinction m a saucer on The table. 
'Tire been taking chatieej* on the river ever 
jiince I wad old enough to handle a £teerinu- 
mbeel Van." He spoke quleth-. "Ill take 
ypu down to-night. Will you boP" 

For a nunnent Van Oteve constdrrnd the 
lean, blond face on a level with his own. 
"1 believe you can make It. Ill v<> " 

Wlien the moment ended. Denny knew shs 
had Mirrendered to same myntorloua aeme 
nf direction She knew uhe wwj RoIhk to 
run the etlktne to-tHifbL wrih Captain 
Rorelry Bourne, 

She turned to run baric Lnto the hOWi 
juat as the captain came out on in thn 
terrace, draued in hla ordinary eUitlie;.. 
"Whon. Uierel" r» Mid. lauahlns and ad- 
vancitiB with Tio>-*rr»!Trhed arm.». "At Itnurt 
whoa long enou«h for me to ten you (food- 
bye." Hla wonlH were llRht, but the rem em - 
brrr:.i hi- fi.nl uerer ln-i\u«* --uulit her lo 
nay ?__ ! -I'- ■ 

"It Isn't necaaaary. Captain t H ahe bii- 
awered antty. "Tm aolho with you. Harp 
will net my Ihinet aboard quickly and " 

"■NntiiinB dnmjf. young tarty! You don't 
ant foot on the U&ld to-night. This b 
strictly a-n emergency trtp, imeW-wcll, it.'i 
juUQUtor bounds for little a» p t r a < ■ 

"Bui. not for this paniciibir litttif Kttll* 
&he biftlfrted. Then, renlinlnu that he hud It 
in hlA power to mote her May 1-eliiad. the 
grow a UbU ineoln-ne ut In her OwCTieslneaa. 
"Oh, yon must take me with you! I can't 
nlay here any lomter. tt— It's lmpafilble for 
me to atay wherj " 

"So It'll aa bad as that!" he interrupted, 
with Autirirn coHnesot "Vmrre so fed up 
wltti lliver Hiilim Ihat yiiii'd tt I h«r rlik your 
hfe than endure It a lew dn. ■• = Umger." 

"Oh, no! N'ol You It Isn't Uiati" fih* 

wan tryhifi to formulate wme loslc»l rtiauoii r 
Mime artrumRiit Which tttwld wm him over, 
"The Cammandcr'n going. All the hunters 
are aniiitr I'm t?uJtii:. I'ue ^ot Ln k» There's 
somelhins; about; this nichtr-^about tlie river 

■ Oh. please, Mr. Hevelry Bourne , . 

She stopped, at a loss fur words to nuiko 
him nndertriand what the henvelS did nut 
understaiuL 

He placfrd a hand on each of her aboul* 
dem, holdiru; tier at arttu' length and ccn- 
rsideruib: her ua hr had done after that acona 
In the yrevre the first night she knew him. 
Hut now she dlyined tn Ida silent appraisal 
tint duapp.-Dial, hut a certain untie rvtand- 
biii. 

"Bo," he said at last, "you do have wmft- 
tiilnj of L»srry KeUh'.i opiriL In j^hi. afu» 
aU." She wiu'awar* of the elertrtc tenfilon 
of hU body Sowing like a cm-runt iturouuh 
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his bonds on her shoulders. "You realise the 
risk, Denny?" 
She nodded. 

"And otliJ you're willing tg take u chance 
vita me?" 

'■or caarie." With an effort at llghtncaa 
ahe added- "I'm like the Colonel. I think 
It ■ sporting way to end my Northern holi- 
day. Besides,'' she added shyly. "I— I'd never 
be afraid when you are nt the wheel at the 
Maid," 

She felt ■ aliujls pressure or his hands 
belore he released hbr. 
"All right," he agreed. 

rpHE melal hood of the electric ll(rhl bid 
been turned ao that moat of tho cabin 
w*» In ehuduw. Van Clkve, his injured arm 
ha a sling tlint made u bljiek triangle on the 
breast of hlfl while shin. Rat on one end of 
the settee. Hi5 left elbow rested on a aland. 
TO tbat. the uplifted palm supported ht'i 
bowed head, Penny, standing In the door- 
way, fell a twinge at her heart-. His profile, 
thr line of hla ntun and bare throat, hfa air 
of phyilcal cleanliness, all rnn.de her think 
oJ Murray. 

"Good evening. Doctor. May I come In?" 

He raised a face feme with suffering and 
mechanically started to come to hla feet, 
"Plraae don'l," shu pleaded, moikming him 
back. "I just wanted to see if I could do 
anything for you— for yotiT arm." She 
stepped across the threshold- The taint 
odor of uillsepllci met her nostrils. 

He answered gruffly, "you can do noth- 
ing. I rear no one can do anything for that 
arm- ever." 

"O-o-oh, you mean that inleatlon has 
already " 

"No. no 1" he cut In impatiently, ' I'm in no 
danger of losing my arm. The wound Itself 
la netlliftblo and will heal readily. It's the 
ulnar nerve that's tarn," 

"Is tliat *o-^at serious?" 

"Nhorl of a miracle. I'll never be able to 
hold an instrument again. It means— partial 
paralysis. My operntiiis; hand crippled— 

gone " Hit dark head sank again to his 

upturned palm. 

Denny, her heart soft with pity. as*, down 
beside him, on the settee. She laid a hand 
gently on his shoulder. "Doctor— I'm .lorry. 

"I don't want pity!" he snarled, "t won't 
hive It I To the devil with pity I Yours— 
everyone's -" 

She shrank away, appalled by the bit- 
terness of his outburst, yet understanding 
the agony of aoul that prompted it. AlmosL 
at once he turned a oontrite face to her 
and touched ber band. "Now It's I who 
am worry," he said apologetically. "Forgive 
me. I'm— I'm— This thing's got me off 
batanre. I rant seem to get used to it." 

"Perhaps if yo\. talked about it, Doctor, 
it might help," she suggested hesitantly. 

He was silent w long she though! lie had 
not heard, Thru, Just as she was about to 
apeak again, he began in a low. llfelesa 
voice, "Portland it might. J don't son yet 
Just how It happenrd I'd read that a 
grizzly never attacks. Yet when I carne 
on him unexpectedly at that turn In tho 
trail, ho rushed me. roaring and fAaoitoJ 
his teeth. I scarcely had time to raise 
my gun whrn lie reared I shot for tho 
brain thrcragh his open mouth He started 
to fall forward and I throw up my arm to 
protect my face. Hik claw ripped my 
forearm aa he crushed down. 1 ' 

"And then— " prompted Denny 

"After tnskltm sure that he was dead, I 
did what I could for my.ielf. Managed a 
tourniquet from my handkerchief and an 
aider shoot. When I reached rump 1 pat 
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a tight bandage over it It didn't hurt— 
but there was a queer numbmaa. t tried 
to tell myself It came from the lightness of 
tho bandage— and loosened It. nut—" He 
shook his head again and aguln lapsed into 
alienee, atarlng through the open door with 
& hl-afcucis- lliat brougtqj a tanks '■'-' DmjS 
throat 

"Yott still have a chance?" 

Hr sbruegnd. "The nerve, properly rortd 
for In ihe beglnnlnc. lias been known to 
regenerate in a lew cases." 

"But when ydu get buck to the States, 
with the best professional care, you'll — ■" 

"I'm not going to the Stales now Till! 
Wrnncell doclor'B a classmate or mine. 
Onr< of the bent men I know. After he 
sutures the nerve, there's nothing more any 
doctor cart do for me. I'll have to wait 
uti Nature. An I'm going back to Tar- 
ragon to wait— By spring, I'M know. If I'm 
permanently crippled — til atay there . . . 
Heavens! The irony of it— a Burgeon, with 
ulnar paralyals In his operating hand." 

KIb head dropped forward on hla cheat. 

At her touch hp raised a blank gnse that 
suddenly grew suppliant. "Heavens, rm 
tired," he iraid. "Will you bold me in your 
arms and let me rear a while?" He slipped 
to bis knees before her and, with a lone, 
uneven aigh, buried his face against per 
shoulder. 

Her tnu went about him, Her rfceek 
rented on hla disordered hair. With a 
soothing, gentle motion, she stroked hla 
bock until she felt lite weary bDdy relax, 
against her, 

An elemental simplicity Informed her 
he was but seeking in her llutt eternal 
woman, that immortal mother to whom 
the small boy in every man turns for com- 
Ton. in his hour of pain- 
After a timeless Interval Van Clave 
stirred, sighed, and gently diaengaged him- 
self. Still on his knees, he looked about 
like one momentarily at a loss to under- 
stand how he came to be there. Toon 
hla eyes moved bark to Deiiny'a face, an 
odd commimtling of gratitude and discom- 
fiture in their deptiia. 

"Thanh you, Denny Keith. You are 
— you are the moat understanding woman 
1 have evrr known." 

He race, stepped back a pace and drew 
lilmreir up very .-'.might seeming wlLh the 
movement to buckle about him his oW 
armor at reserve, Denny knew - he was 
regretting" whnt he no doubt tormed a 
moment of unmanly weakness. "I — i have 
never crocked up like this before," h« added, 

Denny stood up. "Doctor," she said 
sincerely, "I feci, somehow, that every- 
thing will turn oui all right for you In the 
end," She turned to his hprth. plumped up 
the pillow* and arranged the blankets that 
ware folded at the foot of it, "There, now. 
Perhaps you can get a Hit It* sleep if I uo 
•way. You know," she added, making her 
voice as matter -of -fact- aa possible, "I 
haven't, yet had a chance to look over my 
last .mall." 

She said good night and stepped out to 
the unlighted deck. 

When she reached the forward eflm- 
pardDnway Hull led up to Lhu sun deck, 
she beard Bourne's voice from ihe pilot- 
house above, hi a ain^le, curt command. 
Then" wojs a ru-ttural response from Shan 
rrouclied on top. The questing fmiier *! 
the searchlight swung sharply, and aha 
STiffened, her ira held In a sudden r»s- 
cinarion. 

The .\liid seemed to be aUndlnej still 
in the dork, while rushing -.owatid her 
came the black, pruwllke height of tlie flrnt 
of thB Sisters, Its ciit-Wfl.ter front wn.» 
splitting a roll of white water like the how 
Oi a destroyer. 
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Doubling the evkienw of her seraaa she 
UTted her lido to ae* the dark, granite flank 
of the Sister whirling past eo dose she coind 
almost have touched 1* with outstretched 
hand. The searchlight, probing ahead, 
swerved, ami picked up the pyramid forms 
of the other two Sisters, stark against the 
night, with the leaping white of rapids ser- 
pentining between them. 

One fla."hnt post. Then the other. The 
hunters burst into a triumphant sons. 
Short'* voice rose in a walling chant to hla 
river-gods. Denny relaxed against the 
rail of the compnnlonwar. Her aJMrti 
ruined with the old Indian in His ritual of 
thankfulness foe their deliverance. 

Site did not know, as Shan dlrl, thai 
Revelry Bourne luul deliberately driven the 
Moid in thr- very verm- of destruction IE 
order to extract from the racing current its 
lost additional fraction of speed. 

On the crMf. of this hl^h moment she 
mounted to the upper deck. In the dark- 
ened pllothOtHSO Bourne stood at the whncl. 
alone except for Ills dog. For on ins'-anl 
she saw his face in thr light of thr bin- 
nacle lean and tense with terrific strain. 
And she realised audocnly Uiat the 
SUklne was friendly only because this 
man dominated it by the Mtenglh and 
skill of his hands: by the qulcknesa 
of his oye and brain. The Moid 
hart come through safely only bacauso this 
man had laajnod to band the river's wild 
power to his own will. 

A pong of urltnlrallon, tinged with an odd 
impersonal tenderness., went through har, 
as ahe passed on toward her cabin. 

She grew suddenly impatient to see Mur- 
ray's letters, which ahe knew must be In 
tlm mall she bail received below dinner; 
letters full of plana far tiit'ir future life 
tognthvr. Yet. before she stepped Inside 
the chbln ahe looked back with a wistful 
sense of farewell toward the darkness that 
hid Blue Heaven. 

She jiilfttd a handful of envelopes, 
starching for those addressed in Mnrrav'E 
slanting script There were half a dnaen 
from girl friends, one from tier mother, 
an announcement from hor sorority— and 
that wits all. 

Very carefully she rnn through them 
again. Nothing from Murray. 

She Jelt a sulking sense of unreality. Then 
alarm took iiossasslon of her. He mttst 
be ill — hurt In an automobile accident: in 
a polo game. Perhaps drowned on a yacht- 
ing cruise. 

In dread enptetnncy she ripped open her 
mother's letter. As aha unfolded it, > 
clipping dropped to the floor. 

Then her heart begun a thick, prernonl- 
tory thumping- Sou stooped, picked up 
toe clipping and with trembling hands 
cptfAd it open under the light, A doabie- 
column htMdllnc blurred beJoin ber; clean d, 
artd leaped out. 

HE1KESS JILTED WHEtf CLUBMAN 
WEDS WRITER 

Bans for what promised to be the moat 
elaborate wedding of the season here were 
rudely disrupted lasl night when a Heno 
Justice 0( the peace was called from hlv 
bad perl inn 'he niarrlact eeromony lljat 
united Murray Hart, prumment 9nn Fran- 
eioco socialite, and Madonna Ba^jjs, writer 
cf modernistic- hCIJon and member of ctin 
local bobemian colony. 



Denny, alive again tc- Iwr nurroundrngs, 
nttw that the walls on either sla> wer.' 
going backward lesa swiftly. Tlie thunder 
of wateTs was diminishing. The Maid 
swerved abruptly; rolled; straightened. And 
ahead. In the path of the searchlight, 
appeared a luw bank lined with cot ton woods. 
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They were through the Canyon! Through 
the high coast range and out on the Pacific 
aide of the walerjlieil. 

A foim, dust of wind emeUlng of r»ln hli 
Denny* cheek. Already the wealhef w 
ro ati gnaa 

Shi stepped bar* against the wall Just 
omalde the open iloor of ber cabin to permit 
the paiis^e of a member of the orew 
coming up from below. Bo scramblRi to 
the top of the pilothouse aui) Shan came 
down and went into tiie whedhouse. The 
d angers from here on down were fewer, 
and, apparently. Shan too* the wheel, for 
a fen- minute* later Revelry Bourne stepped 
out on deck. 

Be stretched himself like enroe lithe 
animal, then reinsert ami hooked hli old 
blue np on the back of hli head. Per- 
ceiving Denny, he came toward her. Ma 
buoyant carriage proclaiming nti pride In 
Hie Icar he had Jim nrroinpllshed. 

"Only four more hour? to Wrnngell now. 
I must gti down and tell Van the good news. 
He— Why. whata the matter. Denny?" His 
eyes moved from her tell-tale face to the 
letter crushed In her hand. "Ho bad now. 
I nope?" 

"Oh. no, Captalnl" In her effort to fpeaJt 
lightly, alie failed to notice his keen glance 
darting to the clipping that lay on the 
floor oi , the briRbily lighted eahm. "I'm 
Iuk' i"iover1u: my breath — ofte.' the ruin 
through Che Cmy-an." 

SJie reached jackwarcl lnilde the door and 
snapped off the light. so Lliat darkness 
might musk her lac*. For she knew sud- 
denly dtspcralely ' luit aH( was icing 
to ask Revelry ft isirr»» to marry her Kara 
had said. "The skipper will lake a chance 
on anything (taring tfeamboal season." She 
had heard Bourne say after that am trip 
up tl'inugh the Canyon, "Ask use anything 
at j time like this ar?l T can't refill* " 

She strove for a manner that woulrl cloak 
her agitation. She must begin by saving 
nmeihtug gay. PUprtelHttve. And alie 
must ear It at once, for he wu standing 
la front 01 Iter. singularly quiet now. as tl 
he were studying her. 

-It was marvellous— the way you brought 
the Maid through. Captain." Her voire 
founded unnaturally ahmi. -You must 
feel like shouting your triumph to the 
aba*." 

He stepped very clow to her. His ryes 
were glowing tn the film tight "7 dD feel 
a lltUp elated. But It was luck, Denise- 
JPD3 so lucky to-night — wed, 1 feel as if I 
could gamble with St. Peter; give him all 
four aoes and then take a chance on 
making a straight duah in the drawl" His 
voire was lauehlug and low and magnetic. 
Ehr heard herself laugh, a sound wild 
as the sea-born gale that waft rnshlng up 
from the coast to meet them. She reached 
out rxr, i put a hand on his arm. 

"Captain . . . to-night, while you're so 
tuck)', would you take, another chance— 
• greater one?" 

"Absolutely!" he answered lightly. 
•Whnt'e the tmtnro?" 

When she tried to tell turn, her heart 
leaped Info ber throat. 

she got the wortk out at last. "Would 
jrou— marry me? Without questions? Wlt- 
out reasons? If I were to ask you 7" 

He was allenl so long she wondered If 
(he had really spoken aloud or had uttered 
the words only In her mind. She mi 
about to repeal them when he replied tn 
a voice no longer light, but very thought- 
ful. *f»rrt you? Vn. I'd event take a 
chance on that to-night, it I thought you 
■leant It." 

-Oh, I del I do mean ttl Now— to-night 
.-immediately I" 
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"Denny. Think a moment. Do you 
realise what you are doing?" 

"Yes. The Commander 13 aboard. And 
Tin ready." 

"All right, Walt here. Ill go fetch 
hirn," 

But fta he started away, Denny, swept 
by the realisation of what she planned to 
do with him, reached out and tugged at 
his arm. He paused, waiting for her to 
apeak. The hunters' wild singing rude the 
darkness. A glut of wind flattened a 
raindrop against her face. "I'm— rm ready, 
Captain. But ant I must toll you why- 
tell you my reason Jar--" 

"Never mind, little dark ohOo." Hta 
warm hnnd patted lief fingers clutching 
his ami. Hli head, with Its blowing fair 
hair, stood out against the aturni clmr.li> 
behind him. HU smile was trossuring. 
"You don't have to tell me anything. I'm 
willing to take any sort of a chance— with 
you." 

Like a girl In > dream. Denny stood be- 
side Revelry Bourne In Hi* dark wheel- 
house of the Maid, staring through the 
window at the gleaming river, the Ixmding 
tree* the shoreline wheeling past. The 
Commander, facing them, was saying the 
marriage ritual, which she heard only 
vaguely. She kept repeating to hfwlf. "I'm 
getting married. This is my wedding." But 
atw' couldn't believe It. 

She saw Shan's profile, ruby-llstited in 
the glow oi the binnacle, his eyes toted, 00 
the channel ahead. Saw TonRtus sitting 
wulflike on his neat. Heard Revelry Bourne's 
firm voice amid sudden torrent of rain that 
rattled like shot against tho windows. Heard 
herself answering. "I do." 

The Commander was speaking again, but 
another roaring gust drowned his voice. 
The rtvor boat reeled, listed to the vicious 
thrust of wind and ram; then plunged on 
into the full fury of the equinoctial storm. 

Denny frit herself caught up as If by some 
infinite. Irresistible force and swept on to- 
wards a goal she could not see. 

Yet, through all the chaos, * tiny de- 
tached portion of her brain was thinking 
of the cable she would send to Sylvia the 
moment she reached WnuigelL 

Sylvia, with her flair for dramatics, irould 
know how to manage, 

IS the faint light from stnrm-lashed win- 
dowi. Denny paced the floor of her room 
In the Hotel Wrangell. The room was Oiled 
with blossoms of northern gardens— gladioli, 
cinnamon pinks and other hardy flower*. 
They had been coming In all the afternoon 
from Revelry Bourne's friends, with notes 
tt'lslung her happiness and expressing 
plenaure that she was now one of them. 

since her arri val early in the morning, she 
had been alone, with nothing to do but think 
and gas* resentfully at the Dowers, and 
listen to t'jr roaring of the gale assaulting 
the wlndowa. 

Thr Maid, as Bourne had predicted, had 
docked at daybreak. 

That Sylvia had swirled ImmMtalely Into 
activity to spread the news of the marriage 
by telephone and through the newspapers 
was evidenced by her answering coble, which 
arrlvrd at lunch time. It was a lengthy com- 
munication containing her astonished de- 
light, her benediction, her beat wUIicr, find 
an outline of the social affairs she was plan* 
ning to welcome her daughter and new son- 
in-law. 

Reading it, Denny knew that aht> should 
be satisfied; but for same reason alio was 
not. Now that a measure of composure bad 
come to her. she woe appalled at the thing 
■he bad done to Revelry Bourne. To salve 
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Iter Injured pride, to save her face before her 
circle of friends In San Francisco, she had 
taken advantage of hia exaltation in n high 
moment and tricked hint Into a marriage 
which r*he never in tended ' should lie oon- 
xununaied. 

True, ahe had made an attempt to ac- 
quaint him wlih her purpose before It was 
too late; but. when he refused to listen, she 
hail been glad of the opporttmlry to hide 
bar humiliating reason for wonting to marry 
htm. And now all her innate honesty rciae 
up to castigate her, 

She found do excuse tn the fact that in 
her despair and the confusion of the rush 
through the nigut-blarkcned Canyon, she 
had subconsciously grasped at the one ap- 
parently stable thing In a chaos of sound 
and action; the one person who had the 
strength and :JclIl to muster the river which, 
for the moment, wets Identified with tbE 
.itrcoxn ut events that seamed to be sweep- 
ing her on into a sea of mortification and 
ridicule. She felt only that she lmd anted 
lite a cheat and a weakling. 

It she would retain hm self-respect, she 
muit tell Bourne Oic facts immediate :> 
without seeking to excuse of defend herself. 
He might forslve her; inlsht even be gener- 
ous onuttgh. chivalrous enough, to accom- 
pany bar south and act his part for the sake 
of her father, who had been his friend. 

She had begun to wait impatiently far 
his return to the room, so that ahe might 
art the ordeal over, 

"How dorn he slaro leave me alone bo long 
In this hgrrlble place?" she thought, re- 
suming her pacing. "Where Is he? Why 
doesn't he come?" Resentment took root In 
her mind, 

Ao the storm moreased tn fury, her sense 
nf outrage mounted to a lively anger No 
oris but a Northern barbarian would, an his 
wedding day. shove his bride into a barren 
hotel room in hideous weather like this, and 
then go off and lorget all about her. But 
ho hadn't forgotten. He was doing this 
deliberately i» belittle her. 

Then, even as the worked herwlf up Into 
a rags that would s?rve to Justify her con- 
templated deception she l>ct.vune aware 
that she was reasoning like her mother, who 
Invariably blamed someone else for faults 
solely her own. However Justified her angsr 
ni Bourne's descrtlun to-day. she had to 
admit that her present predicament was of 
her own making. Bhe had asked him to 
marry ber— and he had. 

A little wildly her mind went back to 
their Wedding ceremony. Immediately Biter 
the Commandar had pronounced them man 
and wife, Boumr had bowed her to her 
stateroom and left her there with a smile. 
A peculiarly enigmatic smile, she remem- 
bered unw. 

At the peak of her mental anguish a rap 
sounddd on her doar, Site fnrked herself 
to a standstill- feeling as if her knees had 
turned to water. "He's oomel" she thought 
distractedly. "I won't lot. him In!" Then 
she took scornful command of herself, 
crossed to the door, and swung tt open. 

He was standing there, sauling at her, 

Hnr ftal thought wb6 one of amazement 
that he bars no resemblance to the. terrify- 
ing male she had Just been picturing. On 
the contrary, he waa casual and most reas- 
suringly urban Kls topcoat hung with in 
air from Ills shoulders; his felt hat, which 
he Instantly removed, seemed to have been 
mode expressly for bis shining blond head. 
Els every garment spoke quietly ot lis origin 
in the most exclusive of city shop* 

She fell a rush of amused scorn for thai 
doubis she hod been enlertaltilng. Every- 
thing shout him was so conventional, so 
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«acUy what she had been aeeustomed. to 
tn the men of her own circle, that the fe]t 
ut one* u If he were going to make this 
Interview easy for her. In her relief ah* 
greeted him with genuine warmth. 

"Oh, Captain! I Bin glad to aee yen' 

l\e been wirtidrrlhe " She fctltered. con- 

fu.wd lor an IneLant by his eyes, which 
were an hers with that inlmt 'whit* water" 
ir>oK phc knew. Then he smiled Again. 

"I hope you haven't been bored 10 death, 
Denis*," h«? auid, stepping- brtsfcly into the 
room. 

She gave way be,£nre htm, a little dlr?- 
fimcetMed. She had intended Inviting him 
In. but be mieht at leosl have waited far 
h*r Invitation, ahu thought, u jino clwd 
the door. 

Whim she turned back Into the room, her 
cyfp widened ln *■ hostile stare. His 

hade was turned toward her and he was 
leisurely n raising to her clothes closet- Be 
optmed *!" ilner and paused Mr a mom*m, 
appraising her 'wrap* and dresses hunting 
then. She could scarcely behove the wi~ 
denee of her ueiise^ when fihe saw him 
calmly ailp on* of her coats from 1U hanger, 
drape It over tile top of another garment, 
and appropriate the hunger to the u*e of 
his topcoat He plaeftd his hat on the shelf 
a,bove, all the ilnie tnlklnir cheerfully, with 
his hfiad In the closet 

"I niflhed the loading ail I could, hi 
order To gel bnr.it here, DenLw. But as you 
know. IL'a been a devii of a day far muting 
speed." 

Hf n-B4 facing her now, tusking down hi* 
»]eeve. T - mid sett, big his com with tile Jtatis- 
fVed air or a householder home from hlfl 
day of toll He looked at her with eyes 
grown darkly blue, und a llffht came into 
them which Ah? omjid imt anilys*. 

"Well/' he Raid emeerfiiUy. bringing his 
hands tojfcther. "Uuihe is the sailor, hnnjp 
from the seal Hw does It seem, my dw, 
to be the wife of a hardy, Northern 
nxariaer?" 

WUel The word iPdpcd out al. Denny tind 
beat in her ears tn time to the swish, swish, 
Bwlsh of the rain driven against the urtii- 
dOT Wife. wile, wife! fihi> stared at him, 
tiutidenlv aware of an electric teni-ian In the 
air. Her arurer vnnlAhed in a wave of fear 

For RrvnJry Bourne, with tils fltnuupfiy- 
lighted eyiw on hers, was camlhn tocvardf. 
her. h:- hands half extended. 

After the f i-'-.t Instant of panic, Denny 
regained partial eommarid of hers*!., and 
with a slowness J-he taped might Irwk like 
camaineaB, eht placed the desk brlween 
ha and the advancing captain In order 
It? steady ilcraelf, shti rested both hands on 
tta polUih«d top. 

Bourne halted on the opposite aide and 
put hi* worm palmB over her fingers. Her 
heart skipped a beat at hla touch; his nuar- 
nejHi made her faintly dtniy. When she tried 
f-o look at his face so close to her*. 11 jwnm 
before hnr eyns. 

Stir lowered her lids and gently began 
to d" la engage her hand*. She was both aur- 
jirtsed and relieved when he made no effort 
to hold them. A moment later she sank 
Into s convenient chair. 

Utile drark child," he said, la s low 
voice that held a hint or aprret ftmueemrat 
"I aakrri joy how you liked belin Uus wife 
at a river Rftptttln." 

Denny hud rircovered hflr poli*r ttuTtclently 
now to smile up at him and meet hla chal- 
lenge In the Ihrht manner of her generation. 
"I'm afraid, air. a liking fur such i slut* 
is an acquired tnate One that must be 
foctiFr ed dp Ueately^ — UJte an appatihs f<i r 
olive.* or ciivtare." 

He drew » ohhir up. drtppot* into li, 
arid with one fnrratm resthui on the deik, 
rwpandwl : ' Be it far from m*. Mra, Bourne, 
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K> rUi mrfoltlnB > dellcatt pnliite. Suppnw 
you tell w how ln.nf a portion ot tiie 
unfiimiUor tait yon think It «fo to oon- 

Sim gathered her (urcet utBether «nd. 
putting a cnJculmm *ppe*l Into her long- 
luh«d jwn eym, looked nt him. forcing 
hcnwlf to use hU &nf ntiin^ Not the 
funUlir Rcrotri'. but hl» rail n«n«. "H«v«l 

M the Qiiavrr In her vOlcr wi* cot »lto- 

gpthrr a£8umpri — "T ha-vo *onietlilng '.o any 
to you. I know It may aouod loollsh— to 
A nidn- Vou mo.v lnimndrrjiliinil. But to A 
girl " 

Ho hulled her etammerinii speech with a 
lift of hla hand ''I'll rwver mlnundenttand 
&nylJi!nir you mny noy or do concerning 
thin wcddlnc of nun, Dr-niw>, if Utut'ji what 
you're Ulklup uliovjl " There wue r euddnn 
gruTtty In htn tnnc nnd manner. 

Denny's ronfldene^ In 2ist atdllty to de- 
ceive hint chhed nwny. Bcrter 1,0 tell him 
Che ITOlti and t-Okr ttlc consequence*, slie 
tJiouyht. Then, recallinie the laniillarlty of 
hta entrance hits Iwr j-oam. si* eletcrmlneci 
to rllng ta fh? role aho hMl (vsnumed. 

"You aeo, Both!, lajt nlfht the river— all 
the erclWir-nl ol <!iat -slid ride — ausht me 
up. loot me out of myself, somehow, and— 
and made mr an aa f did. I don't under- 
Btand It— can r cnilnin It vrry nil But 
now H all !jeetm unreal — our roarriaeo cere- 
monT, you know. So— so haoty tt setnta 
He 11 It never had happened. I can't make 
myself be-Here fnt your wife Jtusf yet." 

Ht fllBDt. ao Ions all* thoiiBhl ahe 
had tart: then hr »ffll]«l. und too diiEiclnu. 
pliMNrr light came back Into hlc ryes. "Don't 
you thrnk we hail best uul on an act for 
th(. inriieS: of liu; etutcnij of Wmmsell?" 

"You mean " 

"only thin. mm. Bourne — pardon if I 
prartiae perfecHos myaclf In the rote of 
bridegroom— I'm obllfied to uo back lo Tar- 
nhjan to-mormw witli the man, vou know, 
and to take van and the Commander home. 
Yfrang«!l folks are hound to consider it odd 
If I leave my bride here alone. Dnicaa 
you particularly want to ."fay here. I think 
it wise that you come alont for the trip 
luat— ai f»ro Dan uacd 10 lay— Just \o 
keen the deck looking equanr to the cua- 
tuuiai'a," He Ico.ned a little forward arrona 
llio dr.* wan a quick, humoroiu imlle. 
"It Khould On rather fun dissimulating In 
public and dlaaevcrtng lo private. What 
do you aay?" 

"Ill go with yon, Cnptalii— 1 mean Heral," 
she decided suddenly. "TH go. provided 
you're sure We'll be bark hero In time to 
hake the next Jteamer jiouch. I — I wouldn't 
want to diaappalnt mother again, you 
know." 

For a moment hla dark blun gase was 
fixed penetTalitiBly upion her. Then he 
aruiwered Irrelevantly. It seemed to her. 
"I've always held with the (rambler'a saying 
that It doaen't matter what kind or a band, 
our draws ut pokitr: the ihlmr that really 
counts la the way one playa the hand" 
When she looked puntled. lie interpreted. 
"I mean It doesn't make mutth difference 
what Itapprna to a humiin being. The 
Impartant tiling In the way he acts after 
It happens. Do ytiti agree with me, 
Denny?" 

"Why. yea, I suppose so." the replied, still 
groping for a possible connection with the 
situation confronting thctn. 

He untied and brtruRht his hands togslJier 
"So bit It!" he said ana rising, crnssed 
the room to the wall telephone "Now. 

Mrs, Bournf " Over pus shoulder ha 

gave her an nudaclmu, look as he took down 
Uw receiver— "watch m- put over mv Arut 
deceptlw act In the Ifltlo play you and I 
are putting onl" 

Into the Instrument he said. "Off lot? , . . 
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This la Bourn*. JnhnnT . . . Yen. Oh, 
ves! . . . When l» the NortlilanrI due goin(t 
iouthJ . . . Nine days? Fine . . . 0»B 
the steamship office for me. will you, and 
reserve the best suite on the ship for Mrs. 
Bourne and myself? . . . Certainly. Qo 
ahead and make all the arrangements for 
Bit . . . Thanks, old man " 

H e turned from Uie telephone, "Now 
that we\e settled everything, Mrs. Bourne, 
how about taking dinner In the dining- 
room Ihia evening with your synthetic 
husband?" 

Hla gaiety ol """" robbed the words 
of any sling. 



The third morning after Dermy'ii return 
to Tamlgsji ehe woke to rind the pale, 
late-rt'dng sun of October coming In 
through her bedroom window. It was 
a douhie window now. a second one having 
been placed outskie the nrsl to keep out 
cold and prevent an accumulation or front 
train abacurulg the vision during the wtn- 
(or. She jat up. throwing out lier slender 
bore arum in a Euxirrious atrelch. But 
Immediately an unusual elilll la the air 
itruck thjough her thin nigjitaown, send- 
ing her anuggilng back under die blue 
mini eiderdown puff. 

Yesterday the mercury had dropped 
tweutv degress tn a few hours, a change 
In temperature that wtnt unnDtaCMl 111 ttie 
living-room where furnace heal was 
augmented by the crackling birah logs In 
the fireplace. In Che evening, after 
dinner, hoa'ever, when she had dashed out 
to the end of the terrace to watch the 
flight of geese, whose twnklngs had pene- 
trated even the thick walii of River House, 
the dry, tight cold had gripped her throat 
Uka a hand. 

Bourne had followed Immediately to wnp 
her In a rur ooat. and together -hey had 
stood with fad« uplifted lo the nlght- 
bluo sky, watching the birds fly south. 
Even the river had taken on a Maiden note 
—louder, yet thinner, as If its wstera had 
.luddcnly grown very shallow. From th- 
ahadows along the bank below come hollow 
thumps and a rhythmic plaintive calling. 

"The Indians," Bourne explained. In 
aOBwVf '.o her Query "They are hauling 
out their small boats and greeting tllfl 
coming of the North wind." 

It wasn't until then that she noticed 
that the wind, which all summer had blown 
upriream from the south, was now coming 
from the opposite direction. The North 
Wind. It gave her an odd little chill that 
had nothing to do with cold. 

Now she turned In heir bed lo look at the 
door between her room and the one that 
had been her father*. It was locked, with 
the key on Her aide. The first night after 
their return to River House Bourn* had 
brought her to tlit door of her little sit- 
ilng-ronm and luurjcd her the key- This 
Is lor your peace of mind, Depny," he said 
smiling. "I'm going to occupy Larry's 
room." 

She was cratrful for all his thotightful- 
ness; but she was also piuaJed. For deep 
down underneath sbr was conscious of a 
faint contempt for him— growing because 
be had been sei easily deceived, 

"Fin as tncAnslsient as Sylvia!" she 
thought, suddenly impudent with herself. 
And dlnslng aside the bedclothes, she 
slipped Into a padded silk robe, thrust her 
feet into allver mules, and crossed to the 
window to look out. at the new day. 

8he dropped her glance again to the river 
frrmt and started incrcduloualy. 

The Maid, which was not to leave until 
to-morrow morning, was no longer at the 
dock I 
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She pressed her fsee ftBtfltWrt Hue pane to 
command » greater *Wfpp of the stream. 

There was no sign of the river bcaU 

Wiiti * ratal dread ot aii.-- knew not 
what— ahe hastily btimtt to dress. Ten 
minutes later she buret into Uie kitchen 
where Honj?y-jo U'u placidly humming as 
ahe shitted pots on the, 9lo» tni mnuc 

"Bdney-jol Do you know that the 
Maid U tone <mm her wharf?" 

The hoiuekaeper turned a mildly sur- 
prised face toward hor. 

"Why, yes, child. Cup'n Rev took her down 
river about daybreak, Oidn't you know 
when he got up? 71 

"No! Thai in, I didn't know he intended 
gains* to early." She must nor, betray Tier 
ignorant* of her husband's plann, the re- 
minded herself. 'I iroudd how soon he 
will bo back?" She tried Lo mfike her ques- 
tion, sound casual ttut there was an etnptl- 
nm about her he-art. Wan It posslhlp that 
Bourne bad gone down to WrangeU and 
loft nor? 

"He didn't say, Miss Denise " Hane>y-Jo 
went about the buiuiiess of poachine nn eg^ 
"But It im'l, far down to lAnewamr." 

tonewater! Denny almoin, laughed out 
loud in her relief fHia went to the window 
to see if the Maid, by any chance, whs 
coming up* t mam now. But ilm river w;vs 
still empty. It flowed curiously grey in 
the mot-mug light 

M T WILL not stay hotel I will not!" In 
a passion of revolt, Denny kept repcitt- 
hyj Che words lo hexwU as arte paced Uie 
floor of her nit ting- room a week Inter. 

Outside, snow was falling^ white, tnuft* 
line, and with an unearthly quiet that vu 
more wearing thah the rajrlnic of any alcrm 
It had been oomtug down like that without 
ceasing for two days, and the monotony of 
It. added a final touch of misery to her 
fet'llng oC bFinp trapped by the country— 
and by Hereby Bourne. 

For a went she had spent her tunc 
trying, without success, id devise same 
rneane. of esrape. It Waa not until this 
morning, when nhe overheard Harp and 
Honey-jo discuss Inc the arrival of a plane 
from Atliii, that a possibility had p reamed 
ltaalf. 

The plane Waa scheduled to arrive In 
Tamitfia the day before TnnnJkyiviiiu— 
three WAcka dlstaht— bringing th* only mail 
due until dag teams took up tfai mnln 
postal run Somehow she must get aboard 
that plane which was returning Immediately 
to All In. There she could litre another 
that would land her In San Francisco In 
three Huyjl Sun "Francisco; Home I Sytvlo 
and J:pt new husband and— yes. Eriend'f 
For ihe had nrBeed tfi enjrr what anyone 
thought about her ill ting or her sudden 
marriage and itj tcrmlrjacion. The only 
thing that mattered now was lo es^npr 
from Tarrngan and iroui tbe rocluiurc 
Revelry Bourne, who was lidr yiml^r. 

The difficulty that cuncernud her most 
at present was the neeeAK] tv of ReLting 
aboard the plane without Baunie'B know- 
ledge. Qh? was trying \o concentrate on 
thlb when Flnecone brought her a ra-dlo- 

A» jiood as ibr maid hod left thf. room, 
oh? drew the enclosure from ita envelope. 
It was from Sylvia who, with characteristic 
disregard of oablo toll*, informed her 
ojimrhler: 

Dear est child nine* you are ao hap]?Uv 
vliiuted nt Tanil^an with dear Revelry lo 
the winter I feel I must got away from 
the loneliness of Snn Prutclnco stop J n*ve 
rented our home for a your stop P*ul Is 
objecting- aa Usual but t am Utkihjf him 
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With me to the Efcmth at France atop 
Warmest lnvt* to you both and blecu you lor 
the Kkcr Hoiur money whlrii r ant 

UDUUj. 

Denny criiahed the sheet in her hand. Her 
la*t prop hod bven swept from under her. 
Her mntlier, her lover, her stepfather— all 
hud deaertcd her. She waa alone Bfimu- 

In »udd«i nverwhelmlnir despair, slie 
threw henwit on the conch and hurst Into 
teara. 

It was nni nntil her tint anftnlssh had 
apart Itself thnt a tJLsronner'inBlv practleal 
thnnsht, Jarred into her mind. The Rite* 
Bcuiw money! Sylvia wiu uaing It for her 
trip— every cent tiiat Bourne hwd d(!tw«lted 
to the Joint aceoun: of Jienwlf and her 
thOt.her in u San Francisrn brink. Thnt 
mrnnt Umt Denny was penniless: utterly 
dependent for fund* on bur pueudo hus- 
band. 

Tile nhocK of thin brought her 5i(tlnf up* 
rlijliTi. Tlten*he remembered th»t Bourne 
Tor aome reason, ri*d Inflated on placing a 
puyment of rtvp thauaand dollars to her 
cheeking account In the little bank iu 
TPrangcIL Thank henven ivir had at tewt 
tliat much of I tie River House money. 
Erfenufh To talte her bar* to rmlisa^on. 
Enough to follow Sylvia to Europe, U *bc 
lik^d. 

A.nd why nat. she thought A atartlirtK 
Idea t.ent her spirits soArine— *ihc would 
meet Bytvta In Pans, there jfet a divorce 
from Bevelry Dourncl 

Tlie day before Thanksgiving- earm? at lard 
—clear, cold, with a pale sun rrtonl flrinu 
weather. Th^ mull plane van expeeted 
about two In the afternoon. Immediately 
ofter lunrh Denny act forth. oonsplououaTy 
empty -handed, lo elJmb the trnil that ale- 
caaffiH]'up the slnpe back vt River House to 
Uie lap ot the tahlelanii above tht vlUaue 

The chief virtue in her plan to fet nboard 
the plane lay in lu simplicity. Therp was 
room for but one paKenser. The Instant 
the pilot landed for his half-hour tiuy. ah« 
intended to npnnk to him oa he clamnrrpii 
from his eoekptt and engage that one place 
for tho return Juurnej-. The spectator* 
would bear her .and ihe knew lTia» Bourrw 
wo^IlI tint rLuk thft humlhiLUan of a seene 
In public by trying to prevent her depar- 
ture. 

A* ahe watched she heard a dim, hlsh 
droning. The dtdtant roar of an aero- 
plane I 

There u ctiiin out of tlw clear north-east 
—a tiny monoplane groxtnjf larger each 
rnornentu Wonderful! Beantlfull A noar- 
inff. nllvpr man-bird conquering the lm- 
penetrable distance? of tluv viiPt. wliltr 
landf EmoTton clutclied h^r by the throat 
and fUlcd hue eyes wEth tc^ru. 

CTie dashed tl\exxt away with the back ol 
a mtitened hand and thought. ""What ludtl 
f'm tin only one h"ro to greet the plane 
when it lands*" 

She followed every more of the pilot 
he made one circle a thousand feet up arid 
began to drop In a write of tight nplrala 
Then, to her bewUderirn-ni, he levelled off 
directly ovrr th" river and beaded portli- 
warcj into the chill Wind that vias awfjung 
downs treum. 

She lowered tar gaae to flnrf tiut lite 
three men on the river had JufiC finished 
unrolling what miir-t huvc been [eogths of 
cloth, and on the nmooth stretch of Jce lay 
a hiige black T— > signal to the pilot! 

The truth rushed upon her. With a sob, 
she itarted to run downhllE. The fh-^r wa,* 
still manoeuvring for a landing and there 
was a Bllftht chance that she might yet 
reach the epot. before he set his ship down 
Jn the spot Bourne had Indicated. 



Denny wormed her way through the 
crowd of white men and tiuiinur, that tur- 
rounded tho newly- landed plane. Bourne, 
though he was Just about hi shake handi 
with tlis turrod and helmou'd pilot, aaw her 
and smiled, As he tlmppfd the yourur 
man's hand Denny, wtth a now-rrr-never 
feelhift. started to null out her Uitenthm at 
departing with the flyer. But her tart 
panting word was tail, m the nounrJ of 
Bourrii*''* mifthtly ml«d vntOA 

■'T ,; | |»p hopping off with foU, CUfT. ButHr- 
Hoey trip. Old Shakespeare Gedrfco 
husn't come In from the TanaLUa — his flrut 
failure to spend ThankuRlvlns In town for 
ten years. The otd boy'a either bad an 
accident or la tick. You can ret me down 
on that little lata a couple of miles from 
his cabin. 4 * 

'Denny did not hear the pilot'* answer. 
She was eicli with disappointment. Had 
Bourne guessed her Intent and taken thlt 
means to circumvent her? it seemed too 
Ironic that fule nhould block hrr by iidn*t 
precisely the method she had intended to 
employ against Boumn. And now It waa 
she who tiu, debuiTPil by pride from mak- 
ing any display of her feelings. No matter 
whtr it cost her, she munt 1ft m> one hoik 
pert the blow that had jusl been deniT. her, 
To that end she lifted her etiln and, a 
smalL unconsciously gallanT, figure, went 
quickly to Bf^Urne's side Tucking a hand 
oyer hts arm, ulio mamigeid to look up at 
him wii.h a shaky little laugh. 

"Ob, Revall The first mall of the winter I 
Ifm't it wonderful?"' 

He tlmnrtrd dotrn a'. Iier lilted faco undnr 
the homn-mude ermine cap; a face, could 
jilw have but known it. like that of n bmvo 
child trj-lns not to rry. Bli !ip« twitched 
almoM as If ncr word* had hurt him. and 
into hU eyes cam* the piniittmni blift ll«ht 
tbit had once before baffled her. Then 
he smiled at her and without a word preuiwd 
hie flncors hprd over the ml tinned hand she 
had curved up over his arm 

As soon a* she cou]cl manage it, «hs 
Bllpped away from the crowd Oil the len and 
talked ilowly baek to River Houfle. 

She took ihe *ihrmr of letter* HHrp tWNftft 
her and ran through Uwwr. readtru* the 
"Mr* Revnl aoirme" on the envelopes witH 
it shock of rrientment, But ihe uddrcss 
rtssurrd her oj nne fhinii— tite now* of her 
marriagfl had aprcad: for in addition to 
sykliiA Uit.ter porttmarkfed Nice, ahe had a 
dwten others from S rlnnda scattered ttirouieh- 
OtU the United States. 

Vmi Cleve. now aim out well Imd received 
a t-ouple of letters which lie thrust into hi* 
pocket imrnid He was now siartag nt a 
rolled magna! ne ntampud "First Clans." that 
Lay on the table before hitn "Thr Ameri- 
can Journal of Sureer;.-!" tie said savagely* 
"Who In hades dareft nend that to me1* 
Wii-houL breaking the wrapper, he took II 
nnd Toaand It into a corner cabinet, in the, 
curd-room- 

The outer living-room door opened and 
Qourrt'e corde in. Denny turned to him wjfh 
an exclamation of astonishment. "Oh! Y/ou 
didn't go With the plane; * Th* next mnment 
she could have slapped heme]! lor the 
inanity of her worda- 

"No." responded Bo^irne mildly. "I'm still 
here." He was smiling with veiled amuse- 
ment- "I got to talking lo Fete Hale just- 
before the plane loft:, Be stopped at 
Shakespeare's on the wny In from hit trap- 
ti::e. Ut> saya the old boy's all right, but 
tin: marten are running well. «fi he won't 
be m until ChriBtmaiL so X didn't go." 

Hik voice was pleasantly cft-sual but Denny 
LhoUght ahe detected a gleam tu his eyes— * 
gleam that upelEed "Checkmate 
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But a ft'* minutes later as she wo* niounl- 
tng the stairs to her own quarters, she 
srltted her teeth and stcrnied within her- 
self. "The cheatl The blc bully I HI get 
•way (rem hhn If t have to steal * dag 
team and urtve tt to the coast myseltr 

1 JENNY hurried down the road loWnrds 
Hie river LrveL As she passed tilt log. 
church, Derek sJiti his helpers were drug- 
ging the dirts tmas tree up the steps. From 
the poolroom across the rood came sounds 
or hr»rty merriment. Indicating; thai (be 
Ytllellde celebration of visiting trappers and 
prospectors had begun. The native quar- 
ter along the creek was unusually lively, 
also. tortUy bucks InlKrei) In masculine 
idleness before ihe doom. Squaws. Huge- 
Ing and charting, carried bucket* of Ice 
lrom the frozen stream. Every stovepipe 
■long the row tut sending up wood smoke 
(hat tanged 'lie keen, pure air. 

She made her way to the farthest cabin, 
where site saw a iropper's huskies tethered 
on the bank. Ill answer to her knock the 
dour was opened by the trappart woman. 

"I'm Mrs. Bourne," Denny Introduced 
herself. 'Might I come in and speak with 
Mr. SletiblnsT' 

"Whiu. for you wanting hltn?'' Tha native 
•yed her with xnhfcn hostility. 

Denny drew herself up n little haughtily. 
"1 have badness with him, 1 wish to 
employ him." 

"TJbl Tdu pay?" 

"Certainly I shall pay I Now please let 
me In " Sue sent nn apprehensive sialic* 
op the slope, towards Kirar House tearing 
that Bourne and the Commander might be 
In irtsnl 

Tire woman stepped aside. "Ton go In. 
I fetch Stebblns." 

Denny passed through the low Hoar Into 
the steamy atmosphere of a room peopled 
with vogue, gliding forma. There were 
soft guttural 'itiunds of native speech; then 
a young etrl dragged out a battered chair 
and. after wiping It ofT with her skirt In- 
dicated that Denny wan to sit down. 

The room v?ae redolent of drying pelts, 
arooked salmon, and steam from buckets 0/ 
ice melting on the glowing Yukon stove, 
On the floor an old woman squatted beside 
a tin wash tub, lathering a chubby brown 
baby, who rat serenely in the warm water, 
eyes aqulntirur. black hair dripping, little 
mouth blowing bubbles. In the background 
several olJier youngsters. In various stages 
of undress, stood watching and waiting far 
their turn in the bath. 

One of the otter children pointed to the 
baby In the tub. 'CUsntHt Commander 
asy always bath at GUmiwsI" he explained 
proudly 

The baby suddenly opened his black eyes, 
flapped his fat little arms, and began 1° 
bubble and squirm In his grandmother's 
soapy clutch. Everyone, including Denny, 
Was laughing at Ui6 HttlE fellow's antics 
when the door opened, creeling a heavier 
eloud of vapor. Our. of the mut material- 
bed SJflbniiis* tall slouching figure. 

He greeted Denny BuaxdMny. Bho drew 
him apart (mm Ihe other encunahls of the 
room. 

Denny began. "I heard you are going 
down to Wrangell. Mr. stebblns. Td Hke 
to take parage with you" 

"Since, when docs Bov Bourne's wife come 
to me with the offer of a rob?" he united, 
with on oblique glance of appraisal. 

"My request Is clenr enough I'm sure. 
t>o you, or don't you wish to com a good 
fee by taking me down to the coast?" 

Tm no fool, missus." He shuffled his 
{act uneasily. "I know there's a catch in 



thia aowewhere. Rev Bourne would never 
throw a Job like trite my way." 

Denny shrank from taking the man fur- 
ther Into her confidence, bat she had no 
chmee In the matter. "It Is I, not Captain 
Bourne, who engage you,'* she responded 
coldly. "And It is I wlio will pay you 
when the trip Is over. Captain Bourne- 
knows nothing about this; and — »nd I do 
n« wish biaj to know, for anyone else: 
you understand." 

"Oh. hoi" The men's pale eyes narrowed 
In a look of cunning comprehension. "Well, 
that's a horse of another color," After a 
moment's calculation, he went on, "Sura, 
fli take you down. Five hundred dollars 
(or the trip, and no fiuastlons aatatd." 

"Ootid. I wish to start at once." 

"No, lady. Can't do that. You see. I 
came to town to do u little celebrating. If 
you want 10 ft) with me. you'li have to wait 
until alter Christmas." 

Denny hesitated. Her instinct* warned 
her against, hsvlna anything to do with the 
man. She wasn't afraid ol him— her eliLts 
consciousness prevenled that — hut he 
affected her unpleasantly. Then she re- 
minded herself that he was her only hopo 
of escape. "All right," she said, "ni make 
rtnaJ arraiutemeiu* later." 

Bif ore she stepped out, nhe glanced quickly 
up the slope: seeing no sign of Bourne any- 
where about., the hurried alone the creek 
towards 'He main rood, 

As she pawed the open door or the church, 
she paused to look In, and her heart gave 
a leap of apprehension. The Commander 
and Bourne, their bucks towards her. were 
Inside the vestibule, apparently Inspecting 
tiie decooatlng tliat was in progress. 

Hhe hasf«nei] oh up the road, tormented 
by doubt Had they walked down from 
River House while ahe was In the cabin 
with Stebblns? U so. Bourne hod noL seen 
her. Or hod they just arrived at the 
church? In the latter hum he might, at 
any time within the last Ave minutes, have 
danced down to the creek below tihe road 
and seen her coming from the house where 
Stebblns was known to bo stopping with his 
wife's people. 

When she reached River House, the ran 
into the kitchen and asked Honey-jo when 
Bourne and the (Xiuirnanitiir bad kit the 
house. 

"Search met™ exclaimed the housekeeper, 
making f/irk murks around the crust ef ■ 
thick pumpkin pie. "I've been 10 busy with 
my baking t didn't noClce." 

Denny went slowly upstairs, racked by un- 
certainty. Had Bourne seen her coming 
from her Interview with Stebblns or had 
he not? 

When ahe reached her own quartern ahe 
moved about, trying 10 select the number 
of articles she could take with her m the 
siuniz bog allowed for her trip. But her 
mental turnioi; brought on a headache. 
She finally gave OlderblDom instructions 
that she was not Co be disturbed on any 
account, and then lay down on the couch. 
In her sitting -room. Her last thought 
before ahe tell Into a deep sleep was that 
she would have a bona fide excuse for 
staying home from the Ohnslmtu Eve 
festival at the ohurch. 

It was dart when ahe awakened. 

"It's Christmas rtve," she reminded her- 
aell. "I xuppose I should dress up a little." 
islie put on her coral dinner gown. "My 
wedding dress!" She mode a grimace at 
the girt who looked at her from trie mirror. 
'"Wnnt a color to be married In! I must 
Dot forget to teh Sylvia, when I aua her," 



As she slipped her lout into her silver 
slippers, it occurred to her that It might 
be well, Btnco everyone was out of the 
house, to en down lo the card-room and 
look over a map ol Ihe Stiklne so that 
she might hare some Idea cf the route she 
was to travel when she set forth with 
Stebblns 

Bite had completed but half ol licr sketch 
when she was aroused from ber ataorpilnn 
by the sound ol footsteps In the upper 
hall Van Cleve! She hod forgcittea him 
for the lime beins. Hastily rolling the 
map, she thrust it back into Its tin tube 
and tucked email one into the trout 
of her gown. 

When, finally, she went Into the larger 
room, Van Olcvc made nn algn that he 
was aware of hc.r presence. After a while 
(be asked quit l>'. "What Is it you see In 
the fire. Van?" 

"Ghosts." he answered, without looking 
■t her. 

"Ghosts have no place on Christmas five 
— even In such a place as Tamlgan. Let's 
talk Of soinetlllns cheerful. Ijst's talk of 
home— your* and mine. What were you 
doing a year ago to-night, Van?" She 
settled haricut on one of the couches to 
listen, 

A spurt of flame lighted his tall figure. 
He turned his dark eyes to her with a 
bleak look she never afterwards forgot 
"Last Christmas Eve." he said, very dis- 
tinctly and harshly. "I was learning that 
the woman who was my wife was alto a 
liar and a cheat, And I was— convlncln* 
the man with whom I found her that ho 
wanted to marry her as soon as she could 
got a Reno rtlvorce." 

The abruptness the bitter Irony of the 
statement, left Denny speechieas. But aa If 
he ev^iMtec; no comment. Van Clove con- 
tinued: "I was wildly In love with her and 
1 married her when I was Just out of college. 
I manoCTd. with the Inheritance my 
father left me, to test her the jewels, the 
country place, the city home ahr wanted. 
, . . Later I poured Inlo my profession the 
love she didn't care far. Wc might have 
gone en that way 10 Uvt and If 1 hadn't 
come home that night— unexpectedly." He 
stared Into the lire a moment, then went 
oil In a low. venomouh voice: "Women I 
Cheats I IMublc-crosiarui parasites— Oh. TOt 
sorry, Denny. I see I've shocked you. I'm 
not a fit companion for anyone on 
Christmas Eve. Good night." he finished 
brusquely. And, stalking past her. he went 
out into the hall and up the stairs. 

Alter he hart gone, the shadowy room 
seemed to vibrate to the heartache. Ihe dis- 
illunloniiiont, of hts words. Dnnny hurt been 
shocker) by his abrupt disclosure, but now 
she felt Tcxy sorry tor htm, and utterly de- 
pressed. 

With a new concern for tile comfort of 
her household, she mn bark Into the living, 
room, turned up all the lights anil put freah 
wood uu the fire. When the River House 
party came through the gate she was stand- 
ing In the open doorway, flushed and bright- 
eyed, and almost beautiful, hi her coral 
frock. 

"Hello . . . family!" she welcomed them. 

Every face hrtghtened at the sight of her. 
The warmth ol thetr responses the solid- 
tude of their muuirles about her headache, 
and their evident delight when she was able 
to be with them again, surprised and touched 
her. Bourne said nothing, but hit eyes 
rested on her with a lutht tn them that 
made her heart stir, and lor a moment aha 
farfol ttiai lie inlttht be merely playing his 
role of loving husband. 
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They nil came truming Into the llvlrui- 
rocm, bxin&ing with thom the freshness of 
trie cold night, The Commander will be 
along presently. Denlnit." Bourne told her, 
as lie busied htmttll drawing the curtalna 
across the wide- window*. 

"Ami Hi the meantime well havr a bite of 
f<wd~** announced Honey^jo, shedding her 
CO*t into Harp's attentive hands. "T fixed 
sandwiches before I left, and III have the 
roller m a Jill?." 

"Let me make 11," cried Denny "It's mv 
fine culinary accomplishment I lammed 
how (mm a. Spantoh painter in San Fran- 
cisco, [utd I've already put the lent LH T pi;." 

"Fine!"* pronounced Bourne. J TU go up 
and fetch Vail." 

Lnlcr, wlKti all were seated about the fire- 
place, cnnimtnlng the lunch. Harp) enter- 
isined Uion witli a humorous account or 
himself in the rote or Paula Claus. But in 
the midst af a eenernl burnt of laughter that 
traced one of hta abmird statementa, every 
oiif! suddenly fell silent, llaterurm, 

Jutt ouulde the curtained windows rose 
n chorus of childish voices, liun and sweet 
and uncertain: 

"Noel! Nodi Noel! Noel!" 

The next line faded but wan Instantly re- 
inforced by that rtV»p bsrttronr Denny harl 
last heard leading the revellers' oltigkng at 
the- Bunt Dinner. 

Ac the but enrol ended; she drew fc hand 
across he: mUtcd ays* and went out to me 
Commander to thank him and the ?iby. 
round-eyed Indian youivfisiero fur their kind 

A few minutes later she had them all in 
the UvuiB-room and, with the help of Rio 
and Honey-jo. was serving the fur-clad 
urrhlu* w Hi: hoi chocolate and coconut cuke. 

i that nlpht, after the via I bom had 
departed and averyon* else had none up to 
bhd. Doiuiy tlippod out Kknu to the terrace. 
Shu wile almost happy far the moment. 

She woke next morn lag, wandering U 
aha hod not been ft bit sentimental the night 
before, she not up and dressed, and went 
dowriitairs. 

The entire Mnnwhnld. assembled In the 
Itvine-romrl and obvloinly waiting for her. 
greeted her entrance with a barrage of 
"Merry Christmas l" A toll flcroeri stood at 
on angle beside the fireplace; above the top 
of it appeared a large Unscl star affUrd to 
the tip of a Christmas tree. Atone the 
mantel bung a row of buisine; staoekinfi* and 
socks— nne far every Individual present, to- 
Bxthsr with a outre on* of pink mosquito 
netting labelled "TongaM." 

Revelry Bourne made an easy and humar- 
dm master Ot rerranoriUift ns ho handed out 
atooklngii. Ton^Bsa. with bin big, nrt stock- 
ing darkling [rum his mouth, looked the 
assemblage over, and thru came tft Denny 
and tafai it on her luxr. He looked up into 
her face. emitting a polite, queotlonluc 

'-Can ycru beat itf" ew:bihned the admiring 
Bio, sluing down an thr couch beside 
Denny. "He's asking you to- op an it" 

Drnny untied Uir Htrlng am! tJw dot; 
poked hia now into tJie siodctng uml brouuht 
out a larsre tin Of chicken; then a package 
of do* bbujuJiA. 

ahe lenned over to Dvtwy arid said, us a 
lowered voice: "I Buppope you think I'm 
mctlnt; lite a nut. Drnrty, But thla L the 
Krai hones* chri=imas I'w cttt had. When 
1 wrts *iib my lather— well you know Ijow 
Ji la." 

Bouriie hod now removed the ecrorn trara 
befora the lighted tree and r>'tu.i>"y heart 
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sunk at the abfht af the mound of parfcnpes 

beneath It. She wns or.ly half aware or 
Bourne'*, lively rommenti as he handed out 
the pfcEenU. bpylruilnif with Plnecon* and 
Alderblooin, 

But what surprised and touched I>nny 
most of all won that Rio. In the seclusion 
of her own quarters, hwl inanaged to knit 
a muffler for everyono present Tiom yarn 
fehn had purchased at the Hudson *■ Bay 
store. They were uneven and lull of s : ... 
but tVinny knew that many hour* of work 
had fone. Into Eiiem. "And T Ihoiuiht iho 
was tn her room sleeping." she thought con- 
tritely, as the Sngrrcd beg own red-and- 
white acikrfs 

Rlo"» dork eyca crew inl«»y at the amazed 
and delighted thanks she received from 
everyone. She explained, halt-shj'ly. half 
apolnftetlcally. "1 learned to knit in lush, 
school, but I never could do It wry well." 

"Arqnt you going to open my present, 
Denny?" There was a boyish eagerness in 
Bourne'* eyes as he indicated the white 
package in her lap. 

"Yes. yes. Of course." Hastily nil* began 
to remove the wrapper. 

It wwf a etirvrd Ivory box, yellow with age. 
Inside, on a hnmit id faded yelvrrl. lay an 
Ivory tnlniucurc; anudl, but executed with 
tn- (!-Ljr*t& dash and brilliancy thai hmd" 
it'iuct the name of ft k- hard Coaway famous. 

There wan Mnnetlung familiar about the 
lean, nudacjmw young face, blue-eyed and 
faintly sutllini» under a powdered wig. But 
th«. cfotbas were those of a French elegunt 
of thr Court nf Louis XV. Creani lace 
rurTlcA nt the throat; elaborately embrotd- 
ercd euffi: the blue ^lesin of n brrwudt-d 
wsiritcoat touched with gold: a Enggestlon 
of a lactiUEr-lUlted sword "the H'hrjle was 
encircled by on oval frame or finely -wrought 
gold, ftniooUi wiUi the friction of avmr a 
century and a hall. 

Bhc took It up wonderhujly nnd turned it 
over. On thr; back, under thin glass, taut- 
ened to a ground of Ume*yellDwcd wlijto 
satin were two locks of tiarr. One was dark 
brown, the other beneath ±t was a curl of 
soft red-gold, 

"Revnl Thcbatn, my (inccslor on the distaff 
eidr," Bourne explained. "Tlds mlnlatiU'o 
was my mother'*, dearest treanure." 

"And you arc giving it to me?" 

4 "Of count? " 

Denny held tJir> lovely thing In her hand. 
tuneerely adtrUrtng, deeply interested. And 
then suspicion crept into be? mind. Was 
thfc* just another gesture in hln Pile of hus- 
band? It must be. yet what could sue say 
now without appra*ing gauche and un- 
trociou^^ Why mUii this man ntwwyi do 
tbhiSB Lhat put her at a disadvantagE. 1 '.' 

When she rrmaincd ullent. Bourne went 
on: "But if you don't care for old juliuaturea 
them U fiottietkiinji more modern for you in 
the box." Jic readied in and withdrew a 
timall etched gold ca#e. A prettnure of his 
thumb released the lad and revfalpo R ^ttg 
•Ahkh. despite Denny's disturbed state of 
mind made httr hAart leap with Ite beamy. 
It ft'&s of palcnt gold, richly yai delicately 
chas*d and iiel with hrr birthRtonn. u sap- 
pliire en cabiwhiin. But auch a sapphire 
tu> Jdic had never before neen; more green 
th an blue, and aa DamlinUy alive as the 
heart of A glacier. 

"iri an Alaska gem— flreeii Uke your eyes. 
Danny. They are rather rare. M.v father 
gol. thto one from on Indian years ago. The 
gold In the ring Is some t washed out myuelf 
when I was a little boy. Mother kept both 
In (he safe-deposit box at WrangeH. no I 
wcu kSAH to *end tlic<ni otT as coon a* wo 
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Wfre married to have the rtng made tot 

your 

"You had rhlN made— for mrl™ 

He norlrtcd. "My mother rtlwayu Lhouglu 
such m lot of her engagement rtng. I knew 
how a girl must few! about such things. 
But the devil of it Is, In this country we have 
to plun a long time ahead If we wlsn to 
make a gif I. And you see our enpaeemvin 
wtt&sc — nhall 1 say unpremeditated, io very 
brief that ■ - 

Dually drdnt hear the rnd of hi* state- 
ment. By thla Ltuip Mhr was oo miserably 
eemselous of tho crmtrant Uetwrrn t\nr own 
Heemins; selhshnasfi and the generosity of 
her companUtri* n; Kiver Bouse that *he? 
wtls prone to take nffonee nt anything 
Bourne might say. In hrr sensitiw itate 
thfi words "imprrtmedlrnted" and "brief" 
corrltv) » covert unsnt 

And crown Lnjf elTron1*ry he had ttdten 
the rina; from itn ease and wo^ holding 
It Invir^ngdy so tliat the rrught Uirual her 
rlngrr through it, 

Abruplly. J«t her ijuppresncd anger clip 
IUi loAflh. she placed the ivoiy box ami the 
trunlature on the couch bcAide lum, and 
rnme to her leet, "You are kind, Captain 
Bourne." she said, In an unMeady wire. 
"Much too kind. But you must' Bn«r« 
eifljid thai I have no lnieraei m any nncotar 
of youre. As far the ring— Mure is no 
need foi cny love pledge between you and 
me- Keep It for someone who wlj, engnga 
lwrwlf to you Jeai impulsively. The minia- 
ture— keep that also for one who may 
bt«xime a permanent member of your 
family." * 

She turned and rtnrted blindly far the 
hall, nearly colliding with Van Olcve, who 
woo ]QBt enLerlng the llyJne-rpam. Sha 
hoped he had no: beard her outburst. But 
m she mounri-d uhr stairs her licated afocr- 
thought was, "What matter tr be did hear. 
in a day or two I'll be gone unci everyone) 
In the houne will know thr true state u? 
affaire bcLwoen me and Revelry Bourne." 

HTHE noxi day Buiirne piayird into Dennya 
handc bv goinp out )o i^iqql puirmlgan. 
After making Hiiro of his absence she slipped 
;i*iwn to :he nativE quarter, and fincinj* 
Stebbhu, completed her urraii^emcnts for 
her flight. 

"We leave early In the morning— about 
four." be ii>M her. 

"Your wife if. going with us. of coarse." 

"Bure. Unless— you'd rather she didn't." 

Denny thought there was a Ausseitton 
of fRmitiarjty In his tone, but she couidnt 
bci aims. U.iMier her Fznnght look he lu- 
fltuntly became ciubservient and added 
hastily. "Llisgle — thac'fl the wife — bouwht 
your alreplitg bns fhls momma;. And that 
remind* mn. na* trip going to be 
harrier than I thought. Hi have to break 1 
trad n lot of Uie woy. no TTl have to raise 
tl\e ante an you, MtR. Bourne, any two hun- 
dred and fi ! r. y m ore, ' ' 

Denny dhfn't Uk« Lluit. Se\'en hundred 
and arty dollars seemed n blc price, attwe 
rhe man was qoinji to thr coast, unywoy. 
But on second Lhousht she realised that ahfl 
wn* buying fila &Uence. 

Wh«n sh* 1 returns! to the card room sha 
*aw, U) hot comiUTiuitktu. thai Bourne was 
then, putting his shotgun back into Its 
rauk on the wall. Had he already looted 
•i her sketch Hud divined lur intent? Her 
quick glance at hie blend face told hor 
nothing. 

"Hello. Denny I" He pulled hb cap oft 
and ahoved it into his mnektnaw pocket, 
"No luek, I didn't set n ahot." 

She made some reply, noting; meanwhile 
that her mop was exactly as the had left 
IL She could scarcely keep herself iram 
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nuhixig lq ihe table and AOAtchiOtf tL up. 
Bui iha tnrK d she did ihU « nil he had 
already seen It, her action would mark thc- 
pa-per o& her own. The aalcat thins; war- 
to waft until he loft the room to riaiui tip 
hi* iiuickinaw. and then Accurr it. 

Xii the crening after dinner she aat with 
the trtluri in the Uviruj-room. hemminff dish 
Eowala lor Honey-jo, In order 10 hide the 
nen*ouiQ£«ft of auspeasii she 'ell frowUm 
lu her. 

"I've been around the native houses, to- 
day looking at the presents the baw»-ftiwl- 
arrow* got from Santa C)ftu>," Harp 
laiig'bail "And what do you Utfnk Lizzie 
Bt-ehbtns bought for hersciJ7 One o? Ukw 
fancy dude nlcflptug baffa the Hudson e 
Buy got to for thu millionaire tradel Con 
you feature that groa-'.y Utile choca.a.c drop 
^nueillns down into the sllk-Uned eider- 
down? " 

Denny stole ft glance ftt BonnSt baft 10 
hir relief he appeared to attach no slg- 
nMMme to the Indian womact pure hare. 
"Ob, yes." he replied casually, "It's ex«rUy 
the sort of thing thoy do when they hftTe 
money." 

Harp M*rted for Uw> stairway. "With 
thin emii on Die anmr, H won't lake me 
marc than a day to TsnsllJa." Ho had 
already reached the foot of the stairs when 
Bourne halted him. 

Tve June been thinking. Harp. rhft4 I 
haven't had any real exercise for a couple 
of Weeks. A run behind the doga would 
ua good for me. Hook up the psora and 
bring ft to the front gate, and while you're 
about K \n<\\ take the bells on the bar- 

DEUCfl/' 

Bourne"? decision *.« mnke the trip was 
an uneaptcLitA bit of good hiak that made 
Denny's spirit* rJftc After be had yone 
out to get ready. *hp reuoiled her study of 
the map, She wishod now that ahe had 
been more gracious In tlic matter of the 
Christmas praenu, the Cos why miniature, 
the sapphire nr. : She might nave v> 
ceptr-d thfiw gifts and then left them be- 
hind hrr when :hr went south. injitcad af 
noting the way ahe- had. 

She followed when ho went out. 

"Revel, might I ride with yon to the 
top of the hill?" It *ks not any weakening 
af her rcaolvo to (amp? that softened her 
now and prompted the request, bu; rather 
the magnanimity of the assured victor. 

"Certainly. Yuu wouldn't, by any chance, 
like to moke thin trip with me DenuyV" 
There was a hoiMminonruj. hulP whlnialeal 
quirk to his eyebrows, which, oddly eiiuugh. 
ocrmed to Indicate ft hope Unit she ruknt 

"Oh, no, Reval. Not thti, time." 

"My had luck. All right, here we go! 
Before »he realised what he was abouL 
hi- had lifted her in his ftrrn* as. :l ahe 
were a icatherwelphr., Par an IriBtunt he 
held her ngnmit his breast, his teon fare 
close to hem; then he sat her down in the 
hnrket flled and tucked her coat about 
her. 

He lnid hold of the handlebar and called 
to the Jlttl** group on the oteptt, M 6o Irniff, 
folks, ill be ftretng you on Hew Vi - or 
sooner, blush, fellers!" The dngn, gripping 
in Joyoun excitement, Innged forward in 
their pollard ft nd the -led began to move 
up the rnad towards the top of the nil! 
Ttingoss du&bticl on ahead of the team. 
mannTlgtu glinting on the metal wheel*, 
that adorned ■ L- collar. 

AT, the cummft where anr road tmnrd 
north and the otJier south, fioume halted 
the doga nnd Denny got out nf the sled. 

"That was splendid r* ahe ssUd, tP^alng 
back her lopscmril hair. Tor a Uaf mlnutei 
tlyiy tuikeil caauiilly- aa Lhey atood bexlde 
the panting malumutcg, locking out over 
ttu moonlit valley and the village Ughta 
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bflow Tl« pfurelul northern beauty of 
ihf Bcemir was, lor Denny, hfUhtanKl by 
her s<m«t ot Uind. Tlxiw »u eomBtiunB 
of RnAllty in her voice when 6hL l tumnd ta 
Boumr and held oiJt her hutid. 

■'Oood-bye. CaptAln. And good luct all 
the way— and always." 

He raillrrt n! h«. "Th»nla, DrtUiy. I 
know my luck ntll bold good on ;hls trip. 
Bui I'm mil gouw to nay 'iood-b> a' to yon 
111 be BTCinK you again — ?ery *oon." 



Shr wrote 'Mm notes to leave behind hex. 
One W14 to Honey-Jo, saying ihjit she had 
Liiien a sudden notion to visit Polly Well* 
at Blue Heaven, and bad gone down-river 
early wlUJ the iniiiper S^l^baiE, who hap- 
pened to be going tluit way. 6be pinned 
II lo her pUlow. no that Aldcrbloom might 
nnd it when she brought up the [Minim 
coffee. "It oounds perfectly crater, " ithe 
t.haught, "but II leaves Bourne !r« to make 
any explanation he seas fit whtn tie re- 
turaa." 

The note to her husboiul w&». site lioried 
oool and oignlMed. 
Me dear Captain Bourne: 

When you read this It will Be apparent 
thai you were mwtaken In assuming that 
you could keep me In Tarnlgan vigalnot toy 
wilL Please recall that I predicted this 
In the beginning, and I warned you I would 
fight yuu with whatever weapons aune to 
my hand. 

Yuu are alto mistaken regarding the 

flnxer to which theae rings are adapted. 
But statu I am going direetly to Paris to 
amine a dlvmre, you win soon be free t« 
correot your latter error In ludRmenl. 

Denlse Keith, 

Into the envelope with this note ahe plaeed 
lhf> wedding ring that had belonged to 
Bimme'j mother and Hie nt'W ring ht hau 
given her. As ahe sealed It ahe thought 
'I'd like to see hi* face whim he fiiul:i thli 
under bta pillow," 

Tan minutes later. In the ncbutoua gloom 
that precedes the northern dawn, ahe was 
sitting ai Goldfang etehblns' sled, wrapped 
In a lymc rone. Ahead ur her the hiring of 
dun, wollUke Nhapei went racing aouthwaid 
along the Irewn gtlKInc trail- 

At the beginning ol the Journey it had 
been too dark to see the trapper clearly, 
anrl the bad caughUto glimpse of him sine*, 
because he was always at the back ol the 
iled. Now she had an impulse to look at 
the man. 

Mot wishing T.ri be obvious about this, she 
leaned forward, under the |*releMt of re- 
arranging h*tr rober, and peered nt hbn from 
under her bent arm. 

Stcbntna was hnldine a half-empty uunrl 
tortle of rum to his mouth in a prolonged 
pull. When ho at last lcwerrd tho bol.tlo to 
replace it in his mncktnaw pocket, it wns 
evident from his congested and bloodshot 
eyes that this was not the drut time he had 
taken a drink this morning. 

Her uneasiness tnorenaed to alarm. Her 
only eonsolutlon lay In the Tact thst fjsale 
was wihii h*r. 

She/ nasbed an appealing/ glance at the 
Indian woman huddled on the front of the 
toed. Mzeie Eat stony, impassive, seemingly 
unaware that there was anyililng alarming 
In Stebblne' enrly drinking on the trail. Her 
alttludo ralmed Denny Into thinking that It 
might be the mmora of men like stebbius 
to refresh themselves from the bottlE on 
a hard trek such as this. 

But later Urae jerked her head up with 
a startled look, then her black eyes grew 
angry and she broke Into a fior/d ol gut- 
turals which suggested boated protetil. 

Stchtuna atuweri'd with a loud nuffow. 
But alien ahe continued to expostulate, ha 



tub araTa-stiAw wostr.w* wiksli 

suddenly snarled a command whlrh re- 
duced her to cowed alienee 

Not long after that lie halted the team at 
a pumt where a fnwen stream merged with 
the fiUklne. Denny was glad to climb out 
el her narrow seat. When Hale sullenly 
handed lief a tatidwieh she ate It and at the 
same lime eased her cramped muscles by 
walking a short distance along an almost 
obliterated anowshoe trull leading oil up 
the creek. 

Stelihlca finished his food end in sudden 
good humor took anoihar long drink front 
his battle. 

"All aboard. Mrs. Bourne!" he sang out 

cbeerlalrjr. 

fine hurried bark to the tied and climbed 
m, but lorebore to tuck Uie robes about her 
until 1-lMie. waiting near-by, should also be 
neated. Stebblns was busy thrusting articles 
lata a knapsack When he finished, he 
tossed the bag to bis wife with a harph. 
Thai tan ewnraaun. Sie picked It up, to- 
RCtlier wllh a small hatchet, and. without 
a word, began plodding on along the dim 
linnwahjje trail 

Denny, unahle to fathom this move, was 
gamng at hei in pnrplesity when Stebbliin' 
abrupt shout and the crank nl his whip sent 
the huskies Iraplng forward at a scrambling 
run. 

"Your wife!" cried Denny, twisting to look 
hack al "You've left your wife be- 

hlndl" 

He gesturM with his free hand, fiachlnsr 



1 gold-toothed smile They had 
mm: now that shut oft all sight 


rounded n 
I the creek. 


That's all right. Mrs. Bourne H 
rapping back there a ways. 


*r brothirr's 
The old 



'raj-pin.: Dflck ".firre a ways. me am 
wiimen's gotng to visit him until I get hudc" 



For a mnTTifnl Dmny aras otunncd by tftn 
un£Tcp«ted Ltirh of trveitta. Than hfir ijilnd 
bocume a turmoil of Indecision and atnmi 
She -was Just ahrml u> leap up and demand 
limt ho go bark at ance to Tarrjltfan when 
his voire came cninutUy. refiaaitrurujly tram 
back of her "Don*t warxy about Lizzie. Mrs. 
Bourne, shell be all rishL And vlth her 
wetglit. at7 the sled, you see. I con make 
much bettor time, and well have to spend 
only two idghts on the trail Inn lead of 
three.* 1 

There wai jo me thin.; so lnntter-of-faet. 
bo reaaonable in hla tonps, thn-F Dsnny wwi 
ahlr to put up an orutwud show ot polM. 
while ahr conitdcred her fidtuatlon, and as 
•Mr- aftcnioojt pulsed, uiunh of her appre- 
hcirulon wore away. 

A Uitle after tine*- tin* sun went down la 
a Ivlujte ni crimson bnhtnd a pmrl-blue range. 

"Well, Wra. Bourne." SfKhbin* aruiounPed 
nhrerily, "wnTl moke Taykir * Nutaber Xwo 
cnhto— our first camp— 1 nut. In tirrio.'' 

Re had swuxuj the team up on to the 
river bank and waa driving them thrtnuzh a 
grove of barren c-ottonuoocL-,, 



Oemiy tumf-rl from hec aurvey of the 
doubtful rdiEiter at which thoy hail Atouped 
in eea 3:rbr>1iw iittuidiii; very still in the 
Lwilbzht Be wo» sntfiins the air with bm- 
rriis thti: widened and twitched, whBu hta 
warj- eyas moved awiftly. mnkitiff a narrow 
lngpectiar. of she evm'nff uky a bore Iho 
enelrrlms wall of frosen tree*. There wax 
fiomothiiLg m>-sterioriB and fri^btenijie tn 
nil atiiLurlf thai ^ent a prickle aloni 
Denny ^ aplnE 

""What is ItV she whbtpered. 

"ThouEhi I caught a whlfl of wood f-moke 
Do you omfill nnythbi!;?" 

fleltpved by hla casual question. ahii Ahoak 
Ijtr heard, 

When ahe fallowed him Into LhD zIddid*? 
refutfe aha found he had lighted ft cajldift 
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and secured It In a spot or It* own m on 
a high, rickety slab- table. To Denny the 
place was Incredibly horrlhle. But Stebblns 
woe at home Immediately, tupping soot out 
of t hr dilapidated atove-plpr; kindling n 
Ore with Masoned shavings he found on top 
of the stove, and shoving a few sticks of 
wood into the runty firebox. 

She took up the candle unci, holding It 
high in one hand, went over la till) lunik In 
bar roam and Inspected her olespim; ur- 
rangemnrls nie rendd odor o( untanneri 
pelta made her nnM wrinkle with cutitaBti*. 
but her silk -lined sleeping-bag was now and 
clean. It would keep her from actual con- 
tact with the walr skins, ehe wan thinking, 
When she wo* startled by the sound ol the 
door opening behind her. 

She wheeled to we Stnbblne ■lapping 
boldly into toe cahln. In the candlelight 
the oar flaps of his cup stood out like the 
ear* or a beast, and his gaunt face wore 
ft goUt-toothcd smile. 

"Stebblns r ehe rpoke sharply. "You will 
ploue knock before entering!" Hot heart 
wan fluttering with alnnn, but she held her- 
self very straight and fixed him with a oool 
stare that wiped llui smile from his mouth, 
"What do you want?" 

&e tugged off hit gap apologetically. "Oh. 
nothing— nothing ut all, Mrs. Bourne, I ]uat 
come in to ask U uvcrythtng U all right." Ho 
ran his hand through his long, dank hair. 

Denny's alarm vim now giving vny to 
Indignation at the familiarity of the man's 
actions. Then she told herself he meant 
well. He had acted so merely through l«uor- 
IHli 

"Everything is Tory satisfactory, thank 
you, Stebblns. II I need anything further 
I shall call >*ou. Good night." 

He snuffled his feet but made no move to 
go, She caught, the smell of rum. 

"Well, wluu do you think ul my dogs after 
to-day's ran. Mrs. Bourne?" He seemed all 
at once desirous of conversation. There's 
not a team In the country thai ran touch 
them wolves of mine, riot even Revelry 
Bourne's malsjautes etna catch up with us 
now before we set lo Wrinisrtl." 

Again It was the Inflexion miner than 
Uie words thai was often- lie. Dem.;. 
stiffened, untl bending her stem glue on Hie 
fellow, sfltl, with painstaking distinctness, 
"LPften. Btebbtns. I'm paying you to get 
me to Wrangell at the earliest passible 
momeuL I'm paying you men hundred 
and fifty dollua— the hour w* land there. 
I lnilet that we gel under way at day- 
break. Nuw, good night" 

She had Intended letting ihe candle burn 
as long as It lasted, but when she saw hovr 
wide ware the cracks ltetween the slahs 
which formed the door, she realised that an 
uluminnMitl lnT.enrrr might lempt Stebblns to 
peer in at her. So she blew it out. 

Fully dressed, she crawled into the sleep- 
ing-bag and lay listening with painful in- 
tensity. 

She never knew Just when her tired body 
oremtled her will; but presently her chin 
dropped to her cheat and Bleep, like (t soft, 
smothering hand, laid hnld of her and 
dragged her flown to oblivion. 

3ig woke with a atari every hair on Iter 
head prickling, and ul rigid In the dork- 
nssXL llfttemnt for some noise QiaL hed peue- 
nated her sleep, but hod now ceased. 

There was only trtlllnra and ihe thump- 
Ins of her own heart. 

Suddenly ull movement censed. Snow 
eTOnolrd under shifting feet. But before 
Danny could cateh her breath, the door 



shook to a midden terrific Impact, She 
smothered a ueream and her heart nearly 
choked her with Its, beating, as she realised 
that stebblns' patience had vanished and 
he was hurling his body against the barrier, 
Thr stick and lilntirs held, but In the en- 
suing stillness she heard a loosened screw 
drop with a tolt plop to the earthen Hoar. 

Wood splintered. Hinges flew. The 
M'OOdcn bar lea pad clear of lus stirrup. The 
Joor hud broken Srocl 

This tune the tftrrinod scream that mas 
In tier throat went echoing through the 
vasiiitsa of the Stlklne night 

Then the darkness began to rook and 
swell and whirl about her and with bar 
mind gone blank she sank In ■ tea of 
horror. 

Denny was not aware that ehe had 
screamed, nnr thai the name (the called 
was "Revol." 

After what seemed on age ol oblivion, but 
was In reality only a few seconds, she came 
buck to a realisation ol silence so complete 
that it held Ihe ominous quality of sus- 
pended action. 

Wondering wildly what new. feiiraome 
thing Btebtnna could he planning, she 
twisted about and peered through the 
widest crack. 

She turned her face, shifting her field of 
virion toward the side of the cabin; and 
her breath cauBht In her throat. 

A huge, volfllka beast, doubled by Its 
shadow, was Creeping forward, chest lowered 
tu the snow, heed oulthrusl, phosphorescent, 
eyes fixed on Stebblns As the animal 
drew nearer, she could see che Ivory fangs 
bared by the back-turned Up; like bristling 
ruff, oddly banded— she started Umreslu- 
louily— banded by a collar scudded with 
brass ornaments. 

"TongBasr alw gasped, to a-'naced tccog- 
nluan. 

Simultaneously, Stebblns' harsh voice 
tan| out with sudden confidence, "Come oh, 
you devil I I'm ready for you now!" 

The trapper's fumbling hand had found 
the camp axe, left leaning against the 
cabin front. 

"Cio hack. Tons!" wnmrd Denny. "Runt 
Run! He'll kill you!" 

At th* sound of her voice, the dag's cars 
twitched; but he continued his steady ad- 
vance, fits ihlgh and shoulder mueclej 
hunching and rolling In preparation for the 

spring, 

"Tonic! Tone!" Denny shouted frantically. 
"Hun! Mush!" rometting her own danger 
In hor anxiety for llie doc, ube seised the 
heavy door and was trying tn wrench it 
oxide to get out, when a new voice— eaurp, 
■uthorlULtlve— rang from the edge of the 
clearing: 

'Totig! To heell Stehblnsl My Win- 
chester* trained on you. Don't make ma 
use it!" 

Denny's hands fell limply to her sidco. 

"Drop thai axe. Stebblns!" commanded 
the invisible Bourns. "Now, get over to 
your ' ■ .in t.i ■ ' 

Denny heard snow crunching under re- 
treating feet; heart} Hteiibiiis- aroused 
hunklos yapping and whktlnK nt the edge 
of the clearing:: then ube gathered herself 
together and peered out. 

The trapper was shuffling towards hi* 
jlcd, Behind him, looking very tali in his 
while, bolted parka, walked Bourne, Moen- 
Ughl stinted on bl» bore head and on the 
blued trtet'l of the rifle that rested in the 
crook of bis left arm. Tongas paced, itiff- 
tcicgod. at his heels. 

As the [irodc&tlQU halted before Stebblns' 
sled. Bourn* snatched the man's holster 
from Lhe blankets, and. n>Riovlng the cart- 
rvlges. sl.air.ped them into the snow. His 



aulet voice carried to Denny, ' Loon up and 
ham raj your dogs." 

While the trapper, siieeofdow and sullen, 
wl about obeyliui. Bourne natchrd him im- 
passively, leaning on Uae ntuxzlD of hli 
grounds Winchester, 

Denny, overjoyed at hor own safety, sud- 
denly Tenllsnd ihe mystery of Bourne, Iiera 
at Taylor's Number Tuu enhln— and only 
last night he hud blurted In tup opposlta 
direction for Shakespeare Oeariie's. a hun- 
dred miles to the north I Could his advent 
be sneer coincidence? 

A moment o! redecltmi cmivUlced lier it 
was not It could be nnthing but the result 
of deliberate intenL: of caU'utatcd deeeptlan. 
She remembered, too lule. that Ireexing day 
beside the liosched Maid at. liunewat^r, 
when fie hud told her. "This L» my country. 
1 make It my business to knew tverj tnlng 
thuL gties on In It." 

6he realised now that no act ol hers to- 
wards escape had been unknown to lino. 

Later, when Bourne hod returned to the 
cabin with food and liot chink, they pre. 
pared to leave 

She climbed Into Bourne'^ sled aud was 
trying to arrnnge the robes about her wht'ti 
he came from the cabin with two whisky 
bottles filled with hat water. "One fc* your 
little feet. Denny, and the other lo hold In 
Sour lap," he said. There." He proceeded 
to tuck her Into the finr. with gentle exptnt- 
llt'Xft. This unexpected act of kindness was 
almost her undoing "You darned weiJt- 
lingl" she scolded Iverself. grilling her teeth 
to keep from burfliing Into tears. "If you 
dai* let him see you cry!'* But when thr.e 
were under way and she was relieved of the 
necessity for keeping up on appearance, bur 
body under the wai'm robes shook uncon- 
trollably with lutr silent weeping. 

New Year's rvet ruver Haunn, devrrtrrt 
by all the men. Seemed very tdlent and 
empty. Denny, face down on a %ivan in 
Irunt of the fire, turned the pages of » 
ihree-ruonths-nlrl "Vogue" and wondered 
!! lune tlallitu: .in , ..I Use biael. 

velvet Eown she wore wiare hupclussty out 
of date, Km was enaconccd tn her favcrlta 
ohatr, reading. Honey-Jo set mending a 
basket of socks. 

TongaiU. on hta cushion In a corner, sud- 
denly threw back uln head with it yawning 
"A-a-ee-ought" hts rail longur curling back 
into the toothy ctwern nt Ids tlliiieniwd Jaa^ 

"Oh. y-e-a-hl" mimlckml Rio. "Well, f 
think you're right, Tung. This it a sweet 
set-up on New Ycsw'i Eve for dogs— and 
women. But mam Jusr listen lo tho 
wlKiopae they're inakiru! down si Hie puol- 
mom, Denny. Isnl it the limit?" 

Denny looked al tur apprnlelngly. seorelly 
elated by lief display of restleisness and 
dlscoDtent smce the Isllure of her at- 
tempted flight, by daa tram, s new schema 
for eseape hod been taking reel in lur mind. 
Bio. she liad mtillsed. y.a« free to leave Tar- 
nltjan any day she chose; unci If she did. 
Denny was arcernitned to scccmiuany tier. 
The older woman hsd lost ab interest In 
Derok. and there seemed Ui be liolliliii: to 
hold her longer at River House. 

"Rio." ihe said easuolly. " why an> you 
ajayrng here, where you are deprtied of 
ewrylhlni jau care farf Vou eoolil lilrn 
a dog team and ilrtviT lo t&ka vou to the 
coast nt any lime. Ynu could wire lor a 
plane !a come to you whenever lite weather 
permitted. Have sou ever Ihouifti'. of thai?" 

"Of course I have. And ltvts»r on, I may 
take a notion to go. But after all, Denny, 
though 1 do kick a lot, there's something 
ttbauL this confounded place, even In wln'.fr. 
Ilia: get* me." She laughed, almost apolo- 
getically. 
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"You've stumbled on to Uv» right. Uti-a. 
deari* " approved Hant?>'-Jo. "If you can 
|tu! stick around here wll-'iout fusstng for 
a winter, jWU Ukc lontftr ami stay younger 
(or It." 

Denny. nUiajrpctnted. said withlnf: hit 
she made up her mltid tu broach the autrjeet 
attain *t a utter duic. 

Alt^r the other Lao women liaj eone up- 
(italrn l>llhy J3tlt some wood on tne fire nnd 
turtird nut all Hie tight!, cotcept a j-hadH 
lump. 8He hlid lh* baffled, lonely lechng 
Lhii.i uverj'Wttere elw In the world suy. 
Jos-ouji thins* were hjippftnint? aiwl that she 
was shut rut trotn them. In a surge of 
hame-a)cfcueia. sb;! w [liked to the radii) and 
turned tlv» din). Tb* announcer ns tellinu 
thr world: 

"We're havtnj a grand time down here, 
loltts. The plaee la packed with a real San 
Francisco Nvw Year crowd uT merrymaker!. 
And It's pretty warm tor New Year — the 
weather, I mi'im Bur U'h n warnt want?, 
too, folk*. And a red-hot orchestra. The 
dtoorrf are cijjon to the street and thej re 
oouolnx In thicker cwr..- ininut* . - , Kere n 
a crowd ol uainten and wrltera from TvlA- 
graph Hill— I wish yuu could m« 'em, folks 
— Ivan Chernov • • • Base and Kirby Inmnn 
. . . jock Spear!- — all of 'em decked out In 
rtamlnoC£ i,nd huia txlrtal . . . And Just 
behind 'Dtp comea another whoopee party, 
led by none other llirui tho elegant Mr. 
Murray Bart— wion ol the Sugar Hart.', 
and " 

Denny znappfd off the nuJU> ami nlmoat 
blind Iv walked to a conch and flung himself 
upon it. burylnE her tare In lu"r arms. 

Just then she heard a soft. cjUEiiiorilnfi 
whimper and (git a tmdgmr at her elbciw- 
TocgBas. snuggling his nose aKalnst. tier arm 

"Oh, Tonii^ Blass your heart f Reaching 
out. site pu! both arms about Ms neck and 
hugged him. "I know you core (or me. 
You haver t?o off and dt?5ert nve llk-p— 
Ukc She loft, her 
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crunched It wit: 
teeth. He Wr| 
when the clotlc 

SUnultaneously. bedlam broke kwee m the 
rillatfe below, Whl/,tjej, moose calls, drums, 
eheera and yells, punctured at intervals by 
fin anthusinatlc emptyliic of WincheateTS- 
Tonffaas, suddenly alert, added* an eager, 
jiubduvd "Woofl" Then tiie buirpJpCB and 
the accordion. In magnificent discord, 
swelled the din. 

Denny became aware that the river 
captain was comhui ttownstairs From her 
dark point of vantage, she could see him 
as he entered tire livitiR-iooru. He stood 
a moment Oerore the fireplace, tall and allm 
and eoatlaas, tn a flannel riilrt belted by 
bli gav green sash- "Under Uie sflAfttrqr 
fiame-ltitht his blond hair seemed to ripple 
like wheat in a wind. In his lean face was 
11 rjnriaua radiance, unusual and startling. 

"Alcoholic giowl" I3enny told hsrwif dls- 
psraHlniily. Yet she could not take her 
eyes 0(T hi* amazingly youthful countenance 
a* she walled for him to co back upstairs, 
tie stretched out on one of the couches. 

Denny war; about to ttttrmpt a ooltrless 
Wit tbxoiiijh the hull door, when Bourne 
reached Into lily ahirt pocket anil drew forth 
» .small leiiUirr-bueked photograph holder. 
Br opened It at an anfile that likl frutu 
tier the two pictures Inside mid lay regard- 
ing them. She knew she should not wiiwh 
him now. but fur [he moment was iinatiir- 
to divert her gare from his face, that had 
grown tender In u way she had never iren 
Ik tore. Slowly he lowered the pictures to 
hi* Ube In a ltngenns, wistful caress. 

"Miu.li I" wo* Denny* disdainful nwnial 
ooiniueul. But a aluirp puny run through 
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bar. Whote likeness could brtug that look 
to thla man who vfu iwr hudband? Intui- 
tion anflwrtnl her. He drf tuning avrrr 
liio pirturo or Ills "ideul woinon that girl 
hft hud let go Lwcbuiw In routd not jKuse-u 
her fully ... He ttnfl loiiglnjc for her . . . 
He had been loiiiftn^ tor h« every instant 
ol the time lit hud been married to Ltoniw 
KflTJll A hot- unrrii4<iria,ble reaBnimfWt 
floods her- Her hAnd£ cjontraoted into 
lutfd ftstfs, 

"But 'vti\ flhouid I cawf" rfie thtniKhT 
NewurUiclfM. iter Itn^tra miclifnclwd 
U)«iia*lvuo rrluctttn tly and the wm con- 
ftclrnu or a ou«r, emotional d*Bat|on. Slw 
wrctithed her Bi«* Bdume'» oul,- 

avctchiHl tltpircs a IltUe iwlininrd ©I botrwll 
as the roalbjnd ahc had been fpylng upon 
him. 

V*ry cautloiwly. hut lorsettlnB lvir kmR. 
(railing «Icevw, who bmian to move througl; 
l*V ditrltrwias. her hand* ou* In tnmi of 
her. Somfthlng hit. the floox with I 
mufflPd cnu,n. Her nleevf had caught and 
owrturnffd n smoking sund. Alnrant at 
aiseu, Hounifr hnil Iviiprd frnm his couch 
and ww siandLris In the doorwiy. 

"Oh, It'a you. While Wa»«rl 1 thought 
ewryun* <sw ii\ bed long fUio." 

"I unaglnn evcryon* la, except mynU and 
you." 

"Splendid^" Tliere wnd & laughing ela- 
tion hi lila low tones, "I conUm I vit* 
dinippoltilcrt telien I came home ("id found 
that, my wife vaa not on hand to wUh 
me a Happy New Ve*r. But now— lo find 
you waiting lor me after »U* UrtlghtTulf 
Won't yoa come In and Join me toy the fire? 1 ' 

Botime Btcppi>d tnwaTda hnr with 
that Blow, easy urace which had 
In tt a Riiflxe«(i£LD of exclt«nent_ In- 
niuntarJlv, ujiwiI with Ri.l.HpaUon: 
then whb annoyed with hurMflf when he 
merely nodded *t the book in her hands 
"Denny, 1 hp said, in hlu jiaturhl manner. "II 
you'll give aw ft studpbIs of one nttn^raph 
on that page I'D apologise for dtaturblng >'0U 
wtt.h my torrLfpolerj - . and leave you." 

8h« rnlild not have told him the title of 
ths boo&, much leas a lint of Ita contenia; 
but bp Jtnow that he wws aa-are of TWa w»p 
loo miirtllylng. She arose and atood fatrr 
to lace with him. "SUice you are intenated 
Ln. what I'm reading, OmuiLr.." aha wild, 
pluclng \3\a volume in his hands, "I'll let you 
turn It, and then leovc you so that you may 
enjoy It without hindrance/' 

"Damy. you hart the moat exquisite little 
eari We «v«r fleen," he comtnentei) dhipna- 
slonately; and before aha realised what waa 
iiAppening he luid taken the inhea of bnth 
her earn between hla nmfwe, and waa gruitiy 
drawiriff her tacr up to hla, 

fihe Xfilt honvelf going; then, whipping up 
her IndJ^naLioo. Jerked her head free and 
supped b«ek a pace. "Dgn't you fiver dare 
touch mr again I" 'the crlnd In a low. uneven 
voice. When tin) worda were out all hex 
pent-up- emottoha hunt suddenly throuith 
l.hn dam of lirr rcatralnt, Her tongue, un- 
leaMinlng, slipped heyond control s> that 
ihe Bcarceiy tttiew what U wtls Mylnu. 
" Heaven knows. I l«vo no dedre for your 

■■\ ii:U \.: , vnu ujk'h! hsive Ltid i\c\:ru\ v 
to atay sober and the onurlesy not (o lrave 
me alone In thto dlurial barrn^ko on Net? 
Ytax'* Eve! Aa for your all3y ftxhiblttona— 
keep them for the poolroom lmmgers with 
whom yoa prefer to uaaoriate f And abovr 
all. keep voiir prettj apeeeheft for Unit— that 
woman whoso face you carry im.]de yom 
pocket'" 

She pauwd. a little nghaM at her own 
vehement!*. -<p wa* regarding her with n 
look al bJiink amnzunent through which 
there slowly lUiered a gleam ol oompre- 
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henikiii. A look whteh. for «ome t indefln rt 
ccuhon. idrted fuel to heir fury. 

"What ore you IwWng at?" ahe demanded 
Bereeljr, <M.nUi.lUnb* un Impulse to *lap him 
acrosn the lace. 

HIf hps curved m a fikiw rmU*?, "The 
vweeitt.., wohia.1. tn the world. " he answered 
oofUy. 

The LLnexperWclriess ot hii reply abnpped 
the rtupporl of her antr« from under her 
nnd left her Bpeechle^a. The antonlfihing 
chniK woi Uiut he actunllv appeared to be 
In raraeai : tLnd alLhouKh "he knew Lhnt hr 
could not bo, knt*w that thla was another of 
r.l-i -lliiboltc ways of amunlns himself at 
her expense, ahe utood r.turing at aim. totally 
Incapable of retaJlDtioii. 
,As thr nrlft flu'.terhur weaknew of frui- 
tmtlon. invaded htir. an imeontroJIab!** <on- 
.'ilrlriinrj In her throat warned hRT aha waa 
near to team Tn keep him from wlu^easlnt 
this crowning humiliation. Ehe- shoved him 
timidly from her palh and, running out of 
the room, maunted the stairs as faeF aa she 
could gn. 

Whnt ihe had said cams back to her, *p- 

palUnely clear, 

-Oh, o-ohl" rUic walled luu tinily. dropprnj? 
into ft chair, "1 acted precbwly like— like a 
J«aIou* t JiumDrlea#. tuaaarwebli* — wife!" 
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Uiat npoke- of livo, wet baTk and tnelplettl 
le»f buda. The snow tn the village dl£cip- 
pearrd u If by magic, except, In tho door- 
V'aTda of the native (pJurwr, wl\ere small, 
dirty pntcMen lingered In the Ice of ptk» ol 
tin canf and mooec bones hiraped hke ugly 
monument* to human anpetHe. Bui by the 
mid ol the week Uic Commuiidcr. Uughlng, 
scolrlln?. nraliinH, and cajolirw, bad lit* 
we Lis led hlb flock Into clearing litem away. 
Freuh-ruxned earth mnrked the garden ploti 
m Srvnt of the painted lot! cabins of white 
residents, and Ow Huditan'ft Bap store woo 
stripped of lt& ntnek ol' ve«alable and flower 
secda. 

One alttirnwn. during n lull tn the down- 
pour. Derek and a carp* nf helpers removt?d 
all the storm window* from River House. 

This commonplace Incident, hrid an extra- 
ordinary effect on Denny. It aoemed to 
avrj.bollM- Hie arrlKlnii; off of shnclcles: the 
liberation of her repressed srparlL Ehe 
Ijaused tn Her rirctthifl for dinner and true* 
up her budroam window- the Orii time *he 
lmd been nble to du iiu for nix monthji. 



, damp atr rushed In from 
her no&Lrils and making 



Uie valley, 
htir feci nai 

In lier native CaUlflmla where one y kvon 
blended nlmoai. tmiwreeplibly Into another. 
n\\v had never eonACtauily noticed the ullght 
chnngc, but here each xea«on came In tin- 
mistaknbly nnd dr»mn:i^[.tly different from 
I Lb predecessor, alirrlna the beholder like an 
eniononiu r\ V . n.-iiff Nnw nhe res-'hed :ki 
aririM <juL into the rool air, u'liuperitiir, 
'•tsprimil SprtnK In cominff at lastl" 

Wlmn fthc went back t,o hfr dressing, ihe 
arranRed her hair in a nmv, more becoming 
fashion and put on a inwn trmiier-dres?i uhe 
hud aeldom worn before. She a-enl out to 
the stairway, oonwriouii o! a vasrue. pleasant 
anUcipatuiii but then, slia hutstlVf reminded 
LiPTtieh. she wiu nlway» fwlliis as ll wtne- 
thing were about to happen here, mid noth- 
ing over dicL 
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She alorwvd her elope as the voices of 
Bourne and Van Cteve came drifting up 
from the living-room, Thoy evidently were 
discussing matrimony. "Lnvp alone Is not 
enough in this country, Van," Bourne was 
raying with unusual e&|-ne«r.neifB. *TVhfi» a 
nun with his Hi r bound up tn the Worth, til* 
Ideal* Mid viewpoint those of the pioneer, 
nappens T.n tall tn lore with a 'down-below' 
girl whose bkjod, :di aI- And viewpoint arc 
all a< v ar tan cp with his own. he Just in a 
devil of a fix. Urnr'a aIL M 

"Spoken from a heart as hot and ro- 
mantic aa thai of a glacier," came Von's 
acidly orrujaed comment, 

"Not at all Up here, any man can ewtiep 
ihn nnf my woman lnlt> a brief, hectic love 
affair. But there'* onlv >me Thing that 
run mve their nuuTlntfe front bcroniiiuj a 
eoWl-touM. jir<ipoiSUim, end thni U for cm* 
of them to embrace, whole-heartedly, the 
life of the other.** 

Denny, lb ti ut,, fchougl ' with ro*ont- 
BM nl -And It i quite evident, train whnt I 
know of you, thai tliu only life to ho em- 
braced Is ynura.*' 

Bourne laughed. "Blind love, wltiiciut 
undrrsUndlng, la what a man expects lion; 
hii do?. But from his wife . , he wants 
her to know him In all hi* phases, fjond and 
bad. And love him despite the bad ones." 

T-4XtfT In the evening th* Comaumder ar- 
rived, lib pilusiw* and rubber poncho drlp- 
pinu with Lbc ram lhat wus aaain falling 
with BBftte perMatuncy. He came to consult 
Van Chive about eymptottib he had noticed 
In one of his Hock, whom he suspected of 
coming down with the mumps. The two 
were closeted for a time In the card-room. 

When the ronaultat-ion ended, Denny and 
Bourne went with the Commander to the 
front door. He shook hond* with tbtrm both, 
his ryfls warmly blue under the rim of his 
_i u 'wentcr. He said, with an unwonted qLdw 
of feeling: ■'Vooll never know how splendid 
it s been, having ymi both hero at River 
House this winter Z knnw Tin confoundedly 
a* Irish, but I can't help wishing you'd spend 
ovary winter in Tunlgaji, 1 * 

"We've enjoyed you, alao. Commander 
Bourne replied. "But — I U never put Denny 
to the test, of another wMutnn like Ihl*-" He 
■dipped an arm about her wnist and drew 
her dose, presenting for the missionary's 
|M the convincing picture of a happily mar- 
ried man. 

"My word Bourne' Com* to think of it, 
you were taking raUiar a, loni chance on 
your honeymoon.' 1 

Denny's Indignant thatatM was, "How can 
hft deceive the dear, trusting Commander 
like thlftl" But. Auiomfttlc&lH'. she played 
up to Boume'a lead by leaning her head took 
uguJtul bk flhoulder. "Revelry and [— *Jwkjl 
(to In for the long chance, don't we— dar- 
hnfi?" She smiled tenderly up at her tent* 
bond's face, while her slender Toot Iwltfhed 
In her effort to keep from kicking hih stun. 

When tin- Canmiunder had gone, ar,d they 
returned to the uvwnwopm. both Rio and 
Von had disappeared. For the first ttma 
..in m: Now Vear they wen alone together. 
There was a certain pir # iianry in Lbc filia- 
tion that moved Dftuny to UVoger, She sank 
into « chair, Ughtod one of her rare 
cigarettes, and loaned back, blowing out. 
smoke. 

As Bourne threw a freih log *n the 
coals, the flimej lighted up the portrait 
or Sylvia above the mantel D.-nny 
thought, "I wonder whai #liii wrsnld havr 
ttotiC, had my father marooned her here 
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for the winter the flrst year or their mar- 
riage-" 

Then the knowledge of her mother sup- 
plied the answer Sylvia would hu.ve wept 
— charmhutly, of course; and clung aweeliy. 
helpteasly, iwtnff evray feminine wile of 
mind and body. and. by the cud of a fon- 
night, Larry Keith would tmvB nucoumbed 
to her blandish menu and wired for n jilimr 
— no, then* were no planes In those daya. 
He wiiuM Imvr: ateeuihlrd hl» faat^t doa 
team and ru-'htd her to the coaaU But 
Mien tho&e two had loved each oLhtir— in 
the teginnlng. 

Between Denny and her "lyntlwclc" hus- 
band there wan no love. Nutlung. the toirt 
hurseiT. but an^er and denanee- 

"tvhat are you thinking about no in- 
tently?" His voice broke u *hort ullence. 

"Of you— and me. And the ridlculnu* 
role you liave forced me to play so lang. 
Bat it's neaily owr. I felt faring In the 
air to-UfL.v. The break-up cannot be far 

oar 

"Tea. ft can happen ivny Lime after the 
flnvt of May." He Ignored her inu>!u-;uion 
of dt.-i'Jttrnirc "fhen, aJmont overnight, 
the hllla wUl be green again, ahimincnng 
In the aouth j ■ 

"The «inw Is so deep and It ha* rjftifl 
hero NO long, it doexn't aeem pd^ible that 
the earth can ever be green again,'* 4he 
said, with unconscious wiitfuhie.^. 

Hts vsts took on rhr? soft, blue Ilvhc #hc 
never eouJd place, "That's nnly becaune 
you otd of the South, Dcm&e. Yau'lj 
haw the NorLli burjU Uito bloom an the 
bfek Of the nhOW. Not even California 
^ l'i - -. Jii. 1111. «*L:| Hl.Wi r.v Tin bl 
hluEst fo.ese:-me-not5 In tlie world; puipLc 
dolslaa witii hean^ uf fiuld; briar ram; 
dogtooth lilies. But. the lovolicat of oil, I 
ttiink. are the ea>kn toaru that Hue lite 
nvii buniu in June. Thzy arc rn.\w::i o» 
cr c at it v Waken ohkt tern oj. I ragranL urn — 
Well, they remind you of something you 
Caft'l qlilte rcrnember. Bometiimg exquisite 
that has to do with lilacs and nppli bloa- 
eOma tLfld youth— like the perfume you use. 
Denny/* 

In voluntarily ahe warmed to the ptnur? 
he pftUittd: to the ttsht. IJsc feel, the per- 
funw ol it. "^omi!thmg exquUlte you can't 
quite ffmcmber," The fellow had an apt 
way of anying things. 

"Up in the lake country, Denny. The cow 
moose wlill bo down in the rbolluws teach- 
ing their calve*— funny little club-headed. 
aptnu>-leuged chapa— U» pull lily pads. 
Trout will be k*uptus «t flie«. WUIow 
grouAe and pturmigan. with truiir hrooda 
of ipeoalcd chicks, will be scratching like 
all yet -out tn the spruce needles." 

He wenr on detailing the onuctlnff wxyr- 
of format orenturos in the manner of one 
sharing dtillght* with a £rmpathe-tlc friend 
until, against her will ihe was beguiled 
Into a pleasant t^uj* of inLimacj- 

The rtpelt wiu broken when a live cool 
suddenly snapped out onlu the rujf Aa 
he hctsUIy bent to flip it back Into the 
grat*. the irrudl leather photograph foldor 
flllpped nrfrttt his brtseT pocket ftlid fell open 
almOnt at her feet. But before eh: could 
catch a [ctiinnae of Its Contents, he had 
lunged swiftly, snatched It up. and thrust 
it back. He gave her a kern glance: 
seemed about to speak: and then, realising 
that the rroaJ was burning a hole tn the 
rut, quickly attrndi'd ;o removing IL It 
was the first time she had ever fleen him 
at all dlsceneerted. 

Be immediately resumed hla interrupted 
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etory of ■ reputed haunWd lake; but hl» 
jealous guarding or that other woman'' 
fni'v had arotioed all Denny's old antagon- 
ism. Thoupli Ahn tried co - no outwnrd 
sign of thin, he was quick to divine the 
change in her 

"1 won't bore you with any more of this, 
Do liny," lie crmciuded. "Anyway, after 
the river breaks, you'll be seeing it all for 
yourself.'' 

"After the rtvar breaks. Captain. I shall 
he teaylng by Lhe first boat, whether it be 
your« or Captuic Pane's." 

She was half-way to Lhe door when he 
called to hur ami name to where >0ic luid 
paused. "Wl'iite Water," he said genliy. 
taking on* of her hands between boll; of 
hii. M t sflfl Tie been mistaken in you. a» 
m happy Hi you can until the break-up* 
After tha*-. Ill make everj'ttitng co*y lor 
you." He was luoluug down at her witJi 
an odd ^nillo, but something ot buoyancy, 
flonietlung young uscl brilliant,- seeau.i tn 
have aoue out of uinx 

Strangcty enoiinh. slw felt none of the 
elation thai should hnvB been hrr«. but 
rather as If it re-MsiIng toree aKninst which 
she had been thrustinc with all her might 
hud ub.iiplJy ft: ten way. JatLlny her down. * 
Now that ahe was sure their association 
was hearing an end. ah* even began to fed] 
a (aint contrition beesuse of the way 
in whJi'h she plnj'tid lier port all xlnl.-r. 

"I mutt harp Kiemed awfully Miit^n and 
duuigrceatile," she thought. **I wish T had 
been a better sport about U." Trien. as 
if this aavurnl of conresaiQ-n, ahe added, 
It wou.d Imvc made my victory more— 
natUfying." 

Site rent her mind anead W the time 
when shfi would no longer be bound by 
toga! ilea to Revelry Bourne. Freedom! 
How sweet. It would be— huw wonrfertull 

She kept repeating thj* to herself, but 
tor pome reason *ns not confinced either 
ol i.he ffweetne» or r.he wonder of i'_ 
Now, in the hour of her triumph, a voloa 
n'. the back at her cansciouanes seemed 
to be whbiprrlny sumittiliia thni filled her 
wir.h a sense & (ailum and unpmdlng low. 
But what was she lining? NoLhhte, out 
r.nUf ri-.er land which die hari }ual told 
Revelry Bourne she wanted to farvel. 

Could t*. be that »ihc was going to mlm 
the sthiiuhiA or tier leud with Etevelry 
Bsurne? 

The Idea »: apt .«MM:med so ridiculous that 
■ha Eil;no?t laughed aloud. Yet — he had 
been a picturesque and exciting antagonist: 
tmd the only person in the hou-e who had 
not bored her duiinx the Ions months. 
6hn wlehed suddenly thai they misht part 

When she rpaohed a ,tpot where JL wus 
possible to lean over the banniatnr and look 
into the livinjc-roam. she paused and did BO. 
to cue if he were still there. 

hV was. 

He was staitdinK very close 10 Mrs. Rio 
Csrew, hin hands on hor ahouldots, &mlliug 
down into her uplurneJ fatse. 

MAY. Dees* passing endlessly over River 
House— n*du« ef ^r.y miavilK ndrth- 
ward against the pufTbsl! eUa^tl of aprlng, 
CottonHfosdji alurt- the river; bheha* en 
the roEliiTp hills, alt hftftly green: and the 
air kcon with the penums ol unfolding 
leaves. 

The lonR, worm days wmitttht changti 
of mystic beauty in the land, and Drrmy 
relt a pognniiap rosponse, a nulbini energy 
which no mtutal prehtorn rnn'.d dim. The 
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country stirred her m never before with its 
pmpheey ol jflTOffthiJjjl pleasant, joiucUiSng 
wondious to come. 

But wlmtr When? Dean** won aaklns 
herself these questions 0112 Intc iif tejnor.n, 
oa eftc Mood on the terrace [ookLns out aver 
the valley, She could ece rjiffa and jsH>p*iL 
owe ol am»w. aitchtnc the Venetian red oi 
(Hp □uiisf.l.. Tliclr bold tactm were ailvrr- 
v^inri with waterfalla jilimslnii dtian to 
ii«t this river which must soon awaken !u 
curry them all Co the wa. Ilasurftmt life 
TU everywhere^—in the steaming earth: 
the lambent air; thr melting jtmnu. 
Everywhere, save In the Sllklne iLrtlf. which 
lay inc-manUed and apparcni.ly unchanged 
In the preenlnf workL 

Yet tt wan the frozen river that was 
titlll the mail patent, dominating thing In 
al) this n»r1.rwro tatid. From tt Pinnated 
the mfchtltst promise. Something, impend- 
ing; AnmeLhing rumlDR. 

Stir. ujhJ every othi-r humnn bt'lni: )tt Tar- 
nteAti, w&tchrd tt n.nd waited upon tt. tODM 
with ■ 4ort of buoyant auspc n*e, 

At tonowiiuir, ihfi Maid's i'.rtrw was get- 
tinir :he river boat ready to launch a* toon 
he the ice wont out. Saurnr already had 
two Indian runner atatlonod a few miles 
above the village, keeping ft day and night 
wutch for thr. flrM xtffn of trie break-up, so 
that one of them omikl ra-ce Into town with 
the news, 

Later in the evening tl*c OommandeT 
dropped tn at River Hoilhi hi time for 
after -dinrter coffee. ' l Bv Jove," lie ea- 
elAuned, "£ ahaU go balmy ll the Ice doesn't 
go cue aoonT' 

After retailing 1 wvml una It .tenia of local 
news he said, "Captain P«4fe rwdlced the 
atorelceeper to-dny. nrJunf? how- the river 
looked up here. Forehanded blighter. Pn?e 
He"* fOt the ■men Wind tied up ai Wraw/elL, 
waiting to J>atoe hta note up the Stilcine the 
Ant chance he eeta. 1 * 

Bourne nodded. "Htf'i been there over 
a weejE— *ver ilnre the tan ol May. The 
Ice -Trent out of the mouth ol an rivm* 
yesterday." 

The taiJt awn turned to thft bt«ftk-U|> 
of drier hart hem rtvura, and then to the 
famous white-water qkl]rpei= wlr&tH? during 
feata of navtftntlm. hud enlivened the his- 
tory ot northern trfimpoftation. 

Bourne began telling of river-boat racing, 
atcrlea fold him by his father, who had 
been one of the yainmtssi- capiadna on the 
Yukon during the KlonUykc rush. Denny 
found herself Itiiteninft With a feeling of 
Almost personal pride, as one member 
of 11 chin might hfmrken to the rxplohd 
of othera of hi« tribe whom he has never 
met, tout vhotn he unfler»iamLi. 

'"Tbonr were the cnvml old days -when 
the Yukon River fleet wintered al. Wbttc- 
horw. the head ef ruivlHatlon." ha wild 
"Dtieanfi Ctf iteamerJ' — cld-fashioDcd rrtern- 
wlteelerr.. The mlnutr thr Ire brake they ail 
stailwii ractnc down to Dflwean. The 
laJprjer wlm could keep his acme closet 
fa the out«olru» pack got there firaS — the 
(Treat est achievement of thn xaaort. htj' 
father ran on the Yukon for two yearn, 
uiaHter c* the Klondyke Belle, '3*tk 
Pane's. Dftd wa« pQot with hin>— an Al river - 
man. Both seaaona they litexnlfy ahoved 
Soe all the way down, but they not liiere. flrer. 
Uie broom of victory on the JactatAff, and 
the whole town chesring them on the. bank." 

■■Jolly excUiruj Urns, eh?" commented the 
Commfutder. 

"Kothmg lute ll alnce, in U*o North. I've 
always rejeretted that! cama aiong Loo !aic. 
to get In on that rit*r-boftt raelrm, wlilclj 
was the btipjeat uportinE propoiltion of Umi 
period But, of cainw, ifportamanihip. t»> 
n-e know it now. wm then unknown/' Bourr.e 
wen; on. "Anything went with thaw touch 
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old boy*, and » rfcltipor had to be a d^trc- 
Uve a* well as * whit* water navigator; 
uu fjuarij d»7 »nd Mttil before Uw »urt u> 
keep lUu wmpetllora from doing him eomt 
Idnd of dirt that nould nut him out »l ttir 
rminlnft," 

"Oh, come now, Rev! That sounds a bit 
tnlct- lnU:nK»<l Van CMW- 

" What kind of dlrtV Bhi wanted to know. 

Bcmme iHtmlied- "1 cutifess 1 nrver heard 
Dud rofor to It In luni that way. Old-time 
mermen srenied to oonjiidcr It all tn Utn 
naLure of »ood. eleao fun. But Judffe for 
youtielf. One of the rtiolrmt trlckn was 

itIHipou « '■ '.i!..' Ir.t« the till-: :, and bear- 

JngH of a rival', fenslne. It wbb partlrulnrlv 
diabolic, berauao Uie boftt could make the 
start all right and go lome time before the 
trouble was even (lUAUectird. But eventually 
the bearings would get hot and bum out. 
Then It waft good-bye, race! Durint thoae 
two yearn on tli* Yukon, ray dad and Jack'* 
rnn up afiamet every raancKnivre of noviRn- 
tlnn known to rlvcrmun. J imasltie. In ad- 
dition to the usual bribers-, wibotage, and 
whni-not Bui. boy, what a kick they (Ud 
get out ol it anr 

"You can t beat thr old-tinie uplrltl" ap- 
plauded the Commander, with a rhuckle 
"By the wn> Bev. what'i the real Firry of 
that famous race between your governor's 
Blkmclyke Belle and the River Gypsy? I 
heard that, fifty thousand dflllara changed 
tutnds on II " 

'TTiai: hoppened the. last year Dad ran 
on the Yukon. He bad beaten the River 
Gype;. the previous season and naturally tne 
skipper of the craft waft, out to set his scalp. 

Tin- two bnata wete about rvtuly matched 
lot speed, but Dftd played In IOUEH lurfc 
rlulit fiiiih the hejinnlng: for anuut half an 
hnur belote he was ready to start he dis- 
covered that his engineer had been brlbfd 
to throw I tie race. He filed the man and 
took on n chap, scarcely more titan a kid, 
who wm Just getting over a spree In White- 
horse. Knowing nothing of thn nan. 
ability. Page, the puol. had to stand by !n 
the engine-room most of the time. But rhi- 
real Joker tn the deck was Utat the Belie 
and the Oyp>y. like All river boats of that 
time, were wood burners. Neither could 
carry enough fuel to make the run Htralphl. 
through to Oiiwnon. Tliey were obllKrrt to 
atop at certain plaoea to take on wood. 

TJed was depending an the feet that he 
had the fassteitt woodtng-up crew on the 
river: but the Gypsy's skipper, a wily old foi. 
spiked hte iranr, early. In t he race by pulling 
an old trick that originated on the MUrls- 
sippl. Whtlt the two boat* wne nettk antl 
net'k. he .suddenly swim^i In close to the 
Belle, and then eased baeJc until the Gypsy 
was oaugibt by thr atliitlon off Dad's counter. 
Perhnpd you've noticed how a plank, naught 
like That, will be drawn along for hnura 
bralde a river bout, hold only by the power- 
ful drag of the uuchon? Well, that's what 
the Oypsy look advantage ot. The skipper 
ftlownd down his engine, conserved hte 
precloiM w«h1. and null went right along, 
as. fast as the Klotidyke BfiUf. 

"IMd kurw he was up against it. It was 
Impoejlblc for him to twist the Qypay off 
lus auction in that narrow dumnel. so long 
as her captain was alert to match any 
sudden change of course Womt of all. he 
knea - the minute he was forced, to the bunk 
to wood up, the Gypsy, with the fuel she hnd 
anvt'd. ivauld no rltht on past him and get 
Us DJiwtion rirb( 'Hie race a'aa lost unless 
be could get ahut of his rival before he 
reaahed his next; fuelling nation ' 

"A tight npotE" exclaimed the Coatmiuidrr 
hi* ruddy race alight with uitoreat. "Wlmi- 
over did he do?" 
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"He held a steady wurBS JUtt aJ If ho 
didn't know the Gypey ™» rtiltng his 
counter wave. Naturally, after a while, the 
oilier captain began to be a little les. watch- 
ful for sudden trteka. Ahead waa Elbow 
Beml, an outstanding landmark on the 
Yukon. A bar ran out at that point. Bad 
manoeuvred along, paying no attention to 
the aypay, unU] he got her exactly whew 
he wanttd her. Then, quick as a flash, he 
put hta wheel over so Mutt the sudden wave 
from hit middies, struck broad on the 
Gypsy's bow. giving her > lightning kick in 
the nose She slieered like a frightened 
horae. and before hor /.kipper could 
straighten her out. she was aground, hard 
and fait on Elbow Bar. 

"instantly Dad turned his whetl ovtr to 
the pilot and stepped out on the eun dec*. 
Well, skipper!' he yelled back. 'How do you 
like U» look of my heels?' The Gypsy'e 
miLsinr leaned from his pilothouse window, 
shaking tilt Qst and yelling back an tin - 
expurgated version of 'Darn yaur dirty 
heeUJ' That* how thlx trick of navigation 
got tut name— 'dirty heeling."" 

"Dirty heeling!" The Commander threw 
book his head and laughed uproariously. 
"My word, what a ripping term! What 
wouldn't I give to ate It! I say, Rev)" The 
missionary's voIm suddenly became wbtfui 
"You modem ynung skippers— I tnippODo 
nelllier you nor Jack Page ever leantod to 
do thlng.1 like that!"' 

Bourne nulled evaslrely. "Welt, both Jn.-k 
and I learned river navigation from our 
ilads — two of the best white-water n«n in 
the North, But of course, in these civilised 
and commercial days, there seams to be 
neither the time nor the inclination for 
racing, Commander. So I'm afraid you'll 
never see any dirty heeling on Lue SUkine. 
And, certainly, we feUowtj of to-day are 
ljarrccl, by our sense of sportsmanship, from 
resorting to bribery, sabotage atid other 
old-time »^rttt«g^«8. ,1 

'Too bad." The Commander shook his 
head regretfully. 'Too bad. We could do 
with a bit of such excitement now and 
then." He was prevented from saying any- 
thlnu further by the entrance of Bnnev- 
Jo, who announced thru his Indian nervant 
way at the buck dour with a message. He 
went out. hue returned almost 1mm, - :.. ■■' 
"Mrs. Bourne," he said. 'Tni frightfully 
sorry, but 111 have to run along. Daah it 
all, from what my boy tells me, Ahchuck's 
nipper is coming down with something. 
Maybe It's only a stomaah-aebe, but — " ho 
ihook bid head dubiously — ,; I don't know." 

In the midst of the gensral trtje occa- 
sioned by his mod-bye. the missionary 
turned to Van Cleye end, with a hint o! 
pleading to his ralee, asked. "You wouldn't 
earf |o rally round for an Inspection of 
the Utile fellow, Dooior? Wouldn't take 
you but halt an hour." 

Van Circe emphatically shook his head 
Shortly after the Commander'a departure, 
the doctor went upiitRira, looking >tj itn* 
usually Eloonty thai Denni's thought* fol- 
lowed hint All the winter he hud been 
ready to •drise ih* mlBlonary as tn the 
treatment of any of his ailing nor*, hut 
he liad ataadfastly refused tn accompany 
him on his sick calh. Thin refusal to con- 
tact the sick, so at variance with hia mndiic". 
when he first came to Tarnigan, had im- 
pressed Denny as rather selfish and un- 
feeling. She didn't like to admit such 
tralu In Vun. who was. she takl heraelr. 
ht'r kind of penon, and the only one of 
her kind at Elver House. 

This ehe felt to be especially true since 
that night she had unwittingly discovered 
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Rio and Buuzn* together In the llvtng- 
rocm. Her siihav giant sveddanr* of the 
pair had thrown her more Uun ever In 
the company ot Van Cleve. 

Sow that the mow vu grme, they had 
(aJlen into Lfap habit of riding together each 
i»7 through the forests She had found Van 
* delightful uid potent mean* of warding 
»H depreoamg thoughts. He seemed younger 
theeW day*, and quite ready to UuRh with 
bet ■: ineldrmts of the wmter now past 
good look*, hij mordant wit. his 
■j:oro«ghly sophisticated comments on Tar- 
r:gan in general, vera piquant and ctaw- 
lattng. 

When they were galloping through the 
birth wood*, or listening to the ciUpecw 
al hermit thrushes all about them, or 
vnrtrhtrsg the shadows o! c lauds mwlcg 
serosa the- hill*, her plea*ur» in these thing* 
sn greater because of his companionship. 
On their ride* ihe became gay, inufninc. 
lad exhilarated with the eoavrlmirneas that 
ihe had never been more vivid and 
vauhinely allurtng. She m aware, also, 
that Van* reaetltm was due hot in mm:h 
to ihetr springtime sturoundmgs a* to 

Pur these reasons his refusal to go with 

the Co m cu m d*T. and hi* return to his 
forosec gloomy abstraction, were more un- 
iriUrraj than heretofore. In addition, Use 
sirm Chinook wind wafting in through the 
<9*n window* ormjeni, her a Jeehng of aotn* 
i^ulerlylng disturbance nhrond tn the night. 
Sm waa too restles*. to trunk of sleep and 
an, after the othera had gone up to bed. 
me remained in the Lining -room on one 
nJ lius couch**, witn no light except 'he 
. ."•iicnak rhetor of the ' r Mr* m ihe fije- 

As always, when she was alone, her 

thoughts returned to Eto and Revelry 
Bourne. Her Crrf blind anger n gainst them 
had. with the passag? of weeks, given ws7 
Vj a sense of hurt and djaappotntment 
Hud at* not wn thorn together with her 
(,5,'a eye*, she would not have belli) ved it 

tret lerre affair with a Jlouse cust luce 

waa. oatenatbly. tits wife. Rio. of course, 
hm rcereJ? pursuing her oid-Ume taeUc*. 
Sbt was an hand e»eh evening to greet 
.:« on hi* return from Lnnercer. and 
I>:nny detected a fie** note in their 
.iinanre. The woman bilked of lesTmjt as 



to perefltve. 

They both take me- for a blind fool" ahe 
■: ought nr.w. sjkI in a momentary hash 

A. slight aound diverted her and drew her 
gate to the Hall entrance. Van Clcve 
t id oocne ocls*lctAlj downstairs and was 
..Tjsmy the shadowy Uvlns-room, w Oh." 
i.r i*id_ beaming aware of her presence. 

"3 thought the place was dhfcfrfCed. Do V*U 
If f *tay here a while? Sonuihow. 

I rzn't sleep w-nfsht." 

"Of courue not. Van. I*m glad to hare 

company." 

She straightened to a half-sitting pwi- 
v, ■. ^mpPii the cnshionn, while he clmw a 
l_i:vjek betide Hit! couch. «nd eml on It 
tacmg her. his arma about his kneea. 'I 
■:.uder how ine C^mmnndtfr found thst 
bd panent of his," he said, his brooding 
i ■ on the fire 

Why didn't you |0 with him. Van? 
Whea you Onu came hers you aaw mwrjr 
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sick native in the place Thai was the or.lv 
renenmine thins nhout you, I though!, at 
Hurt time " 

•*I uiways eo wtth hlnv In my mind," he 
trarxt out "That* the heil of R. But in 
reality— Heaven. Dennyl Don't you under- 
stand. I don't dare go with him What l! 
I came on a caae that detnahded an Imme- 
diate operation? I. with my operating hand 
uripuledt" He Lhnut the member out 
pahn upturned. "Look at it—nearly ar«n 
months since It happened I don't even try 
to bring; my tltigem together any mere t 
havun't lor over a month. Vxm loat hope. 
Denny. 1 — I— ' He buried his lace in his 
hands. 

"Oh, van' I'm =o =ony. I didn't mean to 
hurt you." She touched his shoulder 
gently. 

He reached beck clutched her hand, and 
brought it forward, holding It tightly 
agoinjtt rus cheek. It was a gesture in 
young. 20 forlorn, that Denny's heart mrited 
with pity. But> she could hue no wants 
lo cemf ort hint, They sat tn ■ alienee broken 
only by the fall of ash fa in the erate. 

After what .<e«med a long while, his 
ten** bold began to relax. He moved hi* 
head and presently, very softly, began to 
press his lipa to the Inaide Of her wrist. 
When she tried to dlMnffage ber Angara, 
he held to inem. locfcliuf up wtth eye* that 
were suddenly radiant In the dusk. "Denny 
. . . Denny." he said brokenly, and -l-P- 
ping to bia knees, he put an arm undue 
her and drew her unresisting form a g ai nst 
his heart. 

She iigued and adjusted her far* to the 
hoikrw of his shoulder. Darkness, varm'.i- 
and an impersonal peace howed over her. 
"Dorung. you know what's happened to 
me. Yui; must bare seen." Hts votpt 
murmurinfi at?airwt h«r ear grew ardeni. 
hungry, "i k>ve you, Agalnsa my will ITr 
been lovtna; you for month*. I know you 
never were happy here, Tte seen— I've 
(rverh**rd thing* Let's go away together. 
Dtnoy. Prom this land— from America. I 
want you— want ytru (or my wife,** 

She lay for ■ moment feeling the In- 
effable comfort of knowing that, after 
month* ot isolation, mottrru of being un- 
cared for. someone loTed her. diilred her. 
Than she began Uimklng. "But I shouldn i 
listen to him. It tant fair. 1 should atop 
him— get away from him." 

Bui when she stirred slightly, his arav 
tightened about her. "Don't leave mc." he 
plmded. "hhuen, $we*lhe*J^are'*e gone 
through this awhd winter together. We 
know the worst and the t^sst of each other 
We'd make a success ot marrt^ge . . 
But dont answer me now, darlai*, Think 
It orer unul to-morrow ni=ht HI come 
here then tor my answer after the o'.her* 
haie gone upatatn. And tf yon say "yei* 
—it must be *yaa.' Dermy beraiMe I !ovr 
you so— 1'U go to Bev and tell him how 
tt U wtth ua. Somehow I don't thmk he'll 
mind niu*c — well, I're known since 
Christmas that you intended getting a 

Dermy thought, wtth gulden hittrmtss. 
"No; be wont mind." And then wrrerol 
tilings fisubed through her mind: Here ws* 
the mean* lo retaliate against Bourne ami 
Had— tf the cared tn take 1L A mcana that 
aeto opened the way for everything ihe 
had heretofore -ralued. A husband of her 
own world. A husband financially able to 
take hrr anywhere— new lands, new «- 
periencea. She admired and respected him. 
He loved her. He was very appealing and 
luneiy. and \l would nui bo dhTicult to 
love him. after a while. Why not marry 
him a* soon a* she waa freer 



She turned so that she could look up Into 
his face, and suddenly her calm, impennnal 
comfort in his arm* began to give way. 

Her arm tfole gbuut his neck, "Von." 
she whispered. "I—!—" 

Through the open window came % sound 
like the deep, raverberatlug rah of a dis- 
tant drum. An Inatsmr later a hasty, isn- 
peratn-e knocking on the back door brought 
Cham both to their feet They cachsnged 
a startled wondering look. 

Trie rapping came again, louder, mors 
insistent. Denny, smoothing down her hah. 
went out into the kltcnen tn answer thE 

A panting Indian runner stood outride 
the door *'Miss Bourne) You teJlurn Cap- 
tain! She corn*— the break-up!'* 

Tor a moment Denny stood her head 
lined- On the quiet night air she could 
hear it— dim and deep and unnxLsutkabla 
—the nice that had called her. The voice 
of the awakening Stiklne. 

A pjickims tlirta or response ran through 
her. She wheeled about and ran through 
the living -room towards the staircase. 

Ten P ihe called, without stopping. The 
Ice is (ding outl" 

She took the stair* two at a time and 
raoed down the hall towards Bourne's 
room. -Revs]! Revelry I** She pounded 
on his door "The rtv«l I heard ttt Oh. 
Baw wfyl At hurt— the rirer'a breakingr 

Under the pal? green pallor of the moon 
thn h alley lay shadowed, myscerlous: and 
through it waunil the Sifltine. unchanged. 
s/j far as Dmny could see. as she stood 
on the bank in urn hurriedly garl»rtn* 
crowd The village slop? back t)t bar was 
aatir with whites and Indiana pouring from 
their canine. . Tnelr glsd. clarion c-iiU. 
mingling wim tlie luiwia of a Hundred 
aroused wolf dots. wfe»-crcs*ed and blended 
Uu-jugh the night: 

"R-l-T-n-rs - . . h-r-r -i-ie-i-rt-s . . . 
B-t-T-e-r 1 ! . . . b-r-e-a-k-i-n-gt" 

H'Ch above ill rode deep. Uitermlttent 
waves of sound— the rivet voice rolling down 
wind -swift, out of the North Ncartng. 
tnvcihng, a trtumphont sur<e of power - 
■haklng the air. shsuclng Uui soal, and paaa* 
lug on along the Iragtn ot the Jueepmg 
ViiUitv- to the coiiit 

The river under the lee. awake at 
tnlghis. restless, making ready to bunt lis 

Denny waited obUvkms to ercrything but 
the drama of it until she %ao aroused by 
Bourne's touch Oh hoc inn He drew her 
little apart from the throng to a point of 
vantage where Van Cleve s?ss standing;, for 
moment her mtnd (IwmIi nti the piquant 
circum*t*nce of her position here between 
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In a few minutes both of you win be 'sour- 
dough*.' You will hare teen thr if.-? come 
and go on the river, and neither of you 
Will ever be the «*mr again ' 
"Why?* asked Denny. 
"Because she will always hold rou after 
this — the Stilt ine. Ho matter where you 
9,'*. you will long bo coma Lack to her. Or 
«0 U»j ' 

Van Clere smiled a bit contemptuously, 
but before he could speak, the railey re- 
toLinded to a prolonged, avsiinci^-like roar, 
all the way from uir cliff down to lame- 
water the fxoaexj river began to heave with 
a leUurcly. awesome strength, like :ba: of u 
Frankemteln quickatung into life; genii 7 
al am, Uwn with Jerk* acd detonauonj like 



26 



cannon tor Suddenly trie entire white tar- 
1«M m broken Into segments like > giant 
Jigsaw puclc. mid ({ark water boiled Dp 
up'.wocu with the deliberate nctum ot a 
alowen mwlnj picture, the takes err. an to 
elide downiircaro— thousands ol huge. gluV 
'.erliuj blacke huily tilting up on cdsc: crawl- 
ing over one another: cliinhlng orus nna'Aiei's 
backs to heights at tea, twenty feet: and 
cradling dawn to btgin ail ovor a.aln 

Trie fjuklno w again a flowing road, 
mloni which a lionte of fantastic sha.pe« 
retired and leaped In the moonlight, fflluut 
the valley will tlietr exultant erica as they 
began their journey to the at*. 

.ui: j.it . tlctaLiiiu >om Van Clave 
when, with liU eye* etlli held by the out. 
going k:c bo Inaluiclivcly darted u liana to 
cntcb It. 

fibs swung uboul (u tbniik him bul was 
•.topped by the look on Ida face. He was 
uittrlnu tratuoXBd at hia atlll extended arm. 
i>iii eyes wlds with wonder and dawning 
exultation. A «.)n|ile fold of the fluttering 
auk waa held firmly between the thumb and 
liuL iwu flngcrn of hla right hand — hia eper- 
a tang hand! 

Like a man in a dream, he laid hold of 
the ixarf with hla left hand, but continued 
to open and abut the Angora or hla right 
upon tile silk. "Lord . . Lord!" Bla 
shaking voice m barely audible amid the 
roar and ring of outgoing Ice. "I can't be- 
lieve It! . . . T mutt Dnd out If it'a trncl" 

He abetted, and without a word to anyone, 
started at a half-run up the road toward 
River Douse, mill holding the waving acarf 

Denny touched Bourne's ami "Did you 

see how Van " But it was apparent ihal 

he had not seen, for he waa garing down 
stream with that concentrated "white- 
water" look »he knew an well. 

For three day* the Stlkinc was a awlfl, 
yellow flood thick wlUt ledlineni and grind- 
ing \ca. The Jam above Lorn-water waa 
dynamited and broke without damaging 
the Maid: but a section of the wayn wrm 
out. For a week the crew hod been laboring 
In mud and aluah. rortlarlnt the tlmberi 
and gelling the boat ready for launehlnc;. 

The arrival of the tint boat of Ihe season 
plunged the vWarr Into a turmoil of exeltc- 
mimt that uwk little account of the 8tiklne 
Maid awlnglng into her dock an hour later. 

After avven winter-bound raontfis. dur- 
tnir which not a pound of fresh fruit or 
vegetable* hod come into the town, the 
unloading of freight and perlahublc? for 
the Hiulaon'a Bay store waa a spectacle of 
ab&orntng interest The mere tight of 
(Stan lettuce, yellow and gold citrus fruits 
and apples, and even the orange of Lhe 
homely carrot, dr«w Tarnlgan like a magnet. 
While men and Indiana, impatient to buy. 
-tofld in line while the abipmcnt vu being 
apportioned ao that each family might have 
a ahare. The awrelceeper. who waa also 
the poetRUUter, waa no busy attending to 
this matter that tt wax Ute in the day 
before he had a chance to dliLrt&atie the 
malt which Page had brought up a* un 
atccamrnodatlu 1 1. 

It waa utter dinner, when ttlo waa absent 
on tier recently Inaugurated two-mile walk, 
that Harp brrmgiu. the River Rous* mall. 
A* he begun to aon It on the living-room 
table. Denny wardered why lie looked so 
dour and thoughtful. 

Raumr took up an envelope, glanced at 
the postmark, and remarked to Van Cleve. 
"stalled in Wrsngeil— ally the days ago. 
H took a bunch of mighty good river men 
to bring the Taku Wind up here In that 
time against lha apring flood." 

"That'll what Is Retting my grmtl" blared 
Harp, looking up, a letter In hla hand. 
"Good river mcnl You said It! fjo what's 
(3oldfang Stebblns doing — decking an the 

■mo*?" 
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"I suppose ho needed a Jab," amid Biiltme. 

"Heeded nothing"'" disclaimed Harp, with 
» susptctoui squint "Tiicre'a sstnetnlng 
phoney when an old-tune trapper takes A 
Job on a boat. It looks worae atlll when 
a good skipper like Page hlrea a dog- 
poisoner to deck (or him.' 

'Jack's a good business man. Harp." 

"Ill lay he ia. Ro'i hired the only man 
tn Hie country whati do you a dirty turn. 
Re?." 

-Wnni a atutrlcloua nature you do have " 
Bourne replied, with affected mlldnesa 
■Haw about aortlnu Ule real ol ciie mall." 

Von Cleve tore open a medical lournul 
and after puttinf hla few letbera Into hla 
pocket, went ufutata. hla eye* slued to the 
urlnted page. Bouriie bugan ru nn i ng 
through the tmn^porialton cnrrtajwiirlefice. 
Harp, on the onpoalle aide of the table, 
became engmaeed in a Sheaf of IctWra 
addressed to River Bouae Ouid«— «ppll- 
catlona from ainrtaman arranging for the 
Fall Runt. From time to time each made 
comment* which were tost on Denny, 
already deep in one of Sylvia's lone lettera 
from the French Riviera. 

The Otty-nnd-LBvely Wat having a mar- 
valloui time . . . FauJ'a tlxcaoma atoakz 
had begun to behave at laat . . . more 
money . pcnuHded htm to stay on for a 
(ew mDnlhi longer . , . Paul, moat annoy- 
ing, wailing to get back to America for 
a decent cup of cuilce and a meal of ham 
and eggs without that itnrncd cream aauce 
over tbem . . . And— Denny atarted— 
Murray Bart bad Joined tl-cmf 

After a moment me went an deciphering 
Sylvla'a phrasca— poor, damns Murray . . 
youthful mistake . . . Madcuina in Paris 

. . dear, genr.ous Murray givmg tier an 
ouiniueoiu »uni lo get a divorce. "Baoy- 
heart, I shouldn't mention thli ncr tut 
you ale «u happily mnrned. tint Murray, 
sweet boy. atlll lovea you. He ulka m 
you eonctautly and so longlnuly that t» 
ortnss tear* id my eyes. Ho la so ciumrj- 
ine to Paul and me 1 feel almost aa If he 
were my own son. Darling. If only you 
could come over for a few encntha. 1 
nuVH you so ■ 

The remainder of the letter detailed 
>oclal activities through which Sylvia, 
Murray, and other travelling California 
friends moved with onreieas gaiety. There 
were recurrent vutmcaUorut tliat Denny 
might Join them during the summer 
niontlia when -"dear Revelry la oo busy with 
hU atcamboats." 

Denny folded the letter thoughtfully. She 
mint arrange to cable Sylvia thnt she would 
be with them purhap* within ttiii month. 

Rio unfolded the liecvy bond pages of Iter 
letter and bet; an to read. 

Presently the quiet of the roam waa broken 
by a low moan. Denny looked up to aes 
Hlr> rnmlng to bar feet, her lace white, her 
eyes alnrlnjt, the letter crushed In her hand. 
For a moment she stood rlaktly error as If 
daxea: trivn rurr body slumped. Willi 
step of an old woman ahe moved to the 
window, raised her forearm agaltmt this cas- 
ing, and burled her lace agairot It 

The gesture waa aa d**palrtug T so hope- 
leas, that Denny's heart went out lo her 
In a man of aympathy that swept enlde all 
rcsrutment. Site ran forward and slipped 
an arm about the atlll ngure. "Rln . , , 
what la It? Can I help youf 

Rln shook her bead without lilting It. 
'Don't — dac't mind me." come her muffled 
voles. "I— 111 be all right — In a minute— 
whan I get used to It a little." She quivered 
to a loug, uneven algh. "My oinaer— and 
my invoauncnt broker— been playing jbuHie- 
board wltb iny— banknill. It'a gone. All 
my money yono." 



armiMsr to 

nvr tr<r*aua.\ wosttK'S iriuttv 

"Oh. my dear . ■ . rm so sorry." Denny 
rated her cheek asaltut the olner'a ahoulder 
Id cummiseratlng silence 

"Broke." Rto continued In a half whltper 
"Back to the old racket Dolling myself ut 
for a kill Going on tile prowl for aliotlici 

-another- * A sob choked her and aht 

burrowed her face deeper against her aniL 

"Buck up. Rio." Bourne has) oome u|. 
behind the girls. He placed his arm above 
Dsnny's so that they stood, one on elthrr 
side of Rio. "II may not be » bad. Oive 
things a chance to right tfiewaelves. anil 
in the mraiulnie. you Just atay right here 
with Dpiuiv and me We ll he glad to have 
yuu irmke River tuiuoe your home for aa 
long aa ymi cafe to Uve wltb us." Uls vole* 
>u wnrui csnaoling. 

Denny heard him with a queer alnkinjt 
of the heart Slie thought, "He says Denny 
and me'— but he knows 1 won't be here. He 
wants her to stay on thdelniteiy alter rm 
gone." 

Rio turned and faced them e'iddenly. her 
dork eyes, singularly beautiful wlti unshed 
tears, moving from one lo the other. "You're 
—regular Both of you." Her litis trembled 
as ahe tried to keep control of her voice. 
"You are kinder, more generous than anyone 
elae I've ever known. But 1 couldn't sponge 
— on friends." 

Ordlnartly Denny's sympathetic nature 
would have dictated a prompt seconding ol 
Bourne f Invitation; but Hi* n-'mory of that 
scone In the living-room between her hus- 
band and Rio Uuus: Itself upon her, »o that 
It. waa a long moment before ahe spoke 
"You wouldn't be sponging. Ray. Revelry 
la risht; we both want you You'd really 
be pulling us in your debt by ataylng. I— 
I shall be away, you Know. And wlih you 
here for the mimavr, I have no doubt thai 
the liluatlon will resolve Itselt very happily 
(or you — for everyone concerned. 1 " 

She had tried to put warrjiLh and sincerity 
Into her worda. but her voice regisicred In 
her own mind, cold and unlanullM. And 
that but sontrnoe— «me perverse tbinjj In- 
side her had laid cauatlr strea on it at the 
very moment alio wished to express only 
kuidneaa. 

It was evident thai Rio felt this, also, 
because she turned a quick, penetrating look 
On I>nny, Then she reached out and patted 
her hand. "Don't trouble about me. Denny. 
I went of! deep end for a moment, bul 
—X gueaa I'm not really so desperate, t must 
have a couple of tfjous&nd left — salted down 
in my hometown bank for Just such an emer- 
eenry. It's enough to pay my way far a 
while— if f do atay " Bhe hod regained com- 
mand of herarlf and as her eyea moved from 
Denny to Bourne, and back again, her face 
broke into a halt-rueful, hall-utter llrr.lr 
grin. Thu fortunes ol war, my comradest 
Wlmt was It old Fnch said about attack! lis 
with the centre, alter both wings had 
crumpled? . . . Well, anyway, It's not a bad 
;i:a I think— 111 march up to my quarters 
nnw and —formulate a new campaign." 

She turned and walked Into the lull to 
Out stairway. There waa aoraethlat rutturr 
lonely and tTallant about her. Denny felt 
it t was touched by It : yet she could not help 
wandering If the new campaiun Included 
the rupture of the master of River Hrmse. 
Though she was instantly ashamed of the 
tliouglit she was not quite convinced that 
ahe waa wrong. 

Bnurnu had watched Riow tali with an 
unfnthomable light In hLs eyes. When she 
began mounting the stairs, he turned to 
Harp, who had been a sympathetic spectator 
during the scene. "A fellow never enn tell 
MM ttaeesjnbrad blood will crop out In a 
-untc pony." he commented. 
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Di'iuir. linking down on the tiupentwe- 
hup u: the tivcr bout, felt r. nuddsn nave of 
eflectlou far the ntnrdy craft. Sli* recalled 
her rirst trip up the StLkine] Use Hunt rwira 
On Use starlit slrsrk: the wild ride In Use dark 
through Use Canyon— vivid bits Of living 
tint would tusver come again . . . Mt'murie.- 
. . . It came to her with h little shook 
that she hud been |an( enough 111 thii 
country to have memorica. Bourne had gold 
the nlKht ol the bresk-tip. "She will alwiyj 
hold 5™ after this— the Stlklnis. No matter 
where you go, yoa will king lo como back 
to her" 

She ik mentally contradicting hlra when 
one heard him conn* upstairs and enter hij 
room. Re moved about bumming "Mal- 
brostck Eu Cane to the Pightmg.'- Hb 
thoughts must 1ms plwwil Obviously they 
were not of her. Her Imminent departure, 
which bulked m large tn her mind, of wuura* 
meant little to him. And then It occurred 
to her that he might tuive forgotten that 
•he waa leaving to-morrow on the Mold, 
Per hap* the croxy bet he had marie wl'.h 
Page had put It out of him mind 

Simula she retrain his memory and mnke 
KUTe h'.- would raise no objection when oho 
went aboard in the morning? Considering 
this, she walked into her bedroom and uuLo- 
rmtljcally rearranged Iter hair and powshsrwd 
her nose She faced the door between her 
rosins and Bnurue'a and realised thai she 
had forgotten to turn the kvsy that ofr.er- 
nocm when she luid nones In there to retrieve 
her nnie from under his pillow. Four 
munLhs— and thai dour had been unlocked 
all the time! She sQuanid her shoulder* 
determinedly sirs], lnarolilnn to It. knocked. 

Bourne's humming eetused with an abrupt- 
ness that connoted startled dUbeJIW. 

She knocked mum. 

"Denny? la it you?" 

T«. Captain, t wish to apeak to you" 

' JlieL a mlnutr." 

When she heard hli lap. sine opened Use 
door and stood on the Usreiihold. ctmsclou* 
af his eye* that leaped Lo hers In a look 
ao compelling, so radiantly estisertant, that 
ahe waa confused for a moment. Be had 
on a loutijslnit robe of cohall-olue broad- 
cloth that, tnude him appear very blond and 
tall 

She forced Iservslf to apeak briskly. "I 
wunUd Lo make >ure you understood that 
I'm leaving cut Lite Maid Uj-raswrcw," 

"Oh!" A grey veil seemed CO come down 
over his eye*. "But to-morrow. Denny. 1*1! 
be racing. I rsan't take you with tne whmi 
I'm gun to encounter hOBarrla. to be taking 
chances " 

"Not any puch chnncea as you took tlvo 
night we ruishvd Vao down lo tile hospital." 

"No! precise] v the seme, of course. But 
there'll be new burs, sweepers, hundreds 
of other thinttsi. fuithi.rniiiri.'. in this 
race them are likely to be oths-r hatarda 
not strlrLly of Lhe water. If you would 
salt > «eek Denny " 

"But Ysn'n ifolne" She felt a perverse 
uLiifucllon hi pressing Iter point. "He 
wants to catch that southbound steamer 
due in Wranasfl] ro-morraw afternoon. So 
do X. Have you forgotten that you 
promlwit to make evenniung eaiy for me 
after Ute break-up?" 

"Ko. I'll keep that promise when thin 
race la. over. But — " After a moaieEt1 J .t 
consideration he continued decisively. "Look 
here To-morrow T must bo tree to tilke 
Whatever ftiMllflCS 1 IMtik neCeasary to 
win thin rare. With you aboard I can't 
do that. For this reason I ask you to wait 
imttl the next trip of the Maid. Will your 
Xir sesnnfj her fare intently. 

Thli hhtt. cf further delay only moreajted 
Denny's determlnsitian to leave at one*. 
If he wouldn't take h*;r — well, there waa 
Jock Pirge. IntiilUttn told her the master 



of the Tnku Wind would be glail lo oroiin- 
modele her, If only to humiliate Bourne 
"All right. Captain. It vsiu feel thai way 
about it, I shall not hnndlrap you by 
KOlns down on the Maid." She decided she 
wattld not tell him her decision to bo with 
Page, He might, at the last mlnutis, 
do aometitttur to block her. 

But now the line of his ey«s narrowed 
and he gave her on odd, comprehending 
ssntUe. "You are always conoUteiit tn your 
reels la nee of tne, White Watstr. WelL T 
eapltulkte. Harp will take your baccngf 
dawn early — to the Stlktno Maid. In thla 
race, I'd rather have you with nits titan 
with Jack." 

"Oh I "then you'll really let mo go with 
you?" 

"Ill moke It & little stronger th&n tltat. 
Denny." He grinned tiuddenly, and for some 
reason ohe felc as If 11 were ho, mjtejcd of 
herself who had Just won a point. "I'm 
Kind r,o have you go with jne." 

She wondered suspiciously what he meant 
by thai. Then ahe realised that the ln- 
rident waa finished, and It wtu tune to 
eay good-nighL. Yot nultiier of Lhem oakl 
It- They stood speechless, looking Into tstuh 
other's er-ea as if each waited for tha other 
to say aomoLhlns further. 

She was suddenly very coTtodoui Of 1st. 
aifiire not three lee! from her. She tried 
to break the irffibarrarHinz silence; but It 
HTt/w, w|plng out coherent tbotight, until 1! 
jeemect to throb about hor with mag- 
netio fervot: fskpandlnir tn waves that 
waslieil over htni; over her. There oanic 
a oonfuoed uuiant when ahe waa aura 
they were swlmmlne toward cacL o'.tier in 
a warm, aettitiuiu mist. Then site Jf?iked 
herself together. No. He had not 
moved Nnr had Ahe. But her heart 
waa beating lonter, 

"OocKi-nlght. Reval." she oald hastily. 

"OoDd-nigtil, Deniae." 

Quickly she closed the door, and. with 
ttn odd feeling o£ Irustnttlan. stood .:;iu ,1.,; 
at the blank panels. 

She felt ttii if the had been on the edge 
of seine Intense and beautiful experience 
—and It had not happened. 

She flntslied hot packing about mid- 
night: but despite the lot* hour, the house 
was olive with sounds. Bourne had dressed 
anil gone dowrsitalro. Van Cleve was still 
tramping up and down the hail between 
rss.1 ouartsprs and tbE rtore-room nio's 
door opened and from the inlentliaiise ot 
voirai, Harp waa coming from her room. 
In their last-minute talk. Denny could dis- 
tinguish the words ''uophlea' 1 . . "iIOm" 
. . . "uuttinttsd roooj* head." 

A few minutes later Hlo knocked on 
Denny's door, coiling aaftly, "Are you atlil 
up?" 

Dttnny was In no mood to see the woman 
now. or ever. But when the tapping per- 
sisted she finally lalmltUd her, Rio was 
null In bar riding- breechec. There was 
a new energy about her and a brightness 
In her face, 

"Mercy, Denny! Don't look at mo like 
that. I won't keep you up Ions." Her 
tiulck eyes Look tn lhe array of itULcaiea 
in the middle of the ■Itilttg-rooin floor. 
"So you're really going 1 ?'* 

Denny nodded curtly, watdiiiuj the other 
for Eigne of elation. 

After hesitating a moment, Rio looked at 
her steadily. "Tell nte something," eho 
blurted. "What was on your nund lo- 
rtlfrrvt when you spoke of 'this oltuatson 
resolving itself happily lor all concerned"?" 

Denny grew warm with reaentment. 
"why — nothing In particular. Stocks and 
ouch thingi go up again sometimes, dost 
they?" 

"Dnnt stall, my dear. You cant get 
sway with It with Use tye» you've got. 



Tlwr^e too expressdve . . . You've got 
some qiuunt Idfis about Re-vrlry and me 
— haven't you?" 

"Really. Mrs. Carew," Denny began ln- 
dlguanUy, "your Intrusion Into my private 
attain lit—" 

1 know. It's lhe limit," agreed Bio 
promptly. "But »1nee you're leavutg tn the 
moralntj, this Is my last chance to sel some 
thinga 'straight between ub. I'm butting in 
now Ixscause— well, because I like you. 
Denny. I wouldn't bothfr If I bellevfld 
you to be the little snob appear tt> be 
uiaittma. But underneath I know you're 
a regular person, and--" 

"I don't care what you think af me!" 
Denny inttritiptcsi angrily. '"Furthermore, 
your relaUana with Captain Bourne don't 
concern me ut the luaet But. don't Jmogsne 
that either of you ore deceiving tne. T had. 
by accident, a moat illuminating glimpse of 
you two together In the living-room one 
night— when ysiu thought everyone else hod 
gone up to bed." 

"U-m-n-m So thot'a what's the nutter! 
Well, If yon raw that little scene, yuu saw 
your husband administering ilie meanest 
slap in Use face any nian can give a woman's 
pride — and making me like It," 

Denny till her lip to keep buck a con- 
temptuous, disbciirsvlng retort; but her 
lace must Juive betrayed her feeling; for 
Rio coiitlnucd: 

"Ho. fin not lying. If yon had aem 
tiie end of our lulrrvlew you would know 
I'm not Ytu don't haw to tell me there's 
santethitig queer about your marriages Lo 
Ftriv it's been plain to me from the be- 
ginning. Oh, I liave no Idea what It la. 
bat you've been very mean to him 
all winter. Sometliivfts I've wandered if you 
nren't in love with Van. As for me — I dan't 
deny I've grown fond af Rev, Be's a real 
man. Xol Don't try bo slop me now. 
Denny, because I'm going to get this off my 
chest If t havn id finish saying It outside 
your door. 

"Now, I didn't sneak downstairs that 
night you mention, as you're perhaps ihlnk- 
ln.5- When you and Rev took lhe Com- 
mander to the door to say good-night. 
I went out Into Use kitchen for a bite of 
lunch. And when you came back, T didn't 
listen to you. either, because I hud a book 
with me- and was reading aa £ ate. But. at 
the end you raised your voice, so that I 
couldn't iselp hearing you tell Rev you in- 
tended getting rid of him as soon aa you 
could, Whim you went upstairs 1 camo 
Intss Llse living-room and Rev secmeU— well, 
sort of down. 1 dont know whuUier you 
think so ot not. but he'» rather a knock- 
out when It comes to looks, 1—1 had sscrt 
Of a brain atnrm that night, that's! bJL 
t was willing to furnish you with all the 
groiinds far divorce tbnt you needed. Denny, 
and I told hhn so. Made li plain," 

"If you've nnUbod. get out ot my rooml" 
ordered Denny, In cold fury. 

"I hovent ttaisned. He wanted tame- 
thin?, all right But do yuu know what 
it wa*? My frlenttBldp." 

Denny laughed, a scornful, sceptical 
Isusjls. 

"Co ahead," said Rio. That'j exactly 
toe way I would have greeted auuh a 
staiemrui a year ago. But nut now. I've 
learned a tew UUngj this winter. Anyway, 
Usai'a what Revelry Bourne chswe to toko 
from oil And he baa it — toy <i)during 
friendship and my unqualided rcspvcL." 

"And I'm sure he knows Junt how to oppre- 
oluLe butli— coming from k woman of your 
financial acumen— and profession," retorted 
Denny. 

Rio drew bock, but there waa no anger 
la the steady look site gave Denny. 
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loj ore eery young. Donnr* she aald 



. "Otherwise „_ 
She hesitated a 
ike up her mUx 
*he walked slowly 



. ten u:3 

as If trying 
sk further 
pot. "Good- 



s'"" 

■God-bye.'' retorted Denny emphatically 

*t halt-past loor In the morning. Denny 
pod on tile upper- deck ol the m-i j, await - 
3 :ne start down-river. 
Tbe pure air held the uluht amell of trees 
ti rarth aod running rater. Between two 
tflaitt mountain* the tun ni rbilng. Oiling 
at •>*.' arlth clear culextial rose She fell 
l rnorr hurt because this, her hut Stlkinu 

c t!:e atope of the village where the lug 
man gUntmered yellow end blue xhd 
iBttr unfttiff the hlrches She lifted hsfr 
ice far ■ hut. long look it Hirer Hcttse. 
git mi lu terra o«. Its log mil* flushed 

To-day, she remembered, tha L home I jury 
bun had built might giau into the 



the Lttoiutht. her eyea rrulekty sought 
mil aweaplng tn eirrer glory down post 
'atvr Point arid, without rraUidnf what 
uunctlTC acii.-m connoted, the whla- 
"Be with tu to-day. Help us ktty 

the river bank every soul In the village 
liliirred— • sober crowd cluttered for 
cut pan above the Maid. There was 
no in every adult face — concern iest 
Page win the earning race and nt-iorc- 
rd of Tomlcan and the S'.lktnc. 
r.f 'tt good-byes tiarj bee.n said; but aire 
d haw to the edge of the sun deck to 

down at Boner-Jo, who. flunked by 
aoom and Pineconit stood Joolclruj up 

liie dock Atl three were aitping 

inya /sewing clara a down chubby 
a girls, were prtased closely about the 
figure of the Commander They. too. 
putiug up it ber, the grief of paritng 
Mr dark ryee: their small hands emi- 
iclv tupping farewell. The}' had crime 
to" see >w off. their anns ailed with 
-beaded rnoccaaina. drieaktn baas 
.-hide mitten?- oil of which now 
d her pile of smart luirjraee tn Btiunir'« 

p who wx* making the trip, came up 



believe we scared him oil berorr be 
a chance to come aboard. Ml« Dentse. 
laupened lust when the guartla were 
iKlng. Stian was Ruing to thn run deck, 
n to the main deck; and the chief 
i.rer below." 

/hat happened?" 

he disturbance You see. the chief's 
came down with htm, and he stood 
ing with her on the dock fat > short 
p. but lie kept his eye peeled lor any- 
■ sutpldmis-looailiir It wan the dark- 
urt ol the nUcht aim the tout n> thick 
inn an the water. But he notices MwaV 



t saddling IrrlJ-for-lcaLhrr downstream 
ffir fog was too thick to see bis fan and 
air canoe was out of aunt tn a mint)!*.' but 
San thought the fellow lookwl like steb- 
|aa\f! 

'Oh. Bam could ft hawt been that 

"WaH, Ita possible He might have moved 
'piet ntotar. to drin down under cover of 
& tnlet until be was under the alrm. and 
Itu iirt^fl aboard without bolus' seen. 



But we'va examined everything from feed 
pipe* to anray utsules, and they're all in 
ttntt-otasa shape; ao- — " 

Foiir quick wtitstica punctured the air up- 
stream. The Maid instantly thrilled an 
aru-wtr -They're ready." jald Harp, glanc- 
ing nr-nously Into the whvettiouse. 

Bourne wat Inside, giving laJit-mlnute in- 
ttrueuoha to hli erutltieer. a lean. Switch - 
Tlultan half-breed In dungarees "You and 
ymir asitstants aland by the controls every 
minute, until I rDisT the shut-down at the 
Wrangeli dock. Pfilr. AJid— get litis— when 
I ring for full speed, greet cue only about ten 
retnlutuitx above our ritirnut crtiUinl irpeac. 
Yea. I know you ea« turn her sixty or sewmy 
inure than that for a few hours, but saw It 
until I coll for It. undentandT" 

The ehlet anawered tersely. "Aye." And 
went below. 

On Ihe dock the Hudson's Bay store- 
keeper, •tartar for the race, was «ip*r|. 
ruer.tslb holding aloft a small Canadian 
Aug end at the same tlms ben dins over 
to Bight along a EtrlngplMc to the middle 
ot thn river, where the boats would line up 
for the M-nd-off. An Indian with a double- 
barrelled shotqtm pointing upward stood m 
readtneat to fire the eisraal. 

The Maid began to vibrate to the turn- 
Cdnar of her erurtnea Denny turned to wave 
a&ee more to Honey -Jo. and saw the Taku 
Wind, daxalmg white in the early eun. nmn- 
Ing downstream under power. Harp oom- 
ninnted. u Paaw is trying to get the advan- 
tage by coming to the slatting line under 
way: but the skipper will spike that. Bee 

Bourne was clear of the dock: but Instead 
of watting at a standstill for the Taku Wind 
to draw abreast the wharf, tie headed up- 
river, awvmv; in a circle, and ranie down 
afoul alongside Pages craft with his boat 
moving at the same rate of tpersl as his 
rival a With some thirty feet between them, 
thrlr bfuct bows. In perfect alignment 
reached the starter's Una of vtakra. 

TlK flag swept downward. Cheers; howls 
of Indian dogs; the dtalcniiuj roar of sud- 
denry widened exhausts mtut'li'ii susd eeboed 
against lb* hill. 

The Stikine Maid and the Taku Wind shot 
forward side by side. And unco attain 
Denny's bean leaped to the wild, exhilarat- 
ing swoop ot a ship on sivtli water. 



figure crouched, intent: an eyeahade pulled 
low over his forehead Ha tenseness was tn 
sharp contrast to the watchful ease of 
Bourne, who lounged against the ledge •! 
an open window, one hand resting oh the 
Maid's wheel 

As the two boats swept down round Uieie- 
water Bend. Bourne cut the Inside corner 
anil lirmntht the Maid Into the straightaway 
below, nearly half a boot-length ahead of 
the Taku Wind 

Harp and Brian exchanged brow-liftings 
of delight. 

Another twrnty ounuto and Harp, after 
sighting past the door Jamb, ueeutad a 
fancy step In the middle of the pUothouse. 
"We've got him. sikipper!" he cbortleu. 
"We're slowly pulling ahead, even on the 
straightaway." 

-Page can do a tot better (ruin this." 
Bourne spoke without taking his eyes from 
the balling channel ahead "Ha s loafing 
Woldnic. far something. I d like to know 
what It la," 

Uenny thought his voice sounded as If he 
were worried. Yet everything was going 
well aboard the atald. Denny was trLhiklng, 
with a scum; of disappointment, that this 



race, after all. wax hot nearly so exciting a* 
the night ride down-river, when she saw 
Bourne suddenly stiffen. He Inclined an ear 
towards the rhythmic symphony tho! beat 
the heart of his ship. 

"Doesn't found so good," he said to Shun. 

Another five minute* and evnn Demi 7 a 
untrained ear detected a different now la 
the roaring train tike engine*— a thumping, 
metallic note Bourne s hand darted toward* 
the speakmg-iube that connected ihe pilot- 
house with the engine-room Just as the 
tube's whistle shrilled for attention. 

"Take the call, Harp ' he said. 

The foreman pressed the contrivance tn 
his ear. 

"Sir." he rasped In the clipped accents of 
the parade ground "the chief reports emery 
dust in one or the foTse-ferd oilers of the 
iter board engine. Bearlnga hot. Babbit 
almost ready 10 run. Bvn have tn ahut down 
that unit hi five minutes - 

The rWffl of Bcnrrne'e Jsw went Bale. 
The wtiank. whack, whank ot crippled 
machinery Jarred; through a roemtnt'a 
alienee "So tliat's what Jack was wailing 
lorl' h« said. "Bhant Take the wheel r 

The roar of the Diesels dird. Speed 
fell fTwn the Maid like a dropped cloak- 
Bourne slammed the tube on tla hoot and 
iiepplng out ol the pilothouse to the left 
wing of the bridge, stead there locking back 
at I be Taku Wind, now rapidly ovtrtakiog 
han. 

A* the boat drew near Page swung her 
lit close and thruit his dark head from the 
window, grinning "What la wrung. Rev? 
Oot kelp in your #heerf His Jocular shout 
raaa above the panting of his exhausts. 

Bourne threw out both arms: then jabbed 
his ihinntu downward to brJlcor* trouble 
below 

Page nodded comprehendmgly, Too 
bad. old hportt You need good engine* 
in a raotl" He turned back to nut steer- 
ing. ELehbins lounged out from behind 
him. and leaned in the pUnthouse door. 
As the Taku Wind forged past he bared all 
bis gold teolb: In a smile. 

Mean while Bourne had returned to hi* 
wheel. Hit movements were almeat 
apathetic: but his eyes, with hawklike keen- 
ness, were focused on the Wind pallmg past 
along his boam. 

"Doggone P Harp yelled exultantly. 
"We'ec hooked his suction wave." 

"Chut down Chat starboard, mill, jsVUxr 
Bourne dlioutcd through the tube- "Oct to 
work on it Don't let the port unit fail me 
while you're at gt> Tense, alert, he was 
watching every move of Psgea craft, 
manoeuvring to hold his plate with sua 
singdo engine. 

Harp gave a whoop art? .napped Shan 
on the shoulder. "Hah! That will put a 
crimp in Mr. Cut-lhroat Page! Hell have 
to carry 0.1 along now until w« get that 
itarto.nd Dill Bgedr 

Thr Indian pilot, gesturing emphatically, 
gate utterance to n Bood of Thlinget that 
wiped the Joy front Htirp i face. 

"What la Shan saying?" Danny clutched 
Harp's arm. -Tell me! Cjulckr 

"He — I: ft says Page may twist clear of us 
any minute — unleaa Rev can outsmart him. 
Ha aaya.tbi dirty rotter is sure to sideswipe 
ua off on the Sisters, when we get there 
. . . Bus — dent you worry, stlta Denlse.'* 
Harp added, with patently forced cheer- 
tultusaa "Ret can hsuvite him, and we've 
got a whole hour bcior* we reach the Sis- 
ter* By that time Felix will—" 

The only constant things were the steady 
drumming of the Maid's single engine, her 
flat bow twisting, swinging, apparently 
bound by Lnvsubla cords to the counter of 
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toe 1Uu Wind, and Brian* muttered primi- 
Urt curww u ha « tired vindictively at 
Page* pUothouse. 

Suddenly lit biimoul, "Ooldnm I Coidiun I 
Br cure amiut. uu off at ai»lera!" Ahd 
baiiE-iUiK through the door, he mat bis 
tUnse on the bridge, gain* anxlniiily 
fthrad lor the first *tj,ht of the dreaded 
rodUL V>n Clefc Joined htm thrre, rver- 
vouaJjr amoklni a cif*jr«tt*. 

For thn flint time me realisation of per- 
ianal danger came to Denny Kite knew. 
In » vague wuy, that Bourne couid fJrp off 
the winiVo wcllon wave in Uma [u avoid 
rrar.hini? on the Bisters. But. untefci nil 
engine were axed, that wouJfl mean the 
loss of in* nee. Now, with vvcfythmK he 
bftd In the wmld *Uked. he wouid naturally 
take chiknfiM . drjpeiatr chajioe* He 
«uu>J Jiar.c en to the lait minute, dejieiiii- 
tng on the rcpu-.r of the engine. What U 
lMu {.ailed litm—and he hung on too lorn? 
Hu-p'A description al the Cawiar wreck 
came bank t» Her, amwnrlng Mr qiifc*- 
t.«j: "Crash.*! Into the Sister und broke 
in iWu like a rJf*e banarun." 

"Denny T* She jumped lit the tone of 
command Ui Bourne'* vc«< . "In my cabin — 
• lifebelt. Put it on." 

She leaned to obey. 

Aa ah* wu lying the belt nbuut her 
ah- gUuvc**J through uw buck window of 
Bourne 1 ! cabin— »nd went, cold In the pit 
of her nrnuinck. Uen were busy with thr 
Uiebti&u tit Lb* end at the sun deck. 
Men with teiiae faces, dlsarclervd hair; naked 
to the wain and blankenrid wtth oil, Part 
of Uic cr.Rtue-rcam crew— eiandltn by. 
Bourne muat have ordered them out Uie 
moment ahe left him. tt could mean but 
one thing — the engine wu not ynt repaired, 
but Bourne was going to banc on to too 
lait mom en v ar/i be realUed that he might 
mis;iuhte that moment. 

Bar know were t7t,mb.fng when the 
returned to the pilothouse. 

Tin- Taku Wind had Inert aterf her apeed, 
carrying thr Maid a]nng with her. A huge, 
lUjdtniri^-blwied codar flew past— b land- 
mark half a mile above the BlNlcr*. She 
saw Bhan tOMlng tobacco over Uie aide. 

Her *az- returned to the bow end *ho 
(mothered a cry. The two boaU were 
avi-eplng around a bei.-.t. Dead ahead, in 
the middle of the river, reared the lotty 
prow oJ the ttru SAater. Ua knUr; edff 
iirriouaJy iplHUng cl billow At the aam* 
linUtit, Page swung thr Taku Wind, laying 
till ootir&e 10 close w the rock that the 
MaM'a now. foliating, win ruihinu, itralgbt, 
ftt the granite pyramid. 

Saw Bourne muit five up; muat allde 
off that auction wave. 

Denny held hnr breath, waiting. But 
Bourne remained braeed at hi* wheel, his 
whole body reemlng to luten lor that signal 
from the engine, room; hU white-knuckled 
hand* holding Mb boat steady beftlde the 
emit tint vm drawing him on to deatruc- 
tton. 

Van Clfive atepped quickly Into The nUot- 
haifr and. Without a uxiTtJ. all(ip4d an arm 
•bout peprry, Shp fell hi» hcwtheaLp im- 
lr?| "We're eoluff to craab.' the thoUjthL 
1 rruut not act like a coward " 

The throbbing life of the Mahl died to 
illimce. 

Wlicn Denny's vial cm cletwd. th# M«Jd 
Wait gftjtuiUifly drop[jlEitt back oft her Mm- 
petitor'a auotion wave. Tiv? Wtiul free at 
Inst, awun* her bow and. emitting Ihrre 
derisive whistle* of farewell, «hot aa down- 
auearn. leaving Her crippled rival drifting 
rapidly towardu the Suiter, twenty yard* 
•head. 

"The race t» over," waa Denny'e despair- 
ing thought; hut Bourne'* yank at the 
btPpQlt brought a roaring reapouaa from 
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Uu etntnt-room. The Mold juried tor- 
in « macidiiccii: twir-i Uu>t took b« 
flyliic put t!« tun SUinr . . . put Ui« 
HOond . . , put Uw third, and inu> Ux 

Shr vni hardy two bcmt-]«ni : lii teiilnd 
Uje »yan of Iba TiJtu Wludl 

"Ohl" ertcd Drniiy joyumly. looWrn up at 
Von Cltvt. ; net Uu <mgme Bud" 

& nodded 

Hivrp crtipleri from thr forward torri- 
pactonway— en unfMmili&r Harp with ft 
bliirteiwd fftor, vrjuins;, atwvr* tr»c Wttlat 
only k al«ov«t«« undcrstun iplovtied wr.h 
oil. Hu JiiuvuLur amn were moned by 
red wkJm from contact vlth ecai-ms foot 
metal. He punted Into ttxT pilothouse. 

Bourne fllulwd him ft thin imUe. '(Jofxl 
wort, old man. And Ju-tt In the ntck of 
time,' 

H»rp »mi«rertd norm-mini; ■Thtob Dnuiy 
rolivd to citcli. •omtUihn which mined 
Uie cnptoin to frown and nod bU nftet- 
trirjil. 

In tlie etuulng illejiee. Denny kept won- 
dering why tho two men teemed u grave. 
The atarburd engine: »eu vurkuig a» «ell 
a« ever, M5 rur »a the could ten. The Maid 
kept on the heels, of the Taau WUid. Lauk- 
hif Muod time: audi good tune that P«se 
WQI KeLUn^ worried. Twice ne rtnne out 
cm his bridge und faced backward, watch- 
Int thcro with lowered, outtlmut head. 

The third time he strode aft to the stern 
of hla <un deok and levelled n pair of held 
glasses or. Uie Maid. 

Denny, watchln? Uie Maid »wiuf and 
dart and eurum on her headlong couiw. wu* 
tliunhfui thai Bourne— "swift to aee and 
lightning to »ci"— teemed equal tu any 
probleiu of navigation that arar 

Ahesd, on the Taku Wind, Jaolt Page 
wu nUo prnvhuj litmall a white-water 
akipner of iuperh n»rv« tuttl akUl, He held 
the lead, cutting eemen. aharmg dliaxter 
by the narroweat of tnirtLoa: n!hnton hit 
alilp UHruugh danv'en with a daAli and 
loreneu which ettuallcd that of Revelry 
Bourne. 

"1 know!" shouted Harp, leaping to M» 
feet. "The cut-on through the Cratepoetel 
A mile aiiead! Once vcti gald a iiuiti jnlght 
make It, If he oared to take a chance, Rev. 
tt will bring you out abfeaat the Wind Jtut 
above Moonlight Bart" 

Bourne seemed to be con&tdrrmg the 
allegation, Denny remembered tlw Oate- 
poiita— two rook pUUn aide by aide, almart 
In mlditieain. Above thom Ehe current 
divided, the regular iteamboat rluanel 
owlnglng In a wide bio around a wooded 
point l the other ruKhtng trKtwecn the 
Qaupaita, cutting throuKli ihe point Blie 
leaned funrard hopefully. Intent on hear- 
ing Bouraei answer amid [he thunder of 
the BXliiuaU. 

Tl rattle tu a lowejed tone, etldrmly 
not meant tor her earn. ■That's out. Harp. 
I ron't take the risk — with Denny aboard." 

Her heart turned to lee. Beoaua* of 
her he was going U) lose t-vrryUiinu— ume- 
w titer. Hiver House, oil that the Keiths and 
th» Bournes had built up In a llfetmiel 
The enormity, the tragedy of if.. Atunned 
l-er lor on Instant. 

Then. Mranttely, her mind oleored in a 
flash of perception that gave her the answer 
to all her vague disquiet, her 6eif-que&- 
tmnln^', Jnhe knew now why her lather 
had summoned her north; knew what his 
rlv*T land bad been trying to tell her nil 
then* month* The revelation sa'ept her 
out of herself: made her oblivious to every- 
thing but Ihiii chance Bourne was relating 
to take bemuse of her. She sprang to his 
side, thrusting Van out ol her way. 
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-Bevelryl The Oatcpoitsl You must to 
throughr 

His keen glance brushed her arid returned 
to the river. Without deigning to answer, 
he concentrated on his steering. 

She clutched Ida arm, crying In desperate 
carowrtnew. "You've got, to take tlu 
ohanoe, Devilry I You can't let Page wtB 
everything! Cut the Maid liirough Iht 
Ooteposts— Die river wen't fall yotil Put 
Ixtr through t I tell you. you tnustl Yorj 
must" 

"Step back out of my way." lie order,.! 
"I'm running this ship " 

"I wan'tl" she refused wildly. "You're 
going through I I 'll not stand for yu;u 
losing evsrything. Youll go tlinrojii. 
Revelry Bourne, if I have to ram that whet: 
over ruyfeur 

"Calm yontatilf. Drnitr." With bin ejei 
on the channel, he Iwiled the Mold .groutc 
a foaming boulder and at the oanu Um 
loaned to clone to Denny that hla cheti 
toutrlied hers. Sharp, bluer, hla wcrea 
pierced her brain. "I've loal. Tin.! i 
ertlrd But you've wan. There'll be any 
thtjueand dollan left— gale of commiur:;, 
property. Don't worry. Youll get tt til 
— wllh your IreeOnm " 

Bhe tliBgered aa if he had struck bet. 
Then a cry of fury and despair broke boss 
iter. "Moneyt You brute I You fool! Tij ; 
U no time to think ol roctvey. Don't j .. j 
realUe whnl you'oe loolng? Otrr boat, our 
river, our home — et*rytrting we have in 
the war kit ... Oh, Revelry—" sudden v 
slie was pleading, wringing her hand*— - ; 
can't bear to lose It — my home, my rtvrr. 
Please— tarfore It's too late. Do stonellthi.- 
lo snve 1L You cah. BeveJry. You can do 
anything. Save r. — ror Ml" 

"Por us?" His voice held a new note. 

'The Oatepoata — ahead! " shouted Harr. 
"And— good Heaventl Page U (oLng 
throug-'i hiraiclfl'' 

He pointed to the Taku Whid. two 
lengths in the lead and i-wmglng down 
towards the tall rock pillars that itootl 
splitting the rearing current. Por tlv 
space of a long breath Page t boat held 



Hani yelled, "The rascal didn't have the 
nerve!" 

Denny atepped hack beside Van. One look: 
through "the raging chute that cut off Uie 
point convinced her that no man, nni m 
Revelry Bourne, had nnrve enough to plunsr 
hla ship between those clow-set rocks that 
blocked the entrance to the snort channel 
There wam't room. She w»* sinking to the 
tirttee with a r,tgh of resignation and defeat 
when Bourne assumed a stance at lite whitt i 
that brought her uprleht again. 

There was something dynamic, portentous 
hi the way fits hands gripped the spoke-, 
fflie e»w bin shoulders heave to a rjulcs 
ttroru; pull. Gears screeched. Thfr bo* 
swung towards the Gatepoflta. 

An lnnlanC, later the Matd wan lNtincbn! 
on a tumult of sound ond motion and terrcr 
that drained the blood from Denny's hear 
Two rock pUlars rushed at her . . . Impel 
apart . . . and flashed past, one on ejtin." 
aide. Thunder of water and echoing exhaust 
flpeed down a dltrhllke channel — green 
bonks streaking backward . . . half-falien 
oill-letinlntt treee slapping tlie gtiaidralll 
. . . Use tip of a ootlonvmod (rraslng the 
ptlothouee: scraping along the tun der- 
crunchlng Into ft lifeboat Ail oath Irtuu 
Harp, shouts from below, arid the tpltntet- 
lug crash of the Uleboata loll overside. 
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Dcttfiv. unable la bear mare. Bum herself 
Into Vim Clm i uai oral hid her lace 
srainsl tats breast. 

The Maid raved on. 

-We're through. Denny Look op" JJke 
zis caning out of an anaesthetic, star Lenrj 
Ysni thin, uneven voice and luted Iter hud 

V. ni cunparaUveJy quiet. Tilt Maid 
w Wo la Ore regular channel which had 
turned perwpuhly DlrtcUj optrvslle bill 
cm the farther bank, the Taku Wind was 
fining a sunlit wave ahead o! her hlttm 

Once more the boat* were racing nock 

a.-.;: tlCCt 

Bourne had not relesrd Ida vigilance at 
■be wheel. "Harpr heaappciL -Aik Ftlu 
dor many more turns he can gfw me tilth- 
st wrecking her." 

B"P uutchnd the tuba off iu hook, pat 
lie question thtougb, and llateneil lor the 

BMWW. 

Hr reported "Bearings hoi enough to fry 
tcci But he can give you tony more for 
sbcut fifteen mtmites After that— pcjuckl" 
Ba niillhed with a gesture of defeat. 

"TrU him to stand by to open her up Then 
he tela my Jingle." Bournes voice had the 
quality of blue sparka from a hlgii-tenaton 
aire. It charged the atrraoepheje of the 
sjmhoos* with suspense. Dm; fait danger 
tot had no lira *hat it trai or where II lay. 
lumenlng her fingeri over toe ledge o! ftp? 
iff." window, sue looked ahead, her eyes 
camos (TerTwherc. 

Shu aw only too widening channel that 
mot down towarda a break In the tree- on 
the right-hand ihorw. 

In a flaah the UairJ became a plan of 
pualyatng tarrar-^rhiitjF srreKihing; Shan 
.'umptrjc up and down on the brine*, scream- 
ing, gnitcijlatirw: Tongas? racing eraafly 
seout the out deck with thrill wolf eases. 
And tne Maid, like > Mindpid, goaded thing, 
culling herwlf Into the path of the Taku 
Whirl, while Bourne, obrkrualy helplea. 

Prlulitened and bewildrrrd by the bedlam. 
XVnrry clung to tin? window, rtrrvm*' Go are 
tha bidden menace which her every tense 
mM her njial be upon them ' Van' Wh*t'« 
troogv" ih« cried. -What', hipponedr- 

The doctor ■ voice aoundi-d doubtful, not 
;<wjr1n«. •STeartng gear, maybe Out of 
control." 

QW aaw the hull of thn Wind plungtra 
tlona. a llulo to the right; aaw the water 
lane between tne two boat* narrowing with 
appalling speed Aboard the Wind, men In 
Tmlinion ran about the deek*, thoullng 
throuth cupped hands Lavarde Ihe Maid, 
aartng excited arms. 

Bourmt crew were bofltng through the 
Maid s forward companion to her lower deck. 
Fear greyed their face*: the? yelled quea- 
uotu and fumbled In their tussle aa ther 
irastched up fenders and ran with them 
toward* the bow. 

Jrren to Denny a untrained eyes. It was 
rieor that another moment must are Ui* two 
vessel* plunged together in a lilmtrous 
nunaion, uniesa something were done, and 
rlcaae quickly. 

Page, head and ahmilden thrust far out 
Trough his wbeeihousc window, gauged 
nth fear-widened eyes the lessening gap 
retween his retse] and the bow of the run- 
iwaj Maid. Then, with the teatinetlve re- 
fiponae of the ei-perr nrerman be veered ha 
amp towards Use starboard shore, lengthen- 
ing the angle at which the beau were con- 
verging. His action poarpoeed the collision 
-far a few minntee. 

Denny, breathlesa amid the continuous 
din. thought now Bourne would do some- 
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thing to save Uiesn. Be had never yet failed 
In a river emergency she dr&geed bar gar* 
back to him and— her heart stopped. 

His hand was not busy on the oetlpuU He 
was not issuing incisive orders He was 
crouched rnotiprdeaa over his wheaL both 
hands resting ugntiy on the spoken while 
tha Maid rushed forward There was a hard, 
cruel curt to hla litis: a rath leas gleam In 
hi* eyes, peering out over hk ship s bow at 
the Taku Wind 

Then a new terror struck her She saw 
that he was alowiy, with horrible nmienesn 
shifting the wheel to starboard, so (hat lite 
Maid continued to head Into, and not away 
from the unpeiuimg crash. 

"Leave that anchor atanel" Bourne's com- 
mand roared through the screaming pande- 
monium. 

His men obeyed. But taitanily. frantic- 
ally they began tearing till their jackets 
and shoeg. 

The ranrushlng Maid was leas than two 
boat-lengtii* from the white tide ol the 
Taku Wind. -"The crew's getting ready to 
Jump overboard,' ahe thought despairingly. 
She was bracing herself for Hie crash when 
Bourne, at thv wheel Cashed into a hhtr of 
srttcn. and a terrific swerve nf the ship 
flung her headlong to the settee, 

She scrambled to her feet, wondering thru 
there was no rerufing sound, no Impact of 
splintering plants she bad a duzytng 
whirllng sensation of speed, saw the while 
bulk at the wind still ten feet array, and 
realised that the Maid bad swung parallel 
to the other boat . . was still swinging. 
UleraUy fllngine her atem at rtghl on»les 
to the head of Paget ship, while hrr racing 
screws threw op a mlgtn; mating wave 

The avalnnche of water hit amnrrly 
srair.it the Wind's port bow Bite rase cm it 
5fa£grrtur Prom her plsothivune came a 
wud cursing and a clanging: of gongs, as 
Pag*, with a helper, tugged at his wheel to 
counters ct the wiezpecfed thrust of that 
powerful stern mive. But Ihe Wind, already 
swung shoreward to avert the eollisicn. 
veered still further inshore and then, wuli 
prcrpellers cnuroinu in frantic futatty, lay 
still just off live mouth tsf Moonlight Creek. 

Denny saw this with a surge of exultation 
—though why she did not know Every- 
thing, since the first shrill wamuw of the 
Maids whistle, had happened with such 
rrpioslve swiitneaa. such llgntning-Iike 
rapidity, that her head still swam with tK- 
wtldrrment. 

She found heraeif clinging to the window- 
ledge, her knees trembling under her. ft 
was a shock to reaiise that a strange tran- 
quillity pervaded the sttkmc Maid. TT.r 
Duly sound was the smooth purr of the uncle 
engine that was sending the ship steadily 
dowtiAtreaai under Bourne's quiet guid- 
ance. Tile Taku Wind was fallinr rapidly 
astern. She turned to CfUeatian Harp and 
saw Shan coming through the dour. His 
wide shoulders wvr* shaking: his face was 
a brown gargoyle of mirth and some tre- 
meudrxtt emotion that merfn him revert to 
the Chinook ioraon of his youth. 

Bourne half turned his head end grlnnm. 
but hla eyes still held a ooki ruthless rg rft t 

Denny cried, "Wasn't there really anj-- 
khing wrong With the Uasi'« steertug gear? 
Waa it all Just— Just— - 

•Just bluff. Mass Deniae, The bear- 
played bluff I've ever seen in ail my Ufar 
flarp chortled.. 

When Denny continue! to leak punled. 
he eiplaioMi. -Page m»kt~ h!i bet with 
Rev. you see. an/i soya, 'fia squawks; no 
a Utiles.' Then he has Stehbins nnealt 
aboard and wreck our starboard enctne. 
But Rev, with only nfleen minute* of life 
left in the old null, scares the roller into 
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shoring his nose clow to Moonlight : 
God love this river for throwing a bar ra> 
the right place — and then he dirty-heeig 
Iumi Dirty-heels him, by goab, as pretty 
as tala Dud did the oid Gipsy in the gafct- 
ruah days on the Vukonl" 

"And we're really going to win, Harp?" 

' Oiilng to. Miss Dentse?" whooped Harp, 
executing * step of inr jword danai, -Why, 
we've got tiie raw In our rocket already r 

i^KVfCN hraara later, Denny was poring tha 
v floor of her room in u» W range II 
Bote! — tne name room in which the had 
waitc-J for Bourne to come to her on her 
mo .my wadding day. She was waiting 
for hint now to fetch her ticket for the !rlt> 
south on the whlL.- coast liner that lay at 
Ihe dock to the sunlight. 
Sbe wore tier year-old traveling ivi'redj; 



near the door, so that It could be caught 
up at a DMxrUa notice. The steamer 
tailed In an hour and Van dcrc wag 
already aboard. 

A knock on the door broke her reverr. 
She ran eagerly is open U, rstnecurig 
Bcramr, and nearly cried aloud with dlt- 
eppoln invent to at* Harp. "Here you are. 
Mis* Deniae,'- he said, holiing out an 
envelope with the ttetunaitlp campaaya 
legend in one corner. The skipper asked 
me to bring this to '"9U." 

Her ttrJnt- She took It with a amkitig 
KUratloti of Onailt;-. Wha; had she been 
eipecUng? That he would hold her— 
keep her from coins south tt the last 
minute? He was letting her go at last. 
Lei ling her go — letting her go— he won't 
even coming to nay good-bye. 

"Laa; night." Harp was saying, -we bad 
sort of a heart-to-heart talk 3be> tasd 
her winter at River House had given her— * 
Z belie-To ahe called it a new set of valuta; 
but I got the idea that ahe didn't mean 
Ml " 

Denny heard him only vaguely. She wisa 
straining every tense for the sound of foot*. 
t:«pa in the hail, hoping, even In Iter hope- 
IrreineasT, that Bourne might come to «oy 
good-bye 

Harp sma droning on. "Said she used M 
think one had to he out every cue hi. rating 
dinners, drinttiig and dancing. In order to 
hate a good time. But tiGW—eeil, she's 
decided she wants a home and n man uf 

Dgaay vutjc. sMilmlr uilirt to irhat 
Harp woa sajtug. Hu words, coupled with 
His peculiar bettaTknrr, brought 2 wild nGtaon 
that lie might be trying to tell her that 
Rio had drc.tfed to go in rnr River Hciurat 
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break the newrt. 
she said, steeling herself 

her way of going at it Mis* 
quite— Well. 1 Wouldn't want 
mine la play her cards that 
Rio— tt'a lite only way nisa 



hunt ttopmr*— decorating her oliLins- 
reom with 'em — I mean she was about to 
— was going to— * He stopped, grew red, 
then blurted, "going 10 leafs to snoot, you 
know, and read up on Mai-ie Adams and 
that heathen godtJeai. and Florence .Nlgh.'L'i- 
gale." 

Denny stared at htm. tense, impatient; 
waiting for him to come is the ptnnt. 

''Sfae figures on making brrulf into the 
kind of woman he ilkpa And she's so sura 
ihe can do it that she's staking what's left 
of her bank rati on going out to hunt with 
him this fall and being so dam nice and — 
of romatuic and regular '.Ma; he'll 
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— well, hell rally fall for hot and— Oh, 
tielll You know what I mean. Mto» 
DenUe" 

"GocrJ heavens!" Denny Jumped up and 
placed herself before him. "1 don't know 
what you roeaiil Her Whom ure you 
talking about"" 

"This guy, Porter Hammet. Shea going 
for him ui a bus way Alms to marry him 
and it.lck to bun, si] respectable and stuff 
like Uiat " 

Denny drew a lonii. quivering breath of 
rojliprchetultm then broke Into a hyaterlcai 
laugh. "Harpl You Idlotl You nlunder- 
Um, darling, blessed did Idiot— why didn't 
you ray m m the fin! placet" She Caughl 
DM U'-irildt-rci Stutsman by both shoulders 
*bd kissed hlro cm the forehead. 

"Doggone f" lie touched the spot lb 
antonlalimsnt. "Doggone my wild rmiuiet" 

The whistle of the liner, long and deep 
and low. reverberated tlirotigb the village. 
The half 'hour whistle, thought Denny, and 
tier heart acerned to drop tnrough endlcs* 
apace. She could hear Che tourist* in the 
street below hurrying bock to tie ship. 
Bourne was not coming. He was going to 
Jet her go aboard without even saying 
good-bye, 

She was scarcely aware that Harp was 
on bia feel "Well. Mlsa Dcnise, I gticss 
111 trot along. Youl) lie wanting to get 
your Xnk'k-knacks ready to go down to she 

Still he did not i*,Y good-bye. He atood 
looking a', her as U he wanted In tell her 
aometiiuiu, but didn't qulTO dare. She 
furred bur attention back to him, 

"anas Dcnlse— I'm lual going to tell you 
this, although the akipper didn't want you 
to know— didn't want to make you feel bad 
jvuit when you »'a* going off (or a holiday. 
But— that* why htt'o late getting here. Been 
firing telegrams to Tamlgan ever since the 
Mild docked, trying to get the truth of It 
Miss Denlae— River House burned down 
till* moraine— after we left," 

A prickling chu! etrept over Denny. 
Uiver House— burned 7 Oh, no, Harpl I 
can't believe it I 1 won't believe It I You 
mutt be mtatakrw " 

"If* true " Harp's chin was quivering. 
"The Commander wired Rev River House 
la gone. Rio— ahe must have dropped one 
ill tor darned burning cigarettes in her 
room lust before wc all ramr down to the 
Maid this morning. When they went bock 
— the whole upper atory was In flames." 

Denny stood rigid, her wide, stricken eye* 
Tilled with her last vision of River House 
on Its inrruce — the sturdy log walla, the 
sweep of the Kreen rttof. trio dormer win- 
dows bathed tn the flush of the thing sun. 
Vaguely sue heard Harp telling her details. 
* . . . Icirmed a bucket brigade. And saved 
the portrait* of Loiry Keith and your 
mother. And the old platto and ulver 
That* all." 

Presently, through her dale, aha became 
aware that tut was pitting her ihtuilder in 
silent tympnthy ... He waa holding cut his 
^tutU. muacular hand. "I got to go now. 
Mia." 

Site took his ftngern mechanically, look- 
ing up at him. "Gocd-bye. Harp. You've 
been wonderfully kind lo me— always." 

"Cood-byn . . . and Clod blew you. Miss 
Denlse." 

She wcui alone. The room was very atfll: 
ao jitll! site could hear the faint ticking 
ol her wrist-watch, "kiver House— font. 
Tne words kept sunrlng through her mind. 
River House. Into the building of which had 
been iToviM, .l!I 'lit- iove and ts:t|ie of her 
father's lite. 

She had felt that from the flmt moment 
she stepped serosa Its threshold ten months 
ago. felt lila client welcome lb ita 



RIVER HOUSE 

spacious rooms'; fell bis spirit all about 
It. through! it. Under It* broad, protecting 
roof she hud known the most Intense, eouf- 
attiring months of her life— the only period 
of her exltaence. It seemed to her. during 
which jne had molly lived. And In the 
very hour when she came to Italian how 
much she loved It, fire had wiped It out; 
reduced It to ashes— toe only connecting luik 
with the warm, bright spirit of the nun 
who was her father . . . 

But — was it really 
drew heraelf up sud 
the sweep of the BUI 
Tarnlgan. "it rise 



only 



link? Bhf 
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straight through a man's heart. Denny dar- 
ling." He hud told her that before her 
baby lips ciwild form the word SUklne. And 
(t waa atU! flowing— .his protean, magic river 
that bad won and held him all hla life. 
It was a link so alvve, ao powerful, that 
liothlruj could destroy it. 

ahe knew, now, Uiat be had summoned 
her north, hoping It nnght win her also. 
And It had Despite Sylvia; deapll* her 
own self. And, It had moulded her destiny 
from that first summer night in the grove 
when, under lis spell she had gone Into 
Revelry Bourne's arms. 

T. rises In dreams and llowa straight 
through— my heart-" she liioughi' aodly. 
"But when I want to stay— It icts me sU>— 
Just as Rsvelry Bourne 1*. letting roe go. 

"rn« sound of the steamer's flfteen-roinute 
whlstla brought hor sharply back to the 
presettl Only a tiuarter of an hour befors 
she sailed It iu Ufietcss lo wait lunger, 
He was not coming. She might as well «tU 
the office and aas, lor a boy to carry her 
bagx down to the dock. 

She put on her hat and was efomlfil! to 
the wall telephone whfn hurried steps caune 
Uuwn the hall, There was a rjulck rap at her 
door, 

"Come In." she callad. 

Bourne entered, bis eyes seeking her*. He 
smiled— » ebarnuijg, friendly smile. Nothing 
more. 

"Oood!" he said briskly. "You're all ready 
to go. But we have plenty of time. Deniae." 

Plenty of time— fifteen minutes— and sjw 
would bo gone out of his life forever, fibr 
commanded her pride and returned his 
smile. "Oh. yes. Plenty of tune." she re- 
peated- "Before I forget. I must congratulate 
you on winning the race. Captain. Yon were 
Wonderful— ruliiira. L-ninl— lull wonderful." 

"It wasn't a bad race. Still—" he grinned 
— "you must remimibcr tnat tlie comraon- 
plaees of Sltkme rinvlgnlion have a way of 
looJcius; like heroics to outddfrra." 

"But you alwa>a win In the end. don't 
you7" 

"Vol always. This was lire closest call I 
arvar bad In my life. I was totally unprepared 
for that wreaked enxuie." 

"Revelry," alic said Impuhlvely. "Tell me— 
why did you JtiiipardUe everything yuu 
owned In a race with a man like Page?" 

It was a moment before he answered. "I 
admits It did look like an aainlno gesture on 
the surface. Bui. you see. It was my hut, 
rfeKpera.tr plev to win eccoethlng Infinitely 
greater than the apparent Issue. Say laai 
play to Win the greatest stake in the world." 

"And did j'ou win i r. T " 

"I'm not mtlte cure, ypt All my life I've 
beun taking chances with white water— and 
winning, until you came along. Then— well, 
I ran up ajbtnlst a bit Unit rather had me 
beat," He gave her n long look, "l^sanny, 
ten tne— did I win to-tlay?" 

ahe felt lhe bleed kuvh.it her body and 
rushing back ngun. While Watar— that * 



aiirrijtsistNT to 

TtOt atTSXEALLSX WOHIX'S WggCLT 

What he hod called her. Suddenly all his 
aeeinlnely ujirelatml and puaslbig sujltajs 
elnee their marriage hum together. formtn< 
a pattern. Yet she couldn't quite bsbcv, 
what this implied. 

"Did you go Into thla race thinking— thsl 
11 J aaw everything In danger of belt-.s 
•natched away from the Keith* and Hie 
Bournes. I'd woke up to the fact, that toy 
heart 1*— In the Korth?" 

"Something like that." 

"Mr*. Buuraer The hotel proprletoi •, 
uraent call and his pounding on the doni 
checked her. "You II hove to hurry to call' i 
your boat Give me your boswaso and III 
ujjtc It. down ■" 

"Newr mind. Uiamk you," ahe called back 
"ID attend lo It myself." 

Bourne snatched up Iter hags. "Comi 
alone. Denny. W*H finish thla UDt on tlif 
steamer. I'm going with you as far as 
Ketchikan." 

No," she »a4ij decisively. Hb face fell. 
She whipped off her hat and sent It sailing 
Bally towards the bed -I'm not going even 
a* for a* Ketahlkan. I'm going back uomf 
— with you." 

He dmpped her bags with a. thump ami 
took in eager step towards her; then 
stopped "Home." he repeated, with suddeti 
gravity. "Denny, you'll have to kumr. River 
House la " 

"Yea, I know. Harp told roe. But It will 
still be Ir.'iuc f'll live hi a aback— U) a ttrSt 
— any old place this summer, while a Kellb 
and a Buurne rebuild River Huuse— to. 
(ether.* 

"Denny I YOU mean 11? You really mean 
that irur— our channel ta dtul at laal?" 

"All clear, except—" she healuted— 
"except for one thing, Revelry, Your 'Ideal 
woman' tiie wjninr. wlKise picture you ojirry 
In your breast pocket. She " 

He was Already pressing the photograph 
folder Into her baud*. "Open It, little dark 
child." 

She did so 

On one aide was the picture of a liny gtrl. 
aged Ave, a pup in her arm* and one panile 
leg luUlgttut down. On the other, a nnnt, 
shot Harp bad taken— a girl with bluwlne 
hair standing on the sun deck ol the BUnne 
Mead. 

A flcree. sweet glow of comprehension 
swam tlu'tiugh her. 

"It was me?" she exclaimed In tuigram- 
matical wonder, looking up at him. "Me? 
All the time?" 

"You— ala'ays." His value was not quite 
nuntdy. "Tell me. now. While Water, do I 
wm— the greatest slake in the world?" 

She stood Kuxlng at him. unmindful ot 
Tonga**, imperatively pawing the closed 
door for admittance; unmindful ot lhe fare- 
well whistle of the coast liner, heading south 
across the hay. "You wan." she replied 
slowly, rememberlngly, voicing a truth siie 
had been putting Irom her for the pest ten 
monili*. "you won— that first night In Bis 
grove by the river." 

Oulfldr the window, looking Into inimit- 
able distances, toad the damn uf the Raven 
In its wide eyes the eternal questions 
Whence? Why? Whither? But on its curved 
face an answering, enigmatic snide. The 
amlie of the North Uuvl always wing Its 
own. 

THE EKD. 

>slt elianm™ In this nnwl »» oeMlona, a*l 
nave an ."cteitHUL. is sur tlvla* otismi.i 

Fmi'.ed ui4 puVllsJif.e tit C-.-.n.llil»t«J rial 

unit**, usvm csstimsaw *>•.««. maq. 
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